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* HILE we ang the pelle of our G0 in 
his church, we are employed in that part 
of worſhip, which, of all others, is the neareſt a- 
kin to heaven; and it is 2 pity that this, of all. 
others, ſhould be performed the worſt upon 
earth, The goſpel brings us nearer to the hea-! 
venly ſtate than all the former diſpenſations of 


Gop amongit men: and in theſe laſt days of the» "2 | 


goſpel, we are brought almoſt within fight of 
the kingdom of our Lord; yet we are very 
much unacquainted with the ſongs of the New. 
Jeruſalem, and unpractiſed in the works of praiſe. 
To ſee the dull indifference, the negligent and 
the thoughtleſs air, that fits upon the faces of a; 
whole aſſembly, while the pſalm is on their lips, 
might tempt even a charitable obſerver to ſuf- 
pect the fervency of inward religion: and it is 
much to be feared that the minds of moſt of the 
worſhippers are abſent or unconcerned. Per- 
haps the modes of preaching in the beſt church- 
es ſtill want ſome degrees of reformation; nor 
are the methods of prayer ſo perfect as to ſtand 
in necd of no correction or improvement, but of 


all our religious ſolemnities, pſalmody is the moſh» 


unhappily managed. That very action which 
ſhould elevate us to the moſt delightful and di- 
vine ſenſation, doth not only flat our devotiong 
but too often awaken our regret, and touches 
all the ſprings of uncaſineſs within us. 

I have been long convinced, that one great 1 
occaſion of this evil ariſes from che matter aug 4 
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words to which we confine all our ſongs. Some 
of them are almoſt oppoſite to the ſpirit of the 
roſpel : many of them foreign to the ſtate of the 
New Teſtament, and widely different from the 
preſent circumſtances of Chriſtians. Hence if 


comes to pals, that when ſpiritual affections are 
excited within us, and our ſouls Are raiſed a little 


above this earth in the beginning of a pſalm, we 
are checked on a ſudden in our aſcent toward 


heaven, by ſome expreſſions that are moſt ſuit- 


ed to the days of carnal ordinances, and fit only 
to be ſung in the wardly ſunctuary. When we are 


juſt entering into an evangelic frame, by ſome of 


the glories of the goſpel, preſented in the bright» 
eſt figures of Judaiſm, yet the very next line, 


perhaps, which the clerk parcels out unto us, hath 


ſomething in it ſo extremely Jewiſh and cloudy, 


that darkens our fight of Gop the Saviour. Thus, 


by keeping too clofe to David in the houſe of 
God, the vail of Moſes is thrown over our hearts. 
While we are kindling into divine love by the 
meditations of the © loving-kindneſs of God, and 


4 the multitude of his tender mercies,” with- 
mim a few verſes ſome dreadful curſe againſt men 


is propoſed to our lips, that © God would add 


4 iniquity unto their iniquity, nor let them come 
4 into his righteouſneſs, but blot them out of 


* the book of the living,” P/al. Ixix. 26, 27, 28. 
which is ſo contrary to the new commandment 
of loving our enemies; and even under the Old 
Teſtament is beſt accounted for, by referring it 
to the ſpirit of prophetic vengeance. Some ſenten- 
ces of the Pſalmiſt, that are expreſſive of the tem- 
per of our own hearts, and the circumſtances of 


Sur lives, may, compoſe our ſpirits to ſeriouſneſs, 
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and allure us to a ſweet retirement within ur- 


ſelves ; but we meet with a following line, which 
ſo peculiarly belongs but to one action or hour of 
the life of David, or of Aſaph, that breaks oft our 

in the alt; our conſciences are affrighted, x 
Toy: we ſhould ſpeak a falſehood unto Gop; thus 
the powers of our ſouls are ſhocked on a ſudden, 7% 
and our ſpirits ruffled, before we have time to re- 


Iflect, that this may be ſung only as a hiſtory of 


ancient ſaints, and perhaps, in fome inſtances, 
that /alv9 is hardly ſufficient neither: beſides, it 
almoſt always ſpoils the devotion, by breakin 
the uniform threed of it; for while our lips I, 
our hearts run on ſweetly together, applying the 
words to our own caſe, there is ſomething of di- 
vine delight in it; but at once we are forced to, 
turn off the application abruptly, and our lips 
ſpeak nothing but the heart of David. Thus 
our own hearts are, as it were, forbid the purſuit. 
of the ſong. and then the harmony and the wor- 
ſhip grow dull of mere neccility. _ 
Many miniſters, and many private Chriſtians, 
have long groaned under this inconvenience, and 
have wiſhed, rather tan atrempted a reforma- 
tion: at their | importunate and repeated requcits_ 
I have for ſome years paſt, devoted many hours 
of leiſure to this ſervice. Far be it from my, 
thoughts to lay aſide the book of Pſalms in pub- 
lic worſhip ; few can pretend fo great a value for 


[them as mylelf; it is the moſt artful, moſt devo- 


tional, and divine collection of poeſy ; and no- 
thing can be ſuppofed more proper to raiſe a pi- 
ous ſoul to heaven, than ſome parts of that book z, 
never was a mos of 8 7 ſo no- 
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red: but it muſt be acknowledged {till, that th 
are a thouſand lines in it which were not made 
for a chureh in our days, to aſſume as its own 2 
there are alſo many deficiences of light and glo- 
ry, which our Lord Jeſus and his apoſtles have 
ſupplied in the writings of the New Teſtament; 
and with this advantage I have compoſed theſe 
ſpiritual ſongs, which are now preſented to the 
world. Nor is the attempt vain-glorious or pre- 
ſuming; for in reſpect of clear evangelical knows 
ledge; The leaſt in the kingdom of heaven is greats 
er than all the Fewiſh prophets, Matth. xi. 11. 
No let me give a mort account of the follow: 
: ing compoſures. 
1 he greateſt part of them are ſuited to the ge 
neral ſtate of the goſpel, and the moſt common 
affairs of Chriſtians. I hope there will be very 
few found, but what may properly be uſed in a 
religious alſembly, and not one of them but may 
well be adapted to ſome ſcaſons either of private 
or of public worſhip. The moſt frequent tem- 
pers and changes of our ſpirits, and conditions o 
our life, are here copied, and the breathings of 
our piety expreſſed accogling to the variety o 
our paſſions, our love, our fear, our hope, our de 
fire, our ſorrow, our wonder, and our joy; as they 
are refined into devotion, and act under the in: 
fluence and conduct of the bleſſed Spirit; all con 
verſing with Gop the Father, by the new and 
living way of acceſs to the throne, even the x 
fon and the mediation of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt 
To him alſo, even to the Lamb that was /lain 
and now lives, I have addreſſed many a ſong ; for 
thus doth the holy ſcripture inſtruct and teach ug 
to worihip, in the various ſhort patterns of Chriſt 


PREFACE. 


an pfalmody defcribed in the Revelation. 1 have 
voided the more obſcne and controverted points. 
df Chriſtianity, that we might all obey the direc« 
jon of the word of God, and “ fing his praiſes 
with underſtanding,” P/al. xlvii. 7. The conten- 
ions and diſtinguiſhing words of ſects and parties 
are ſecluded, that whole aſſemblies might aſſiſt 
it the harmony, and different churches join in 
he ſame worſhip without oftence. _ : 
If any expreſſions occur to the reader that * 
Four of an opinion different from his own, yet he 
ay obſerve theſe are generally ſuch as are ca- 
able of an extenſive ſenſe, and may be uſed 
ith a charitable latitude. I think it is moſt a 
greeable, that what is provided for public ſinging, 
mould give to fincere conſciences as little diſturb- 
ance as poſſible. However, where any unpleaſing 
| afword is found, he that leads the worſhip may ſub- 
itute a better: for (bleſſed be Gop) we are not 
zonfined to the Lure of "WP man in our ply 
folemnities. 
The whole book is written in Ss forts of me= 
tre, and fitted to the moſt common tunes. I have: 
ſeldom permitted a ſtop in the middle of a line, 
and ſeldom left the end of a line without one, 
o comport a little with the unhappy mix- 
ture of reading and ſinging which cannot pre- 
ſently be reformed, The metaphors are gene- 
ndpally funk to the level of vulgar capacities. I have 
er aimed at eaſe of numbers, and ſmoothneſs of 
1ſt ound, and endeavoured to make the ſenſe plain 
zinfand obvious. If the verſe appears fo gentle and: 
fofflowing as to incur the cenſure of feebleneſs, 4 
| umay done affirm, that ſometimes it colt me 


tilt habeur to make it ſo; ſome of the beauties. ae 
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poeſy are neglected. and ſome wilfully defaced; 


I have thrown out the lines that were too 680055 | 


rous, and have given an lay to the verſe, leſt a 
more exalred turn of thought or language ſhould 
darken or diſturb the devotion of the weakeſt 
ſouls. But hence it comes to paſs, that I have been 
forced to lay aſide many hymns alter they were 
finiſhed, and utterly exclude them from this vo- 
lume, becauſe of the bolder figures of ſpeech that 
crouded themſelves into the verſe, and a more 
unconfined variety of number, which I could not 
eaſily reſtrain. 

Theſe, with many other divine and moral com- 
7 poſures, are now printed in a ſecond edition of 


book I have endeavoured to pleaſe and profit the 


politer part of mankind without offending the 


plainer fort of Chriſtians ; ſo, | in this, it has been 
my labour to promote the pious entertamments 


of ſouls truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt capa-F 


city, and, at the ſame time, if poſſible, not to 
give diſguſt to perſons of richer ſenſe, and nicer 
education; and I hope, in the preſent volume, 
this end wil appear to be purſued with much 
greater happineſs than in the firſt impreſſion of 
it, though the world aſſures me the former has 
not much reaſon to complain. 

The whole is divided into three books. 1 
In the „irt, I have borrowed the ſenſe and 


j 


the poems, intitled, Hore Lyrice ; for, as in that 


1 
6 
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much of the form of the ſong, from ſome parti-F* 


cular portions of ſcripture, and have paraphraſed 


moſt of the doxologies in the New Peſtament, 


.that contain any thing in them peculiarly evan- 
gelical; and many parts of the Old Teſtament, 1 


Allo, that have a reference to the times of the 


Meſſiah. In theſe I expe& to be often cenſured 


for a too religious obſervance of the words off } 


ſcripture, whereby the verſe is weakened and de- 
baſed, according to the judgment of the eritics: 
but as my whole deſign was to aid the devotion: . 
of Chriſtians, ſo more eſpecially in this part : and: 

Lam ſatisfied I ſhall hereby attain two ends, viz. 


Aſſiſt the worſhip of all ſerious minds, to whom 5 


be expreſſions of ſcripture are ever dear and de- 
Wightful, and gratify the taſte and inclination. of 
Whoſe who think nothing muſt be ſung unto Gop- 
Put the tranſlations of his own word. Vet you will 
always find in this paraphraſe dark expreſſions 
nlightened, and the Levitical ceremonies and 
ebrew forms of ſpeech changed into the wor- 
ip of the goſpel, and explained in the language 
ef our time and nation; and what would not 
a Pear ſuch an alteration, is omitted and laid aſide. 
MAfter this manner ſhould I rejoice to ſee a good 
part of the book of pſalms fitted for the uſe of 
dur churches, and David converted into a Chri- 
ian: but becauſe I cannot perfwade others to 
tempt this glorious work, I have ſuffered my- 
elf to be perſwaded to begin it, and have, thro* 
Wow goodneſs, already proceeded half way 
rough. „ 
The ſecond part conſiſts of hymns, whoſe form 
mere human compoſure ; but I hope the ſenſe 
14d materials will always appear divine. I might 
ti-þ2ve brought ſome text or other and applied it to 
-gÞ< margin of every verſe, if this method had 
1t, Peen as uſeful as it was eafy. It there be any 
n. ems in the book that are capable of giving de- 
nt, cht to perſons of a more refined taſte and: polite 
beſſSucation, perhaps they may be found in this 
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part; 3 but except they lay aſide the humour of 
criticiſm, and enter into a devout frame, every 
odehere already deſpairs of pleaſing. Iconfeſs my- 
ſelf to have been too often tempted away from the 
; 8 deſigns I propoſed, by ſome gay and 
owery expreſſions that gratified the fancy; the 
bright images too often prevailed above the 
fire of divine affection; and tlie light exceeded 
the heat: yet I hope, in many of them, the æead- 
er will find that devotion dictated the ſong, and 
the head and hand were nothing but interpreters 
and ſecretaries to the heart: nor is the magnifi- 
cence or boldneſs of the figures comparable to 
that divine licence which is found in the eigh- 
teenth and fixty-eight pſalms, ſeveral chapters 
of Job, and other poetical parts of ſcripture : and 
in this reſpect I may hope to eſcape the reproof 
- thoſe who pay © ſacred reverence to the Hol 
Bible. 
Il have prepared the third part only for the ce- 
lebration of the Lord's ſupper, that, in imitation 
of our bleſſed Saviour, we might fing an hymn 
after we have partaken of the bread and wine 
Here you will find ſome paraphraſes of ſcripture 
and ſome other compoſitions. There are above 
an hundred hymns in the two former parts, that 
may very properly be ufed in this ordinance, anc 
ſometimes perhaps appear more ſuitable than an) 
of thele laſt; but there are expreſſions general 
uſed in theſe, which confine them only to thy 
table of the Lord ; and therefore I have diſtin 
guiſhed and fet them by themſelves. 
I the Lord, who inhabits the praiſes of [fr ad 
mall refuſe to finite upon this attempt for the re 
tormation of pſalmod) among. the churches, 9c 
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| bumbly hope, that his bleſſed Spirit will make 


theſe compdſures uſeful to private Chriſtians; and 
if they may but attain the honour of being e- 

ſeemed pious meditati6ns, to afliſt the devout 

and retired ſoul in the exerciſes of love, faith, 
and joy, it will be a valuable compenſation of 
my labours : my heart ſhall rejoice at the notice 
of it, and my God ſhall receive the glory. This 
was my hope and view in the firſt publication; 
and it is now my duty to acknowledge to him 

with thankfulneſs, how uſeful he has made theſe 
compoſitions already, to the comfort and edifica- 
cation of ſocieties, and of private perſons : and 
upon the fame grounds I have a better proſ- 


Ipect, and a bigger hope of much more ſervice to 


the church, by. the large improvements of this 
edition, if the Lord who dwells in Zion ſhall fa. 
your it with his continued bleſſinng. 


Note, In all the longer hymne, and in ſome of the ſhorter, there are 
ſeveral ſtamzas included in crotchets, thus, [ ] ; which ſtanzas may be 
left out in ſinging, withont diſturbing the ſenſe. Thoſe parts are alſo _ 
included in ſuch crotchets, which contain words too poctical for mean» 
er underſtandings, or too particular for whole congregations to ſing. 
But, after all, it is beſt, in public pſalmody, for the miniſter to chooſe 
the particular parts and verſes of the pfalm or hiymn that is to be ſung, 
rather than leave it to the judgment or caſual determination of him 
that leads the tuge, tes IE. 17 | 1 

Note, Since the ſixth edition of this book, the author has flaiſhed 
what he had ſo long promiſed, viz. The pjalms of Da vid, imutated in 
the language of the New Teſtament, which the world feemsto have receiv= 

1 apprabation, by the ſale of ſome thonſands in a year's time, It 
is preſumed, that that book, in conjunction with this, may appear 
to be ſuch a ſufficient provifion for pſalmody, as ts anſwer moſt occa- 
ſions of the Chriſtan's life : and if au author's own opinion may beg 
taken, he eſtcems it the greateſt work that ever he has publiſhed, o 
Jer hopes to do, for the uſe of the churcbes 


* 7. En: 
, . 24 
© +.» 


1 


1 * * # '< 
1 + 1 3 6 
» a as 3 , 8 ww +4: > * 


Max cn 3. 20 


| * 


85 A B . * 


To find any Hyain by the firſt Line. 


| Note, The letters 45 b, c, demote the 5 1 5 or 
III. Book: The figures direct to the Hymn. 
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DORE and tremble, for our Gop a 42 
Alas! nd did my Saviour blecd vb 9 
All mortal vanities be gone . 
And are we wertches yet alive b 05 
And muſt this bo ty die b 110 
And vow ihe ſcales have left mine eyes „ 
Ariſe, my ſoul, my joy ful pow'rs b 82 
At thy command, our deareſt Lord c 19 
_ Attend, while Gop's exalted Son b 130 
Awake my heart, ariſe my tongue a 20 
Awake our ſouls, away our fears „ 
Away from ev'ry mortal care b 123 


AcKwaRrD with humble ſhame we look 
Begin my tongue ſome heavenly theme 
\Beiiold how finners diſagree 
Behold the blind their lebt receive 
Behold the glories of the Lamb 
Behold the grace appears 
[Behold the potter and the clay 
Behold the Roſe of Sharon here 
- Behold the woman's promis'd feed 
Behold the wretch whoſe luſt and wins 
Behold what wond'rous grace | 
 Blefs'd are the humble ſouls that ſee 
Bleſs'd be the everlaſting Gop 
Bleſs'd be the Father and his love 
Blcfs'd is the mari whoſe cautiou+ feet 


Wels'd morning | whoſe young dawaing rays 
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Bled with the; joys of innocence d 12868 
Blood has a voice that moves the ies b 118 
Bright King of glory, dreadful Gos b 5x 
Broad is the road that leads to death 5b 158 
Bury'd in ſhadows of the right ' a 97 
: on few . the carnal wy: a 96 


A N creatures no „tee gad | 
| Chrift and his croſs is all our theme 
Come, all harmonious tongues 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
Come, happy ſouls, approach your Go 
Come hither, all ye weary ſouls 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav*nly Dove 
Come, let us join a joyful tune 
Come, let us join our chearful ſongs 
Come, let us lift our Joyful eyes 
Come, let us lift our voices hign 
Come, we that love the Lord 


Ceres 
8 
— 


AUGHTERS of Zion, come, behold 
Dear Lord, behold our ſore diſtreſs ; 
Deareſt of all the names above 
Death cannot make our touls afraid 
Dezth may diſl-lve my bo ſy now 
Death !*tis a melancholy dax 
Deceiv'd by ſubtle ſnares of hell 
Deep in the duſt before thy throne 
Deſcend from heav'n, immortal Dove 
Do we not know that folemn word 
Down headlong from their native ſkies 
Dread * let my ev'ning ſong 
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RE the blue heav'ns were DRL abroad a | 2 
| Eternal Sovereign of the Ky | b 1 
Meroal Spirit, » we con ſeſs | „ 


Al TH is the brighteſt evidence © IM 
Far from my thoughts, vain world, Ge. b 
Father, I long, I faint to ſee b 
Father, we wait to feel thy grace I - 

Firm and unmov'd are they a 28 
Firm as the earth thy goſpel ſtands a 
From heav'n the ſinning angels fell b 
b 


From * my God, my Poke Hall tiſe 


* 


xiv A Table to find. 


\ ENrTif xs by nature, we belong ; 
Give me the wings of faith to «ie 


Glory to God the Trinity -— 


Glory to God that walks the ſky 
Glory to God the Father's 4 
God is a Spirit juſt and wiſe | 
God of the morning, at whoſe voice 
GoD of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 
Gov, the eternal awful name 

Gop, who in various methods told 
Go preach my goſpel, faith the Lord 


Go worſhip at ImmanuePs feet 


Great GopD ! how infinite art thou 


Great Gov ! I own thy ſentence juſt _ 


Great Gov |! thy glories ſhall employ 
Great Goo ! to what a glorious height 
Great King of glory and of grace 
Great was the day, the j Joy. was great 


A D I the tongues of Grecks and " 
Happy the church, thou ſacred place 

- Happy the heart where graces reign | 

Hark ! from the tombs a doleful found 


Hark ! the Redecmer from on high 


_ Hear what the voice from heav'n proclaims 
Hence from my ſoul, fad thoughts, be $a 
Here at thy croſs, my dying Gop | 
- High as the heav*ns above the ground 
High on a hill of dazzling light , 
Hoſanna, & > 


Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King 


Hoſanna to the Prince of light 


"Hoſ{anna to the royal Son 


Hoſauna with a cheartu! found 


How are thy glories her: diſplay'd ' 


How beauteou: are their teet 

How can 1 link with ſuch a prop | 
Ho condeſcending, and how kind 
How full of angaith is the tho Ugh 


How ticavy 1> the gant 

How honourable is the place 

Yo» large the promiſe, how divine 
How of! have fin and Satan ſtrove 
Hyw rich are thy proviſions, Lord 
Tov, ſad our Nate by nature is 
How ſhall I praiſe th' eternal Gon 
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the mould the ſons of Adam's race 
How ſtrong thine arm is, mighty Gop 
How ſweet and awful is the place 
How vain are all things here below 


How wend'rous great, how glorious bright 5 


* 


CAx Nor bear thine onde, Lord 
I give immortal praiſe 

l hate the tempter and his charms 

I lift my banner, ſaith the Lord 

I love the windows of thy grace 

I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord 

1 ſend the j joys of earth away 

I ſing my Saviour's wond'rous death 
Jchovah ſpeaks, let Iſra'l hear 

_ Jehovah reigns, his throne is high 
Fr in thee our eyes behold 

eſus invites his ſaints 

eſus is gone above the ſkies 

eſus, the man of conſtaut grief 

fas, we bleſs thy Father's name 

eſus, we bow before thy feet 

* with all thy ſaints above 
n Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
In thine own ways, O God of love 

In vain the wealthy mortals toil | 

In vain we laviſh out our lives 

Infinite grief! amazing wo 

Join all the glorious names | 

| * all the names of love and pow” * 

s this the kind return 


KIND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord 


12 DEN with guilt, and full of fears 


Let all our tongues be one 
Let everlaſting glories crown. 
Let ev'ry mortal ear attend 
Let Go the Father live 


Let him embrace my ſoul and live | ® 


Let God the Maker's name 

Let me but hear my Saviour ſay 

Let mortal tongues attempt to ling 
Let others boaſt. how ſtrong they be 

Let Phariſees of high eſteem _ 

Let the old Heathens tune their 3 

Let the ſeventh angel ge on high 
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Let us adore th' eternal Word 


xvi.  ATable to find 


my Let the whole race of creatures lie | 
Let the wild leopards of the wood +» 
Loet them negle& thy glory, Lord 


Life and immortal joys are giv'n 
Life is the time to ferve the Lord 
Lift up your eyes to th' heav'nly ſeats 
Like ſheep we went aſtray e 
Lo, the young tribes of Adam riſe 
Lo, what a glorious fight appears 
Lo, what an entertaining ſight 
Long have I fat beneath the found 
Lord, gracious Gop, how num'rous they 
Lord, at thy temple we appear 
Lord, how divine thy comforts are 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſt are they 
Lord, how ſecure my conſcience was 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand 
Lord, we adore thy vaſt deſigns 

Lord we are blind, we mortals blind 
Lord, we confeis our num'rous faults 

Lord, what a feeble picee 

Lord, what a heav'n of faving grace 
Lord, what a thoughtleſs wretch was 1 
Lord, what a wretched land is this 
Lord, when my thoughts with wonder roll 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 


„ Ceres Cos vos Feser 
5 
— 


A N has a ſoul of vaſt defires 
1 Miltaken ſouls, that dream of heav'n 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 
My drowſy pow'rs, why fleep ye fo 
My Gop, how endleſs is thy love 

My God, my life, my love 
My Gov, my portion, and my love 
My Goo, permit me-got to be 
My Goo, the ſpring of all my joys 
My God, what endleſs pleaſures dwell 
My heart, how dreadful hard it is 
My Saviour GoD, my ſov'reiga Prince 
My toul, come meditate the day _ 
My ſoul forſakes her vain delight 
My thoughts on awful ſuhjects roll 
My thoughts ſurmount theſe lower ſkies 


Freer, er 
8 


AKE D, 28 from the earth we came ER 
4 Nature with all her powers ſhall fog b x 


any of the Hymns. 


Nature with open volume ſtands 
No, Flt repine at death no more 

No, I ſhall envy them no more 
No more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Nor eye has ſeen, nor ear has heard 
Not all the blood of beafts 
Not all the outward forms on earth 
Not diff' rent food, or diff rent dreſs 
Not from the duſt afflition grows 


Not the malicious or profane 


Not to condemn the ſons of men 
Not to the terrors of the Lord 
Not with our mortal eyes 5 
Now be the God of Iſra'l bleſs'd 
Now by the bowels of my Goo 
| Now for a tune of lofty praiſe 
Now have our hearts embrac'd our Gon 
Now in the gall'ries of his grace 
Now in the Hou of youthful blood 
No let a ſpacious. world ariſe 
No let our pains be all forgot 
Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile 
Now Satan comes with dreadful roar 
No ſhall my inward Joys ariſe 

Now to the Lord a noble ſong 


No to the Lord that makes us know. 


Now to the pow't of Gon ſupreme 


Fox an overcoming faith. 
CY O if my fouk-were form'd for wo: 
O the almighty Lord 
O the delights, the heav*nly joys 
Often I ſeek my Lord by night 


Once more, my ſoul, the riſing day 


Our days, alas! our mortal days 

Our Gov, how firm his promiſe ſtands. 
Our (ins, alas! how ſtrong they be | 
Our ſouls ſhall magnify. the Lord 

Our ſpirits join t' adore the Lamb 


TDLuxs's in 2 gulph of dark deſpair _ 


Praiſe, everlaſting praiſe be paid 


AIs E thee, my ſoul, fly up and run 


Raiſe your triumphant ſongs 


3 Riſe, riſe, my ſoul, and leave the ground 
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"A 1 NTS, at your her y Father's s word a 129 
Salvation, O the joyful ſound * | 

See where the great incarnate God 

Shall the vile race of fleſh and blood 

Shall we goon to ſin 

Shall wiſdom cry aloud A 

Shine, mighty Gov, on Britain ſhige 

Shout to the Lord, and let our joys 

Sin has a thouſand treach'rous arts 

Sin, Uke a venomous diſeaſe 

Sing to the Lord that built the ſk'es 

Sing to the Lord with Joyful vo ce 

Sing to the Lord, ye heay'nly hoſts 

Sitting around our Father's board 

So dic the Hebrew prophet raiſe 

$0 let our lips and lives expreſs 

go new-born babes defire the breaſt 

Stand up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears g 

Stoop down, my thoughts, that uſe to riſe 

Strait i is the way, the door | is 8 | A, 


'ExR1BLE Gov, that reign'ſt 8 bigh 
'That awful day will ſurely come 

Thee we adore, eternal Name 
The glories of my Maker Gop. 
The Gop of mercy be adar'd 
The King of glory ſends his Son. 
The lands that long in darknefs lay 
Tue law by Moſes camo | 
The law commands, and makes us know 
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The Lord declares his will | b 120 
The Lord deſcending from above b 126 
The Lord Jehuvah reigns Bey b 169. 
The Lord on high preclaims l 
The majeſty of Solomon | | b 113. 
The mem'ry of our dying Lord ks Ys - 
The promiſe of my Father's love 89 7 
The promiſe was divineſy fre: 1 
The true Meſſiah now appears d s 
The voice of my Beloved ſounds „ 
The wond'ring world inquires, to know a 75. 
There is a houſe, not made with hands 2 110 
There is a land of pure delight b 66. 
here's no ambition {wells my heart | Ys s | 
Thais was an hour when Chriſt rejoic 4 8 : 


Ibeſe glorious minds, how bright they ſhine «tf 
This is the word of truth and love h 135 


any of the Hm. nix. 


4 
5 


2 Thou, whom my ſoul admires above 
8 | Thus did the ſons of Abr'am paſs 
| r, far the Lord has jed me on 
Thus faith the firſt, the great command 
Thus faith the high nnd jofty One . 
Thus faith the Ruler of the Kies 
Thus faith the mercy of the Lord 
Thus faith the wiſdom of the Lord 
Thy favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our — | 
Time, what an empty vapour tis 
is by the faith of joys to come 
*Tis from the treaſures of his word 
*Tis not the law of ten commands 
_ To Gov the only wile | 
Fo tim that choſe us firſt 
Twas by an order from the Lord 
Twas on that dark, that doleful night 
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*T'was the commiſſion of our Lord 52 
AIN are the hopes the ſons of men a 94 
Vain are the hopes that rebels place a 99 
Unt ken as the ſacred hill a 22 
Up to the fields where angels lie b 41 
Up to the Lord, that reigns on high b 46. 


E are a garden wall'd around 

| We bleſs the prophet of the Lord 
We ling th' amazing deeds 

We ſing the glories of thy love 
Welcome, iweet day of reſt 

Well, the Redeemer's gone 

What diffrent pow'rs of grace and fir 

What <qual honours ſhall we bring 

What happy men or angels theſe 
What mighty man, or mighty Gon 

Whence do our mourn ful thoughts ariſe 

When I can read my title clear 

When in the light of faith divine 

When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 

When we are. rais'd from deep diſtreſs 
When ſtrangers ſtand, and hear me tell 

When the fiſt parents of our race fu 
When the great Builder ſtretch'd the ſkies | 

Where are the mourners, ſaith the Lord . 
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Who can deſcribe the joys that riſe a 101 | 
Who has beliey'd thy word "> WR g 
Who is this fair one in diſtreſs = 7% 55 
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' Who ſhall the Lord's dect condemn 


Why did the Jews proclaim their rage a. 8 
Why does your face, ye humble fouls b 85 
Why do ye mourn departing friends 3 
Why is my heart ſo far from thee b 20 
Why heal the children of a Kin a 144 
Why ſhould this earth delight us > | b 164 
Why mould we ſtart and fear to die ib 32 
; With ehcarful voice I fing a 48 


With holy fear, and humble ſong : b 44 
Ne joy we meditate the grace | 
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E faints, how lovely is the os / £543. a= 
1 Ye ſons of Adam, vain and young a 89 
| Ye that obey th' immortal King | 


P 5 


don rejoice, and Judah 8 
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SPIRITUAL $0NGs, 


Colledted from the 1 Scripeures, 
5 8 N 


4 new ſing fo the La that was Hain, Rev. v. : 
6, 8, 9, 10, 12. : 2] 


ZEnoD the glories of the Lamb, 

| Amidſt his Father's throne &© © 

Prepare new honours for his name, 884 
And ſongs before unknown. 


Let elders worſhip at his feet, 

The church adore around, 

With vials full of dons fore. 

And harps of ſweeter ſound. 

bB Thoſe are the prayers of the faints, 

And theſe the hymns they raiſe: 

Jeſus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praiſe. 


IA Eternal Father, who hall look | 


Into thy ſeeret will 2+ 5:1) 1 E; 
i Who 


2 HYMNS any Bokkf 
W bo but the Son ſhould take that N 
And open ev'ry ſeal? 1 

5 He ſhall fulfil thy great deere, 

Ihe Son deſerves it well: 


Lo, in his hand the ſov'reign keys 
Of heav'n, and death, and hell !].. 


6. Now to the Lamb that once was flain © 

Be endleſs bleſſings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 

For ever on thy head. 


7 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 

HFaſt ſet the pris'ners free, 

Haſt made us kings and prieſts to Gos, 
And we ſhall reign with ther. 


8 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy pow'r; 
Then ſhorten theſe delaying days, 
7 And bring the en hour. 


ll. The 3 and 3 if Chri in, John | i. nr, 5 5 
7 5 44. and Col. 1. 16. and =p, in 9, 10. 


RE the blue heav'ns were firetch'd ahrogd, 
— From everlaſting was the Word; 
With Gop he was, the Word was Gop, 
And muſt divinely be ador'd. 


2 By his own pow'r were all things made; 
By him ſupported all things ſtand ; 

He is the whole creation's head, 

And angels fly at his command. 


Ere ſin was born, or Satan fell, hs 
He led the boſt of morning ſtars 3 ; (Thy 


"We * 
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BL SPIRITUAL owes = 55 hs. 
(Thy generation who can tel 
Or count the number of thy — Yr 

4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly a 
The Word deſcends and dwells in clay, 


That he miay hold converſe with worms, 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble fleſh as they. 


5 Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son; 
How full of truth, how full of g F 
When through his eyes the G ed none! 
6 Archangels leave their high abod e, 
To learn new myſt'ries here, and tell 
The loves of our Em wow 0503-20 
The | ai of Emmanuel.” #32 j #423 


j m. The nativity of | Chrift ; Luke i i. of po Oc. Lake 
F. 10. Ge. 


EHol p, the * appears, 
Ihe promiſe is fulfill'd 


| Mary, the wond'rous virgin bears, 
And Jeſus is the child. 


7 IE The Lord the higheſt God, 
Calls him his only Son; 
He bids him rule the lands abroad, - 
And gives him David's throne. ER | 
3 Ober Jacob ſhall he reign g , 
With a peculiar ſway ; 3 i 
The nations ſhall his grace obtain 
His kingdom ne'er decay. 9 
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2 To bring the glorious news, ny 8 3 
1 No heay'nly form OT” 3 Us 


_ 
A * 


7 


4 n n AND t 


He tells the ſnepherds of their joys, 
And baniſhes their fears. 


= “Go, humble ſwains,” faid he, 
To David's city fly; 7 
« The promis'd . born to-day, 
„ Doth in a manger ly. 
6 With looks and hearts ſerene 
Go viſit Chriſt your King ;* 
And ſtraight a flaming troop was. ſeems 3 
The ſhepberds heard theim fing, 


7 © Glory to Gon on high! 
And heav'nly peace on carth, 
* Good-will to men, to angels joy, 

<« At the Redeemer's birth.“ 


8 In worſhip ſo divine 
+ Let ſaints employ their tongues, 
With the celeſtial hoſt we join, 


And loud repeat their longs z ; 


9 © Glory to God on high! 
And heav'nly peace on earth, 
<-Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer's birth.“ 


IV. Referred to the ſecond Plalm. 


V. Submiſſion to afflitive providences, Job i. 21. 
x NIAxxo as from the earth we came, 
And crept to life at firſt, 2 


We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 


7 hes dear CST we Dear Nr | | 3 3 


B. I. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 29 
Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 5 
To be repaid anone. 


3 Tis God that lifts our comforts eb. 

Or ſinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name) 
le takes but what he gave. 


4 peace, all our angry paſſions, then, 5 
Let each rebellious ſigh x 
Be ſilent at his ſov'reign will, * — 
And every murmur die. f 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 5 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread; 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


- VI. Triumph over. death, Job xiX. 2 5, 26, 7. 


Gran Gon, I own the e juſt, 
And nature muſt decay; 

J yield my body to the duſt, 
Jo dwell with fellow clay. 


2 Vet faith way triumph o'er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs ; 
My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 


3 The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appear 3 
8 High on a royal ſeat; . 


And death, the laſt of all his foas. ; 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his feet. 


4 The greedy worms 2 my kin, 
And gnaw my waſting _ 3 
on When 
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5 HYMN s * | BockL. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls 
3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar d 


. 4 Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 


[6 Ye perithing and naked poor, 


FF Te 
- 


When God ſhall build my bones again, 
He clothes them all afreſh. 


5 Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely face 
With ſtrong immortal eyes, 
And feaſt upon thy unknown grace 
With pl eaſure and ſurpriſe. 3 


_—_ 


VII. The invitation of the goſpel : or, Sirius 
food and cloathing, Va. Iv. 1, 2. &'c. 


L T ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice, 

- The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice. 


That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind; 


A ſoul- reviving feaſt, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion raſte. 


And pine away and die, 5 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
With ſprings that never dry. 


Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join; 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


Was work with mighty pain, 


B. IL. SPIRITUAL SONG 8. 
To weave a garment of your own, 
That will not hide your ſin, 


7 Come naked, and adorn your ſouls - 
In robes prepar'd by GoBj ': 
Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
And dy'd in his own blood. ] 


3 Dear Gop! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines; ; 


Deep as our helpleſs mis'ries are, 
And boundleſs as our ſins. 


9 The happy gates of goſpel- grace 
Stand open night and day: 
Lord, we are come to ſeek fupplies, 
And drive our wants * 


: 7 4 hes [ 
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VII. The ſafety and protection of the church, 


Ila. xxxvi. 1, 2, 3, 45 5» 6 


TOW * is the p * 5 
Where we raw: ng 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land. 


2 Bulwarks of miglity grace defend 
The city where we dwell, 
The walls of ſtrong ſalvation made 
Defy th' aſſaults of hell. 


3 Lift up the everlaſting gates, 

| The doors wide open fling :* 

Enter, ye nations, that obey 
The ſtatutes of our King. 


Here ſhall you taſte unminglet joy8,- 
And live in FR peace; 
| 2 
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You that. have known Fehoval? 5 name, ? 
And ventur'd, on his grace. 764 


5 Truſt in the Lord, for ever truſt, . 

And baniſh all your fears: „ 

Strength in the Lord Fehovah dwells,. 
Eternal as his years. 


6 What though the rebels dwell on As: 
His arm ſhall bring them low; 
Low as the caverns. of the grave 


Their lofty heads ſhall. bow. 


= On Babylon our feet ſhall tread: 


In that rejoicing hour; 
The ruins of her walls ſhall ſpread. 
A pavement. for the poor. 


X. The prom ifes of the covenant of grace, Iſa. lr. 
3 2. Zech. xili. y. Micah vii. 10. Ezek. « XXXVU 


* Sc. 


— = +a 
—- — —— = 
Cee ee en an — 4+ 
- 2 —— — =* 


IN vain we laviſh out our | lives: 
To gather empty wind; 
The choiceſt bleſſings earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry mind. 


2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our ſouls, (5-4 
With more ſubſtantial meat; 
With ſuch as ſaints in glory love, 
With ſuch as angels eat. 
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3 Our Gop will ev'ry want ſupply, 
And fill our hearts with peace; 
He gives by cov'nant, and by. oath, 

The riches of his grace. 


4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our potted fouls 
And waſh away our lain, 


La 


B. I. SPIRITUAL sONGs. 


In the dear fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 


5 Our guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
Though black as hell before; 


Our ſins ſhall ſink beneath the ſea, 
And ſhall be found no more. 


5 And leaſt pollution ſhould o 'crſpread 
Our inward pow'rs again, 
His Spirit ſhall bedew our ſo uls 
Like purifying rain.] 


| Our heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing, : 
That terrors cannot move, | 


That fears no threat'nings of his wrath, , 
Shall be diſſolv'd by love: 


1. Or he can take the flint away 

'. That would not be refin'd, 
And from the treaſures of his grace 
Beſtow a ſofter mind. 


| There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law, 
And ev'ry motion of our ſouls 
To ſwift obedience draw. 


> Thus will he pour ſalvation down, 2 
And we ſhall render praiſe ; 

We the dear people of his love, 
And he our God of race. 


The bleſſedneſe of roſdel-times': or, The edible. Fe 


„10. Matth. xiii. 16, 17. 


OW beautꝰ ous are their feet SEA 
N Who ſtand on a Lion s hill, 


ion of Chriſt to Fews and Gentiles, Ha. v. 2, 7, 


235 HYMNS AND Bock I. 
Who bing ſalvation on their tongues, 5 
And words of peace reveal! 


2 How charming is their voice! 

How ſweet the tidings are! ve 

Zion, behold thy. Saviour King, 
He reigns and ge here.“ 


5 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful ſound, 9 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And ſought, but never found! 


. How bleſſed are our eyes. 

Ihat fee this heav'nly light! 

Prophets and kings deſir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the ſight. 


The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 

And deſarts learn the joy. 
6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 


Let ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their GoD. 


XI. The humble enlightened, and carnal reaſun 
humbled ; or, The n of g race, Luke 
X. 24, 82. 


1 was an hour when Chriſt rejoic' 
And ſpoke his joy in words of praiſe ; 
Father, I thank thee, mighty Goo, 
„Lord of the earth, and heav'ns, and ſeas. 


2 © I thank, thy ſov'reign pow'r and love, 


That crowns my doctrine with ſucceſs; 
66 Al 


9 
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And makes the babes in knowledge learn 
c The heights, and breadths, and ee 


3 But all this glory lyes conceal'd 

From men of prudence and of wit; 
The prince of darkneſs blinds their eyes, 
And their own pride reſiſts the light. 


4 © Father, 'tis thus, becauſe thy will! 
c Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo;.. 
«Tis thy delight t' abaſe the . 15 
And lay the haughty ſcorner low. -_ 
5 © There's none can know the Father right, 
„gut thoſe who learn it from the Son; ty 
Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 
<« But where the Father makes him known.” x 


6 Then let our ſouls adore our Gop, 
That deals his graces as he pleaſe; 
Nor gives to mortals an account 

Or of his actions or decrees. 


XII. Free grace in a Chrift, Luke x. 21. 


1 r the man of conſtant grief, 
A mourner all his days; 
His ſpirit once rejoic'd aloud, 
And turn'd his joy to praiſe. 


2 Father, I thank thy wond'rous love 
„That hath reveal'd thy Son 
To men unlearned, and to babes 
« Has made the goſpel known. 


35 ce The myſt' ries of redeeming grace 
Ke hidden from the wife, 


* 


„ While 


3 HYMNS ax BookÞ 
cc While pride and carnal reas 'nings join 
To ſwell and blind their eyes. 


4 Thus doth the Lord of heav'n and earth. 

His great decrees fulfill, 4 

| And orders all his works of e | 
By his own fov” * will. 


| vin. The Son of Bun incarnate; , or, The titles and. 
-_— kingdom of Chri N, Ia. 1 „„ 


IHE lands that long in darkneſs lay 
Now have beheld a heav*nly light, 

Nations that fat in death*s cold ſhade _ 
Are bleſs'd-with beams divinely * 


2 The virgin's promis'd Son is born; 
 _ Behold th' expected child appear: 
What ſhall his names or titles be? 
. The Wonderful, The Counſellor ! 


Lz This Infant is the mighty Gop, ” 
Come to be ſuckled and ador'd ; 
Th' eternal Father, Prince of peace, 


The Son of David, and his Lord.] 


4 The government of earth and "ſeas 

| Upon his ſhoulders ſhall be laid; 

His wide dominions ſhall increaſe, ; 
And honours to his name be paid. 


5 Jeſus, the holy Child, ſhall fit 
High on his Father David's throne; | 
Shall cruſh his foes beneath his feet, ; 

And reign to ages yet unknown. 


XIV. The 
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x IV. 7 he Hg of faith; or, bre 5 unchange a 
able love, Rom. vill. 3 3. OC „ 


Ho ſhall the Lord's elect condemn ? ? 
_ ?Tis God that juſtifies their ſouls ; 3 

And mercy, like a mighty ſtream, wh 

O'er all their fins divinely rolls. 


Who ſhall adjudge the ſaints to hell! Rays 
'Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead; 
And the falvation to fulfil, 7 
Behold him riſing from the dead. | 


He lives! he lives! he ſits above, 

For ever interceding there: 

Who ſhall divide us from his love ? 
Or what.ſhall tempt us to deſpair ? * 


Shall perſecution or diſtreſs, 

Famine, or ſword, or nakedneſs ? 

He that hath lov*d us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conqu'rors too. 


Faith hath an overcoming pow'r, 

It triumphs in the dying hour: 
Chriſt is our life, our joy, our hope, 
Nor can we fink with fuch a prop. 


Not all that men on earth can do, | 
Nor pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts TOM. Chriſt, our love. 


V. * oꝛon weakneſs, and Chri ie our amel, 55 
Cort Kii. 7, 9, 0. 


＋＋. T me but hear my Saviour ſay, 
3 ſpall be Dal to the day : 


— = 4 
2 1 1 \ 
* N 
a 
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1 rejoice in deep diſtreſs, 
Lediing on all-ſufficient grace. 


2 1 glory in infirmity, | 
That Chriſt's own pow'r may reſt on me TY 
When I am weak, then am I ſtrong, 
Grace is my ſhield, and Chriſt my ſong. 


3 I can do all things, or can bear 

All ſuff'rings, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 
While his left hand my head fuſtains. 


1 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone, 
When new temptations ſpring and riſe, 
We find how great our weaknels 1s. 


5 So Samſon, when his hair was. loſt, 
Met the Philiſtines to his coſt ; 


Shook his vain limbs with ſad ſurpriſe, : | 
Made iceble fight, and loſt his Eyes. 


XVI. He Janna to d, Matth. xxi. 9. Luke x ci 
38, 40. 


. OSN to the royal Son 
Of David's ancient line! 
His nature's two, his perſon one, 
Myſterious and divine. C 


2 The root of David here we find,. 
And offspring 1 is: the lame ; 
Eternity and time are join'd 
In our Emmanuel's name. 


3 Bleſs'd he that comes to wretched men | 
With peaceful news from heav'n !- 
Hofann 


l. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 35 
Hoſannas of the higheſt ſtraiin 
To Chriſt the Lord be giv'n! 2 


Let mortals ne' er refuſe to take 
Th' hoſanna on their tongues, 
Leſt rocks and ftones ſhould riſe and break. 


Their W into . 


XVII. 2 ov r death, Cor. xv. 55. Ss 


0 For an overcoming faith 

To chear my dying hours, 

To triumph o'er the monſter Death, 
And all his frightful pow'rs ! 


þ Joytul, with all the ſtrength 1 have, 
My quiv'ring lips ſhould ſing, 

« Where is thy boaſted vi&'ry, Grave? 
And where the monſter's ſting ?. 4 


; If fin be pardon'd I'm ſecure, 
Death hath no ſting beſide; 4 

The law gives fin its damning pow'r ; 
But Chriſt, my ranſom, dy'd. 


Now to the Gop of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu'rors while we die, 


_ Thro! Chriſt our living Head, 


VI Bleed are the dead that die in the Lend, 
Kev. xiv. 13. 


Tran what the voice from * n proclaims 
For all the pious dead, 
Sweet is the ſavour of their Names, A 


And ſoft their flceping A 
1 2 They 5 


4 
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2 They die in Jeſus, and are bleſs'd; 


FT q Far from this world of toil and ſtrife 
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| XIX. The fong of Simeon ; or, „ Death mods d f re 


FT: 5 Jeſus! the viſion of thy face 


How kind their ſlumbers are! 
From ſuff' rings and from ſins releas'd, 
And freed from ev*ry ſnare. _ 


They're preſent with the Lord; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End 1 in a large reward. 


able, Luke i. 27, Oc 


Le RD, at thy temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 

And hope to meet our Saviour here; 
O make our joys the fame! 


2 With what divine and vaſt delight 
The . old man was fill'd, 


When fondly in his wither'd arms 
He claſp'd the holy Child! 


Now I can leave this world,” he cry 'd, 
© Behold, thy ſervant dies; 
I've ſeen thy great ſalvation, Lord, 

And cloſe my peaceful eyes. 


4 „This is the light prepar'd to ſhine | 
Upon the Gentile lands, 
„ Thine Iſra'l's glory, and their hope, 
Jo break their laviſh bands.” 


Flath overpow'ring charms! 
Scarce ſhall I feel Death's cold embrace, 
Fd Chriſt be in my arms, | x 
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6 Then will ye hear my heart. ſtrings break, oh 
How ſweet my minutes roll! | 


A mortal paleneſs on my cheek, 
And glory = ny ſoul. J 


XX. Spiritual apparel, viz. The robe of e 53 uf = 
. neſs , and — of ſalvation, Ia. 1. 10. 


Wars, my heart, ariſe, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 

In Go, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will J rejoice. 


2 Tis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 
And made falvation mine; 8 
Upon a poor polluted worm | 
He makes his graces ſhine. i 


And leſt the ſhadow of a ſpot 

Should on my ſoul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. 5 


How far the heav' nly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear! 
Theſe ornaments how bright they ſhine! 
How white the garments are! 


© The Spirit wrought my faith and love 
And hope in ev'ry grace: 

But Jeſus-{pent his life, to work 
The robe of right'ouſneſs. 


| Strangely, my ſoul, art thou array'd 
By the great ſacred Three | 
In ſweeteſt harmony of praiſe 


Let all thy pow'rs agree. 
D 


1 
- 


\ „„ 
4 XXI. 4 i viſio on of the gen of Chriſt « among men, 


Rev. xxi. 1. —4. 


| 1 1 O! what a glorious ſight appears 
L. Jo our beheving eyes! 8 
The earth and ſeas are paſt away, 
And che old rolling ſkies. 


2 From che third heav'n, where Gon reſides, 

That holy, happy place, 

The new Jeruſalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with ſhining grace. 


3 Attending angels ſhout for joy, 
And the bright arnues ſing, 
40 Mortals, behold the ſacred feat 


Of your deſcending King. 


«© The God of glory down to men 
„ Removes his bleis'd abode; 
Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he the be Gob. 


s © His own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the tears 
< From ev'ry weeping eye; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fear | 
And death itfelf ſhall die.“ 


6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long | 
Shall this bri ght hour dela ß 
Fly ſwifter 5 5 1 ye wheels of time, 

And bring the welcome day. 


AXIl XXIII [Referred to the cxxvih fal. 


XXIV. 7 


as 


B. I. 


XXIV. The rich cb fr nner - dying, Pſalm Alix. 6, FE, 
Ecclet. vin. 8. Jed 1 iii. 14, 15. 


N vain the wealthy mortals toil, * 
And heap their fſhinmg duſt in wage 
Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor? { 
And boaſt their lofty hills of gain. 


> Their golden cordials cannot eaſe 
I heir pained hearts or aching heads, 
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching death,. 

From glitt'ring roots and downy beds. 


The ling' ring, the unwilling ſoul, 
The diſmal ſummons muſt obey, 
And bid a long, a fad farewell, 

To the pale lumps of lifeleſs clay. 


Thence they are huddl'd to the grave, Ty 
| Where kings and flaves have equal thrones; 1 
Their bones without diſtinction lie 
Amongſt the heap of meaner bones. 


[The reft referred to the xlixth P/alm. $: 5 


Iv. 4 viſion of the Lamb, Rev. 28 0 5 


* mortal vanities be gone, = 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my * 4 
Behold, amidſt th? eternal throne | 
A viſion of the Lamb appears. 


Glory his fleecy robe adorns 7 
.I Mark'd with the bloody death he awe 4 
Sev'n are his eyes, and ſev'n his horns, 
To ſpeak his wiſdom and his pow'r. 


7 . | D 2 | | 3 Lo, 28 
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3 Eo, he receives a ſealed book 
From him that fits upon the throne ; EY 


Jeſus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees and things unknown. 


4 All the aſſembling ſaints around _ 

Pall worſhipping before the Lamb, 

And, in new ſongs of goſpel-ſound, 
Addreſs their honours to his name. 


5 Ie; joy, the ſhout, the harmony, i 
Flies o'er the everlaſting JA ot 
Morthy art thou alone, they cr, 
To read the book, to looſe the ſeals. ' 


6 Our voices join the heay? nly ſtrain, 
And with tranſporting pleaſure ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb that once was Lan, | 
I To be our Teacher and our King! 


7 His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal counſels, deep fans ; "Sy 
His grace and vengeance ſhall fulfil © 
The peaceful and the dreadful lines: 


8 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood; 
And wretches that did once rebar 
Are now made tay” rites of their Gov. I) 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord,. 
That dy'd for treaſons not his own, 

By ev'ry tongue to be ador d. 
And dwell upon his Father 8 throne. #; 


XXVI. Hv 


— 
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xXXVI. Hope of heaven by the refarreflin Crit, 
1 Pets i. 3» 4, 5. | 


I Br. D be the everlaſting Gn 
The Father of our Lord; 


Be his abounding mercy pras d, : 
His majeſty ador'd.. _ r 

When from the dead he rais'd his son, : 
And call'd him to the ky, 


He gave our fouls a lively hope | 
i | Tat they ſhould-never-die. 


What though our inbred ſins require- 
Our fleth to ſee the duſt, . 


Yet as the Lord our ne role, 
So all his followers muſt. bes 9 2. 


There's an inheritance e 8 K 
Reſerv'd againſt that day; — 
"Tis uncorrupted, undefil' d. 
And cannot waſte away. 


Saints by the pow'r of God ats kept 
Till the falvation-come.; 

We walk by faith as ſtrangers here- 
Till Chrilt ſhall call us home. 


| vn. Aſſurance of if heaven; or, A ſin NENT I 
to die, 2 Time iv. 6, 72 8, 18. N 


Dram may diſſolvye my body now, 
And wre my ſpirit home z 
Why do my minutes move to flow, 8 
Nor my ſalvation come? £22] 


I With heavily weapons I have ugh 
1 he battles of the Lord, 
3. = Finiſh'a; 


. n NS Ab Bock b] 


£ 3 Gov has laid up in keav'n for me 


4 Nor hath the King of. grace decreed 


6 Gop is my everlaſting-aid, 


XXVII. The triumph'of Chriſt over the enemies 4 


2+ The glory of his robes proclaim 


* Y _ 4 
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Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the Tous 1th, 
And wait the ſure reward. | 3h 


A crown which cannot fade; 
The right'ous Judge, at that great day, 
Shall place it on my head. 


This prize for me alone; 
ot all that love and long to ſee 
Th' appearance of his Son. 


5 Jeſus, the Lord, ſhall guard me ſafe - 
From ev'ry il deſign, 


And to his heav'nly kingdom keep. 
This feeble ſoul of mine. 


And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
Ta him be higheſt glory paid, 
And endleſs praiſe. Amen. 


His church, Ita. Ix. I, 2, 3s Sc. 


WIL man, or mighty Gob, 
Comes travelling in ſtate. 


Along the Idumean road, 
Away from. Bozra's- . 8 


"Tis ſome victorious king: 


8 is I, the iat, th Almighty One, 
Cc That your falvation bring. Wie 


3 Why, mighty Lord, thy ſaints i Wquire, | 
3 thine apparel's M 


— 


n 
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And all thy veſture ſtam'd ke thoſe 
Who in the wine-preſs tread: ' 


„ by myſelf have trode the preſs, ; 

# by And cruſt'd my foes alone 

My wrath has ſtruck the rebels dead; 
* My fury ſtamp'd them down. *© 


5 „ "Tis Edom's blood that dyes: my rodes 

With joytul ſcarlet ſtains; 

The triumph that my raiment wears, 
Sprung from their bleeding veins. 


6 Thus ſhall the nations be deſtroy d, 


„That dare inſult my ſaints; 


„ have an armt' avenge their wrongs, 
"66 An ear or thirty ee * 


XXX. The ſecond ade; or, The ruin of Aufi. 
Chri i/t, verſe. 4.—7. N 


IIrr my banner,” faith the Lord, 
Where Antichriſt hath ſtood,; 
Ine city, of my goſpel-foes 


„Shall be a field of blood. 


* N heart has ſtudy'd juſt revenge, , 5 

And now the day appears, - 
„Ihe day of my redeem'd is come, 
Jo wipe away their tears. 


Quite weary is my 3 grown, 
And bids my fury go 


« Swift as the light'ning it mall move, 
„ And be as fatal too. | 55 5 
„ call for helpers; but in vain; e 


Well, 


* 
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60 Well, mine own arm has might enough: 
ks... To cruſh my foes alone. 


& * Slaughter, and my devouring fword, 
Shall walk the ſtreets around; _ 
e“ Babel ſhall reel beneath my ſtreke, 

And ſtagger to the ground.“ 
Wy Thy honours, O victorious king! 
I) hine own right hand {hall raiſe, 


While we thy awful vengeance ling, 
And our Deliv'rer praiſe, a erred 


XXX. Pra for deliverance 8 Ifa. 5 XI 


8,.— 20. 


— 
* - . . 
2 «d a 
—_ — —-—¼3 . — — w 1s — — * — ts 4 — 


———— —— 


8 thing own ways, 0 Go of loves. 
We wait the viſits of thy grace 

Our ſoul's deſire is to thy name, 
And the remembrance of thy face. 


0 My thoug hts are ſearching, Lord, for thee, 
5 WMonglt the black ſhades of loneſome night 
My earneſt cries ſalute the ſkies 


Before the dawn reſtore the light. 


2 Look bow rebellious men deride 
Ihe tender patience of my God; 
| Bat they ſhall ſee thy lifted hand; 

And feel the ſcourges of thy rod. 


4 Hark th* Eternal rends the ſky, 
; A mighty voice before him goes 
A voice of muſic to his friends, W : 

But threat'ning thunder to his foes. 


5 Come, children, to your Father's arms, 
Hide in the chambers ok my grace, 
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Till the fierce ſtorms be overblown, 
And my revenging fury ceaſe. 


: My {word ſhall boaſt its thouſands ſlain, 
And drink the blood of haughty kings, 
While heav'nly peace around my flock. 
Stretches its ſoft and ſhady wings. 


XXXI [Referred to the firſt Palm] 


; xxl. Strength from heaven, Ifaiah xl. 27, 28, 
8 29, 30. 


| yin do our mournfulthoughts ariſe? 
And where's our courage fled ? 

Has reſtleſs ſin and raging hell 
Struck all our en dead? 


2 Have we forgot th' Almighty name 
That form'd the earth and ſea? 
And can an all creating arm 
Grow weavy or decay? 


Treaſures of everlaſting might 
In our Jehovah dwell; 

He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
And treads their foës to hell. 


Mere mortal pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful vigour ceaſe; 

But we that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel our ſtrength increaſe. 


5 The ſaints ſhall mount on eagles wings, 4 
And taſte the promis'd bliſs, 

Till their unwearied feet arrive 5 
Where perfect pleaſure is. 5 

7 ; OY | _ *XXRUL 
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ExxXII. XXX1V. XXXV. XXXVI. XXXVI. 
= XXXVIII. (Referred to Pſal. cxxxi. CXXRIY, 
Ixvii. Ixxilt. XC. and Ixxxiv * 


| XXXIX. God's s N care e of his church, ta. in 
„ e 


I Now ſhall my inward joys ariſe,” 

And burſt into a ſong, _ 
Almighty love inſpires my heart, 
And pleaſures tune my tongue. 


2 Gop on his thirſty Zion-hill _ 
SZ8iome merey-drops has thrown, 
And folemn oaths has bound his love 
To ſhow'r falvation down. 


3 Why do we then indulge our fears, | 
Suſpicions, and complaints? 
Is he a Gop, and ſhalf his grace 
Grow weary of his ſaints? 


4 Can a kind woman e'er forget 
The infant of her womb, | 
And *mongſt a thouſand tender thoughts | 
Her ſacking have no room? — 


3 Net, faith the Lord, ſhould nature changes 
And mothers monſters prove, 
Zion fill dwells upon the heart * 
Of everlaſting lobe. A; 


4 4 
is Dee on the palms of both my hands N 
I have engrav'd her name: 
My hand ſhall raiſe her ruin'd wall, 
And build ber broken frame. 


+1. SPIRITUAL soves u 
IL. The buſt 227 and ble fſedneſs of glorified fans | 


Rev. vii. 135 ra, 15, & c. 


mw A 7 happy * men, or angels, theſe, 5 
That all their robes are Jpotleſs whi ite 5 
Whence did this glorious troop arrive 


At the pure realms of heav'nly light 2 


From tort'ring racks and burning fires, _ 

And ſeas of their own blood they came; 

And nobler blood has waſh'd their robes, 
Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb. 

Now they approach th' almighty throne 
With loud hoſannas night and day, _ 

Sweet anthems to the great Three-One, 
Meaſure their bleſs'd eternity. 


No more ſhall hunger pain their ſouls ; 3 
He bids their parching thirſt begone, 
And ſpreades the ſhadow of his wings, 


To ſcreen them from the ſcorching at! 


The Lamb, that fills the middle throne, 
Shall ſhade around his milder beams; 

There ſhall they feaſt on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living ſtreams, | 


Thus ſhall their mighty bliſs renew 
Through the vaſt round of e years, 
And the ſoft hand of ſov'reign grace 
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their tears. 


LL The fame ; or, The. martyrs glorified, Rer. 2 
1 13. f 


7 HESE ohio ance. bew bright they ſhine: Ke 
- oy all t heir white array 9. | 
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How came they to the happy ſeat 
Of everla/ting day ? 
2 From tort'ring pains to endleſs j joys 
On hiery wheels they rages... 
And ſtrangely waſh'd their raiment white 
In Jeſus' dying blood. 


3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs Gov, 
And bow before his throne; 
Their warbling harps and acred ſongs 
Adore the holy One, 


4 The unveil'd glories of his face 
Amongſt his ſaints reſide, 
| While the rich treaſures of his grace 
Sees all their wants ſupply'd. 


5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 
And hunger flee as faſt; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their ſweet repaſt. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav ly flock 
Where living fountains rife, 
And love divine ſhall wipe away 
The ſorrows of their . 


XIII. Divine wrath and mercy, Nah. i.1, » 2» 3.0 
1 A Dore and tremble, for our Gop 
Is a * conſuming fire ; 


His jealous eyes his wrath inflame, 
And raiſe his vengeance higher. 


2 Almighty vengeance how it burns ! 
How bright his fury glows * | Es 


F * Heb, Xij. 29. - 
Vo 
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Vaſt magazines of plagues and ſtorms 
Lye treaſur'd for his foes. 25 


3 Thoſe heaps of wrath, by flow __ 4 
Are forc'd into a fame, i 
But kindled, oh ! how fierce they blaze * 


And rend all nature's frame. 


4 At his approach the mountains flee, 
And ſeek a wat'ry grave: vg 

The irighted fea makes haſte away, 
And ſhrinks up ev'ry wave. 


Through the wide air the mighty rocks 
Are ſwift as hail-ſtones hurl'd : 

Who dares engage his fiery rage, 
That ſhakes the ſolid world? 


; Yet, mighty Gop! thy ſov'reign grace 
Sits regent on the throne, 
The refuge of thy choſen race 
When wrath comes ruſhing down. 


Thy hand ſhall on rebellious kings 
A fiery tempeſt pour, 
While we beneath thy ſhelt'ring wings 
Thy juſt en adore. . 
70 


un. XL1V. [Referred to the e. & o. PL 


LV. The laſt Judgment, Rer. XX1, 5 Op 7, 8. - 


8 where the great incarnate Gop 
Fills a majeſtic throne, 5 
While from mo ſkies his awful voice 
old Bcars the laſt judgment down. 


E „ 
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5 [ & J am the firſt, and I the laſt, 
<£ Through endleſs years the ſame ; 


« AM is my memorial ſtill, 
And my eternal name. 


3 * Such favours as a Gop can give 
* My royal grace beſtows ; | 
„ Ye thirſty ſouls, come taſte the ſtreams 
«© Where life and pleaſure flows. 


4 © The faint that triumphs o'er his fins | 
„ « Pl own him for a Son; 
& The whole creation ſhall reward 
© The conqueſts he has won. 


5 © But bloody hands and hearts unclean, 
And all the lying race, 
“The faithleſs and the ſcoſſing crew, 
That ſpurn at offer'd grace; 


6 * They ſhall be taken from my ſight, 
„ Bound faſt in iron chains, : 
& And headlong plung'd into the lake 
«© Where fire and darkneſs reigns. T1 


7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb, 
"Wren earth and ſeas are fled, 


And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With bleflings on my head! 


8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell 
Who here were my delight; 
While ſinners, baniſh'd down to hell, 

No more offend my light! 


5 XII. and XVII. (Referred to PL, inal 
and iii.) 


8 | 
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XLVII. The Chri Mian race, Ila. xl. 28, 29, 30, 31. 


J AWA K E, our ſouls, (away, our fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone,) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


2 True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 1 
But they forget the mighty Goo 
That feeds the ſtrength of every ſaint. 


3 The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs pow . 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endleſs years 
Ihbeir everlaſting circles run. 


4 From thee, the overflowing ſpring, f 
Our fouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrengm 
Shall melt away, and drop and die. 
5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 
On wings of love our fouls thall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. 


XLIX. 7 be works of Moſes and the Lamb, „ Rer. 


Xv. 3. 


I How ſtrong thine arm is, mighty Gov! 
Who would not fear thy name ? 
Jeſus, how ſweet thy graces are! 
uh Who would not love the Lamb ? 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet, and our King; 


1 From 
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From bonds of hell he freed our ſouls, 
And taught our lips to ſing. 
3 In the Red ſea by Moſes' hand 
Th' Egyptian hoſt was drown'd 


But his own blood hides all our ſins, 
And guilt no more is found. 


4 When through the defart Ifra'l went, 
With manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his fleſh, 
And calls it living bread. 


* Moſes beheld the promis'd land, 


Vet never reach'd the place; 
But Chriſt ſhall bring his followers home, 
10 Ke his Father's face. 


6 Then ſhall our love and joy be full, 
And feel a warmer flame ; 
And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 


Of Mofes and the Lamb. 


L. The ſong of Zacharias, and the meſſage of Jobi 
the Baptiſt ; or, Light and ſalvation by Tei 
Chrj , Luke 1, 68. c. John . 29, 32. 


TOW be the lov of Iſra'l bleſs'd, 

Who makes his truth appear; 

His mighty hand fulfils his word, 
And all the oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's root 
With bleflings from the ſkies ; 
He makes the branch of promiſe grow, 
The promis'd horn ariſe, 
[3 Jo 


CH) 
= 
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B. I. srinirvai sn, 52 
[ 3 John was the prophet of the Lord 
To go before his face, 


The herald which our Saviour Gov 
Sent to prepare his ways. 


4 He makes the great ſalvation known, 
He ſpeaks: of pardon'd fins; 
While grace divine, and heav'nly love, 
In its own glory ſhines. 


5 © Behold the Lamb of Gop,” he cries, 
That takes our guilt away; 
I ſaw the Spirit o'er his head 
On his baptizing day.] 


6 © Be ev' ry vale exalted high, | 
_< Sink every mountain low; _ 
The proud muſt ſtoop, and humble fouls 
„ Shall his falvation know. 


7 © The heathen-re*Ims with Iſra'l's land 
Shall join in ſweet accord; 5 
„And all that's born of man hall ſee Y 


The glory of the Lord. 
8 Behold the morning Star ariſe, 


Fe that in darkneſs fit ; 


He marks the paths that lead to peace, 
1 And guides our doubtful feet. co 


.. Perſevering grace, 1 ver. 24, 1 5. 


O Gop the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies. 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


2 *Tis his almighty love, 


His counſel and his care, 
5 Ez 3 Preſerve 


„ HTMNS; and P41 


Preſerve us ſafe from ſin and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


3 He will preſent our fouls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 

Before the glory of his face 

With joys divinely great. 


4 Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne; "= 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


5 Lo our Redeemer God 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And everlaſting _ 


in. Bap. 72 1, Matth. xxvili. 19. Acts ii. 38. 


WAs the commiſſion of our Lord, 


Go teach the nations and baptize.. 
The nations have receiv'd the word, 
Since he aſcended to the ſkies, 


2 He ſits upon th' eternal hills, 
With grace and pardon in his hands, 
And ſends his cov'nant with the ſeals, 
To bleſs the diſtant Britith lands, 


3 Repent and be baptiz*d, he ſaith, 
For the remiſſion of your fins ; 
And thus our ſenſe athſts our faith, 
And ſhews us what his goſpel means. 


4 Our ſouls he waſhes in his blood, 
As watcr makes the body clean ; z 
And the good Spirit from our Gon 
Delcends * purifying rain. 


BE Thel 
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Then we engage our ſouls to thee, 
And feal our cov'nant with the Lord; 

0 may the great eternal Three, 
In heay' n our ſolemn vows record! ! 


I. The boly Scriptures, Heb. i. 2. 2 Tim. lil. 1 15, | 
16, Plal. cxlvit. 19, 20. 


Ta OD, who i in various methods told 
His mind and will to ſaints of old, 
Sent down his Son with truth and grace, 
To teach us in theſe latter days. 


Our nation reads the written word, 

That book of lite, that ſure record: 

The bright inheritance of Feav'n _ 

Is by the ſweet conveyance giv'n. 

Gop's kindeſt thoughts are here expreſt 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſt; 


The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 


Ve Britiſh iſles, who read his love 
In long epiſtles from above, 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred word 

To ev ry land,) pete ye the Lord. 


LIV. Electing grace; or, Saints telowed i in Chr TA 
Eph. bs „ 


ES Us, we bleſs thy Father's name; . 
Thy Gov and ours are both the ſame ; 3 
What heav'nly bleſſings from his throne 
Flow down to ſinners through his Son! 


2 Chriſt be my firſt elect, he laid, _ 
Then chole our fouls 3 in Chriſt our head, 
_ BS 


/ 


566 HYMNS AN Book 


Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth, 


3 Thus did eternal love begin 
To raiſe us up from death and fin ; 
Our characters were then ee 


 Blameleſs in love, a holy ſeed. 


4 Predeſtinated to be ſons, 
Born by degrees, but choſe at once ; 3 
A new regenerated race, 
_ To praiſe the glory of his grace. 


5 With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare a part 
In the affections of his heart; | 
Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remov'd, 


Till he 5 _— firſt belov'd. 


: LV: Hezkial? 5 'c ſong ; or, 1 Sickneff and re 


Xxxxvĩii. 9, ©'c. 


HEN we are rais'd from deep Aiſtre 
Our God deſerves a ſong ; 
We take the pattern of our praile 
From Hezekiah's tongue. - 


"E: 


© 


2 The gates of the devouring grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 
If he that holds the keys of death 


Commands them faſt again. 


3 Pains of the fleſh are won't t' abuſe: 
Our minds with laviſh fears;  _ 
Our days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 1 
The remnant of our years. | 


4 We chatter with a ſwallow's voice, 
Or like a dove we mourn, 


Wi 
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With bitterneſs inſtead of | Joys, 
Afflicted and forlorn. | 


Jehovah ſpeaks the healing word, 
And no diſeaſe withitands : _ 
Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 

And fly at his commands. 


; If half the ſtrings of life ſhould break, 

He can our frame reſtore : 

He caſts our fins behind his back, 
And they are found No more. 


I. T he ſong of Moſes and the Lamb ; or, Boby- 
lon falling, REV. xv. 3. and xvi. 19. and Xvil. 6. 


WI ins ſing the glories of thy love, 
We ſound thy dreadful name; 


The Chriſtian church unites the ſongs 
Of Maſes and the Lamb. 


Great Gop! how wond'rous are thy works 
_ Of vengeance and of grace ! 
Thou King of ſaints, mighty, Lord, 

How juſt and true thy ways! 


> Who dares refule to fear thy name, 
Or worſhip at thy throne ? 
Thy judgments ſpeak thine holineſs: 
Through all the nations known. 
Great Babylon, that rules the earth, 
Drunk with the martyrs blood, 
Her crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake 
The fury of our Gop. 


| The cup of wrath is ready mix'd, 
And ſhe muſt drink the dregs; 
Strong 
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Strong is the Lord, her ſovereign judge, 
And ſhall fulfil the plagues. | 


LVII. Original in : or, T he firſt and ſecond a 
Rom. v. 12. Ge. Pal. li. 5. * xiv. 4 


1 . * humble ſhame we look 
On our original 
How is our nature daſh'd and broke 
In our firſt father's fall. 


. 2 To all that's good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill; 
What dreadful darkneſs 497 our wind! Es 
How obſtinate our will! f 


[3 Conceiv'd in fin (O wretched ſtate * 
Before we draw our breath; 
The firſt young, pulſe begins to beat 

Iniquity and death. | 


4 How ſtrong in our degen* rate blood 
Ihe old corruption reigns, 
And mingling with the crooked flood, 
Wanders through all our veins! ] 


Wild and unwholeſome as the root 
Will all the branches be; 
How can we hope for living fruit 
From ſuch a deadly tree! 


6 What mortal pow'r from things unclean 
Can pure productions bring ! 
Who can command a vital ſtream 
From an infected ſpring ! 


7 Yet, mighty Gov, thy wond'rous love 
Can make our nature clean, wi 
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While Chriſt and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death, and ſin. 
The ſecond Adam ſhall reſtore 

The ruins of the firit; 


Hoſanna to that ſoy” reign Pow! 1 
That neu. creates our duſt : ! 


5 — * Ly „ 
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XVIIL. The Devil n c or, Michael's 


var with the Dragon, Rev. xii. 7. 


E T mortal tongues attempt to ſing 

The wars of heav'n, when Michael ſtood. 
Chief gen'ral of th' eternal King, 
And fought the battles of our Gop. 


| Againſt the Dragon and his hoſt 
The armies of the Lord prevail: 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt, 
Their courage ſinks, their weapons fail, 


z Down to the earth was Satan thrown, 
Down to the earth his legions fell; 
Then was the trump of triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful deeps of hell. 


Now is the hour of darkneſs paſt, 
Chriſt has aſſum'd his reigning pow'r; 
Behold the great accuſer caſt 

Down from the ſkies, to riſe no more, 


6 Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trode the tempter down; 57 

Twas by thy word and pow'rful name 
They gain d the battle and renown. 4 


d Rejoice, ye heav'ns: let ev'ry ſtar 
Shine with new ' glories round the ky; 
| Saints 
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Saints, while ye ſing the heav' u e Wars: -. 7 
Raiſe your Deliv' rer's name on high, 


IIX. Babylon fallen, Rev. xviii. 20, 21. 


N Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
Lyes a fair type of Babylon: 
Prophets rejoice, and all ye ſaints, _ 

God ſhall avenge your long complaints. 


e He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, 
He fork the milſtone in the flood 3 
Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, 
| Thus and no more be found at all, 


LX. The virgin Mary s ſong ; or, The prom ije 
Maſiab born, Luke 1. 46. Sc. 


v R ſouls ſhall magnify the Lord, 
In God the Saviour we rejoice ; 

While we repeat the virgin's ſong, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our voice, 


[2 The Higheſt ſaw her low eſtate, 
And mighty things his hand hath done; 

His overihadowing pow'r and grace 
Makes her the mother of his Son. 


3 Let ev'ry nation call her bleſs'd, 
And endlels years prolong her fame; 35 
But. Gop alone muſt be ador'd ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name. ] 


4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord 
His mercy ſtands for ever ſure; 
From age to age his promiſe lives, 

And the performance is ſecure. 1 


| | » 
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He ſpake to Abra'm and his ſeed, 
In thee ſhall all the earth be bleſs 47 


The mem'ry of that ancient word 4 
Lay long in his eternal breaſt. — 5 


But now no more ſhall Ifra'l wait, 5 
No more the Gentiles lye forlorn: 
Lo, the defire of nations comes; - 
Bchile, the promis'd ſeed is born! 


II. cum our High Pri:/t and King: ; and Chr; it 
"_— to Judgment, Rev. 1. 5, 0, 8 


[OW to the Lord that mules us know : 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honours paid below, 
And ſtrains of nobler praiſe above. 


Tak he that cleans'd our fouleſt ſins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt blood. 

'Tis he that makes us prieſts and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to Gop. 


To Jeſus, our atoning Prieſt, 
Jo Jeſus, our ſuperior King, 

Be everlaſting pow'r confeſs'd, 
And ev'ry tongue his glory ſing. 


Behold, on flying clouds he comes, 
And ev'ry eye ſhall ſee him move; 
Tho? with our ſins we pierc'd him one 
| Then he diſplays his pard'ning love. 


The unbelieving world ſhall wail, 7 
While we rejoice to ſee the day: : 8 
Come, Lord, nor let thy promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy chariots long day. 
1 F IXI. 2 >; 
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LXII. Cb. 72 Feſus the Lamb „ of 0 — 
5 * all the e Rev. v. 1 ly 12, 13. 


0 ME let us join our S ſongs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their wongnen, 
But all their j joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they c ery 
To be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was 2 1 


© Jeſus is worthy to receive 2 
Honcur and pow'r divine a 
And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 Let all that dwell above the ſky, 

And air, and earth, and ſeas, 

Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs 2-5) 


5 The whole creation join in one 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb, 1 
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LXIIL Obr. io s | humiliation and . | 
V. 12. 


WIr equal honours ſhall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lat 
When all the notes that angels ing 


Are far inferior to thy name, | 
2 Wai 
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ke) is he that once was ſlain, : 
The Prince of life that groan'd and dyd: 1 


Worthy to riſe, to live, and reign, ; 
At his almighty Father's ſide. 


Pow'r and dominion are his due, . 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 2 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


All riches are his native right, 
Vet he ſuſtain'd amazing loſs; 


To him aſcribe eternal might... 5 
Who left his wefneſ on the croſs. 
Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn : 
While glory thines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 
Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, a 
Who bore the cauſe of wretched men: 


et angels ſound his ſacred name, 
And ev'ry creature = Amen. 88 


IV. " IT 1 In iii. 1. c. Gal. Vi, 6 5 


EHolLp what wond'rous grace 
The Father has beſtow'd 
n ſinners of a mortal race, 


fl To call them ſons of God. 


2 *Tis no ſurpriſing thing, 
That we ſhould be unknown :. _ _ 
Mpc Jewiſh world knew not their King, | 
Y Gov's everlaſting Son : 


3 Nor doth. it yet appear 25 
How great we mult be made: 250 


F 2 But 
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But when we ſee our Saviour here, 1 
We ſhall be like our Head. 


4 A hope ſo much divine, - 
May trials well endure, | 
May purge our fouls from ſenſe and an, 

As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 


5 If in my Father's love 
J ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove, 
To reſt upon my heart. Ms - 


6 We would no longer le, 
Like ſlaves beneath the throne ; $: 
My faith ſhall Ahh Fatber cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


LXV. The kingdoms of the world become” the fin 
dms of the Lord; or, The 4 of don: Re 
1. . | 


—ů— 


1 LI the ber nth angel found on bigh, 
Let ſhouts be heard through all the ſk 
Kings of the earth, with glad accord, 
Give vp your kingdoms to the Lord. 


2 Almighty Gop, thy pow'r aflume; -» 5 
| Who waſt, and art, and art to come; 
5 lleſus the Lamb who once wat __, 
For ever live, for ever reign ! 


The angry nations fret and rore, TD 
That they can flay the ſaints no more. 

On wings of Vengeance flies our Gop 

To pay the long arrears of blood. 


K 4 Now muſt the riſing dead appear; | 
| Now the deciſive ſentence hear; 
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Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive : an infinite reward. 10 


45 5, 12, 13, 17. 


L.. him embrace my ſout, and prove i 
Mine int'reſt in his heav nly love; 
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LXVI. ce the FP at bis ; 1able Song i i. 1, 5 3; & 


The voice that tells me, Thou art mine, 


Exceeds the bleſſings of the vine. 


2 On thee th' anointing Spirit came, 
And ſpreads the favour of thy name; 
That oil of gladneſs and of grace, 
Draws virgin ſouls to- meet thy face. 


3 Jeſus, allure me by thy charms, _ 

” My ſoul ſhall fly into thine arms! 

Our wand'ring feet thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers of the King. 


[4 Wonder and pleaſure tunes our voice, 
To ſpeak thy praiſes, and our joys; 
Our mem'ry keeps this love of tine 
Beyond the taſte of richeſt wine. 


5 Though in durſelves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar tents appear, 
Vet when we put thy beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of Solomon. 


6 While at his table fits the King, 
He loves to ſee us ſmile and ling : 
Our graces are our belt perfume, 


7 
f 


And breathe like ſpikenard round the ro room. . 


As myrrh new bleeding from the tree, 
Such 1 is a dying Chriſt to me; 


73 - and -þ 
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And willle he makes my ſoul his gueſt, 
My boſom, Lord, thall bo thy rell, 


U No beams of cedar or of fir, 2 
Can with thy courts on earth compare : 2 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raiſe us to nobler {eats above. 


Fr" 
— 
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LXVII. Seeking the paſtures of Chr. 72 the Shepher 
| Song i. 7. 


1 HTH Ob, whom my ſoul admires above 
All earthly joy and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt paſture grow? 


2 Where is the ſhadow of that rock 
That from the ſun defends thy flock 2 
Fain would I feed among thy ſheep, 
Among them reſt, among them lleep. 


3 Why ſhould thy bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to paths unknown? 
My conſtant feet would never rove, 
Would never ſeek another love. 


[4 The footſteps of thy flock I ſee ; ( 
Thy e paſtures here they be, | 
A wond'rous feœaſt thy love preparks, 1 
Bought with thy woulds, and groans, and tear 


5 His deareſt fleſh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his richeſt blood; 
Here to theſe hills my ſoul will come, 


= ill my beloved leads me home. ] 
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| XVI The banquet of hs, Seng ii. 1 ps 


) EnocD the roſe of Sharon A. 
The lily which the vallies bear: 
Behold the wes of life, that gives 
Refreſhing fruit and healing leaves. 


Amongſt the thorns ſo lilies ſhine : 
Amongſt wild gourds the noble vine 3 


so in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner loves. 


Beneath his cooling ſhade I fat, - 

To ſhield me from the burning bear - 
Of heav'nly fruit he ſpreads a feaſt, 

To feed my eyes, and pleaſe my taſte. 


Kindly he broug ht me to the place 1 45 
Where ſtands he banquet of his grace; 
He ſaw me faint, and o'er my head 

Irhe banner of his love he Send, 


With living bread, and gen'rous wine, 
fe cheers this ſinking heart of mine: | 
and op'ning his own heart to me,. 
e ſhows his thoughts how kind they be. 1 5 
0 never let my Lord depart, . wr 
Lie down and reſt upon my heart, 
charge my fins not once to move. 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my love. 


X. Chri it appearing to his church, and ale 
her company, Song ii. 8.—1 On 


HE voice of my beloved founds © 
Over the rocks and wg Fn, - 
: was er 


88 {os n v 1 N 8 AND 2 4 1 
Ofer hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 5 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 


2 Now through the vail of fleſh I ſee 
With eyes of love he looks at me, 
Nov in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 4 


Riſe, faith my Lord, make ha/te away, 
No mortal jaoys are worth thy tay. 


4 The Fewifh wint'ry fate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes an;: 2 
The ſacred turtle dove we hear 
Proclaim the new, the yoyful hear. 15 


5 J immortal vine of heav'nly rot, 
Bloſſoms and buds, and 3 her fruit ; "#3 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine ; 

Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine, 


6 And when we hear our Jeſus ſay, 

Riſe up, my love, and haſte away / 

Our heart would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave 15 car thly loves behind. 


LXX. Chriſt inviting, and the church anfwvering U 
invitation, Song il. 14, 16, 17. 


[1 ARK ! the Redeemer, from on high, 
by IL Sweetly invites his fav'rites nigh; 
From caves of darkneſs, and of doubt, 
He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out. 

15 2 My dove, who hideſt in the rock, ; 
2 bine heart alnigſt with ſorrow Ks f 


L 
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Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 
And let thy voice delight mine ear. 
2 Thy voice to me ſounds ever ſtcet: | 
My graces in thy count'nance meet: . 
Though the vain world thy face de iſe, J 
'Tis bright and comely in mine eyes. 


Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives : 
To thee our joyful lips ſhall raids 


The voice of prayer and of praiſe. . 


Jam my Love's and he is mine; =» 

Our hearts, our hopes, our — Join 5 8 
Nor let a motion, nor a word, 
Nor thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


$ My ſoul to paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the lilies where he feeds; 
Amonglt the ſaints (whoſe robes are white 
Waſh'd in his blood) is his delight. 


Til the day break, and ſhadows flee, 
Till the fweet dawning light I ſee, 
Thine eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my ſoul in darkneſs mourn, 


Be like a hart on mountains green, 

Leap o'er the hills of fear 8 ſin; 

Lor guilt, nor unbelief divide 
My Love, my Saviour from my 245 


A = 2 : \. * 
9 | 
J A, 4 ; 
ow th 


LXXI. 2 found in the Nreet, and wall, to the 


church, Sang lil, Im; 


Irren I ſeek my Load by wats,” 
_ Jeſus, my love, my tout's gw: wi 5 


3 . N * M N S AND Poeskl. 


With warm deſire, and reſtleſs thought, f 
I ſeek him oft', but find him not. 


2 Then L ariſe, and ſearch the mee. - 

Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet: | 
I aſk the watchmen of the night,  * 
Where did you ſee my ſoul's delight ? ; 


3 Sometimes I find him in my way, | 
Directed by a heav'nly ray; 
I leap for; joy to ſee his face, | 
And hold him faft in mine embrace. 


[4 I bring him to my mother's home, I 

Nor does my Lord refuſe to come _ 
To Zion's ſacred chambers, where 
My ſoul firſt drew the vital air.] 


5 He gives me there his bleeding heart, 
Pierc'd for my ſake with deadly ſmart z 
I gave my ſoul to him, and there 
Our loves their mutual tokens ſhare. 


3 £ I charge you all, ye earthly toys, 


Approach nos to diſturb my joys ; | 
Nor fin, nor hell, come near my heart, 
"ow caule wes Saviour to you 


LXXIL. The coronation f Chrif a and fan of 
„ the church, Song 1 iii. 2. 


. 1 17 AbehrERS of Zion, 3 behold 


The crown of honour and of gold., 
Winch the glad church, with j Joys ae 
Plac'd on the head of Solomon. 


2 Jeſus, thou everlaſting King, 
9 the tribute which we bring; 
5 Accept 
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| Accept the well-deſerv'd renown, - 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 


3 Let ev'ry act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the dear hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. _ 
4 The gladneſs of that happy day! 11 755 
Our hearts would wiſh it long to "uy 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold. 
Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. - 


Each following minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


6 O that the months would roll away, - - 
And bring that coronation day _ 
The King of grace ſhall fill the throne, ci 
With all his Father' s glories on. . 


LXXVINL The church's beauty in the eye of Chri % 
Song iv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 


IND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, D 
Affection ſounds in ev*ry word, 
Ia, thou art fair, my love, he cries, 
Not the young doves have ſweeter eyes. 


[2 Sweet are thy lips, thy pleaſing voice 
Salutes mine ear with ſecret jo; 
No ſpice ſo much delights the ſmell, 

Nor milk nor honey taſte ſo well.] 


3 Thou art all fair, my bride; tome, © 
1 will behold no ſpot in-thees oe 
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What e wonders love performs, 
And puts a comelineſs on worms! 


3: Defil'd and loathſome as we „ 
He makes us white, and calls us fair: 
Adorns us with that heav'nly dreſs, 
His graces and kis right'ouſneſs. 


F 5 My ſiſter, and my ſpouſe, he cries, 
Bound to my heart by various ties, 


Thy powerful love my heart detains 
In Fong delight, and pleaſing chains. 


6 He calls me from the leopard's den, 
From this wild world of beaſts and e 
To Zion, where his glories are 3 
Not Lebanon is halt fo fair. 


7 Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry ohm, | 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ſtay, 
When Chriſt invites "Op foul away. 


CXXIV. The church the in of ( Chr) br, Song) Iv, 
ik 4% 13.15. and v. 1. 


TE are a adn wall'd dend 

Choſen and made peculiar ground; 
A little ſpot inclos'd by grace, Þ 
Out of the world's wild wilderneſs. 


2 Like trees of myrrh and ſpice we 2406 
Planted by Gop the Father's hand: 
And all his ſprings in Zion flow, 
To make the young plantation grow. 


Awake, O heav' 'nly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 3 


Spin 
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Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plaints beneath. 
4 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad. 
To entertain our Saviour Gos: | 
And faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And ev'ry grace be active here. 


0 5 Let my beloved come and-taſte 
His pleaſant fruits at our own feaſt.” 
I come, my ſpouſe, T come, he cries, 
With love and pleaſure in his eyes. 


6 Our Lord into his garden comes, p 
_ \Well pleas'd to ſmell his poor perfumes, 
And calls. us to a feaſt divine, | 
 Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 


7 Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 
The bleſſings that my Father ſends ; 


Your taſte ſhall all my dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my love. 


8 Jeſus, we will frequent thy board, 
And ſing the bounties of our Lord: 
But the rich food on which we live, 2 
Demands more e praiſe Un WE can n give.) 


2 XV. De PT IN of Chriſt the dell. 
Song v. 9. —12, 14, 15, 1 16. 15 
HE wond'ring world inquires to know. 
Why I ſhould love my Jeſus ſo: 
What are Bis tharms, ſay. theys above 
The objects of a mortal love? 
2 Yes, my Beloved, to my gght 90 88 
Shevs a Megt mixture, red and white: Bk 
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All human beauties, all divine, EG 
In my beloved meet and ſhine. 

3 White is his ſoul, from blemiſh free, 

Red with the blood he ſhed for me; 

The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs, 
A ſun amongſt ten thouſand ſtars. 
[4 His head the fineft gold excels; 
There wiſdom in perfection dwells, 
And glory, like a crown, adorns 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns. 


5 Compaſſions in his heart are found, 
HFard by the ſignals of his wound: 
His facred fide no more ſhall bear 
The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear. ] 
[6 His hands are fairer to behold, _ 
| Than dYmonds {et in rings of gold; © 
"Thoſe heav'nly hands that on the tree 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me. 


7. Though once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with.ſins and agonies, 
Now on the throne of his command 
- His legs like marble pillars ſtand. 
[Js His eyes are majeſty and love, 
he eagle temper'd with the. dove; 
No more ſhall trickling. forrows roll 
Through thoſe dear windows of his foul. ] 
g His mouth that pour'd out long complaints, 
Now ſmiles, and cheers his fainting ſaints : 
His countenance more graceful is 
Than Lebanon with all its trees. 
10 All over-glorious is my Lord, 


- Muſt be Belov d, and yet ador'd; | 


rr 
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His worth if all the nations knew, 5 
Sure the whole 1 would love him too. 


* 


2 LXXVI. Chr: 72 W in heaven, but wif ts on . 


Song vi. 1, 2, 3 12. 


HEN ſtrangers ſtand and . me tell 
What beauties in my Saviour dwell; 

Where he is gone they fain would know; | 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 


a My beſt beloved keeps his throne, Op 
On hills of light and worlds unknown; 
But he deſcends and ſhews his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 


[ 3 In vineyards planted by his hand, 
Where fruitful trees in order land, 
He feeds among the ſpicy beds, 
Where lilies ſhow their ſpotleſs heads. 


4 He has engroſs'd my warmeſt love, 

No earthly charms my ſoul can move : 

I have a manſion in his heart, 
Nor death, nor hell, ſhall make bs ban. 


[5 He takes my ſoul ere Pm aware, 
And ſhows me where his glories are; 
No chariot of Amminadib 


The heav'nly rapture can deſcribe. 


6 O may my ſpirit daily riſe _ 
On wings of faith above the ſkies, 
Till death ſhall make my laſt remove, 
10 dwell for ever with my love.] 


„ xxvI . 


27% HYMNS any Bookl. 


LXXVIL The love of Chrift to the church, in his 
language to her, and proviſions for her, Song 
Vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13. | HRS. ; 


5M News in the gall ries of his grace _ 
— Appears the King, and thus he ſays: 
How fair my ſaints are in my fight, x 
My love how pleaſant for delight ! 

2 Kind is thy language, ſov'reign Lord, 
There's heav'nly grace in ev'ry word; 
From that dear mouth a ſtream divine 

Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt wine. 

3 Such wondrous love awakes the lip 
Of ſaints that were almoſt aſleep, 

To ſpeak the praiſes of thy name, 

And makes our cold affections flame. 

4 Theſe are the joys he lets us know, 

In fields and villages below; 

Gives us a reliſh of his Iove, 

But keeps his nobleſt feaſt above. 


5 In paradiſe, within the gates, b 
An higher entertainment waits; 225 
Fruits new and old laid up in ſtore, 

Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more. 


LXXVIII. The Rrrength of Chriſt's love, and tht 
fouls jealouſy of herewn, Song viii. 5, 6, 7, 13, 14. 
Tr [F.HO is this fair one in diſtreſs, 

| W That travels from the wildeunch : 


And preſs'd with ſorrows and with ſins, 
On her beloved Lord ſhe leans! 1 
| | 190 5 2 I Nis 


J 


2 | This is the foouſe of Chr iſt our Cod, 171 
© Bought with the treaſures of his blood. 
And her requeſt, and her complaint, Os | 
| Is but the voice of ev'ry faint. ] 


3 © O let my name engraven ſtand, © - 
* Both on thy heart and on thy dad, 
Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


Stronger than death thy love is known, 
Which floods of wrath could never drown; 
And hell and earth in vain ara JET 
To quench a fire ſo much divine. 


z © But I am jealous of my heart, 
« Leſt it ſhould onee from thee depart z 
“Then let thy name be well impreſs'd, 
„As a fair ſignet on my breaſt, 


65 Till thou haſt brought me to thy dau, 
Where fears and doubts can never come, 
hy count'nance let me often ſce, 
And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 


7 © Coine, my beloved, haſte away, 
Cut ſhort the hours of thy delay; 
Fly like a youthful hart or roe 
* Over the hulls where pieces grow.“ TD 


f LXXIX. 4 morning hymn, Pak ix. 5, 3. and 
. IXxili. 245 * | 


G0 of the morning, at whoſe voice 
The cheerful ſun makes haſte to ** 
And like a giant doth rejoice 5 

| To run his journey through. the ſkies, 


G 3 1 2 From 


us 
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2 From the fair chambers of the eaſt 
„ The circuit of his race begins, 


And without wearineſs or reſt 
Round the whole earth he. flies and ſhines. 


3 Oh like the ſun may I fulfil _ 
Th' appointed duties of the bs, 
With ready mind, and active will, _ 
March on, and keep my heav' niy way. 


4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the race, 
If Gop, my ſun, ſhall diſappear, 
And leave me in this world's wild maze, 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring ſtar. 


5 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Fnlight'ning our beclouded eyes: 
Thy threat'nings juſt, thy promiſe ſure, 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wile. 


6 Give me thy counſel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliſs ; 
All my deſires and hopes belide, FE 
Are faint d cold, per d with this. 


LXXX. An evening hymn, Pal. iv. 8, and iii. * 
Nd and exliü. 8. 


HUS far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, 
And ev'ry ev'ning ſhall make Known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waſte, 
| And I perhaps am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies paſt, 

He 1 me ſtrength for * to come. 


31 
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3 I lay my body down to fleep, 

P Peace is the pillow for my head; 

While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful ſtations round my bed. 


4 In vain the ſons of earth and hell 

Tell me a thouſand frightful 5 700 5 
My Gop in ſafety makes me dwell 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. 


5 Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart? 
And i in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindnels of thy heart, 


; ; Thus when the night of death ſhall dome, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouſe my tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation | in the ſound. 


LXXXI. A | ſong for evening. * morning, Lam. 
— Ia, xlv. 7. 1 


X Gov, how endleſs IS thy love; | 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new * 
And morning mercies from above, 


Gently diſtil hke early dec. 5 Re 


2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 
| Great guardian of my ſleeping hours; 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all my drowſy pow rs. 


| 3 I yield my pow'rs to thy command, 
To thee I conſecrate my days; 
Per tual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 
L . 1 
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LXXXII. God far above creatures; or, Man vain 
and niortal, Job i iv. 17—21. 


HALL the vile race of fleſh and blood. 
Contend with their Creator, Gob ? 
Shall mortal worms prefume to be 
More holy, wiſe, or juſt, than he? 


2 Behold, he puts his truſt in none 
Of all the ſpirits round his throne; 
Their natures, when compar'd with his : 
Are neither holy, juſt, nor wiſe. 1 


3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who ſpring from duſt, and dwell in clay! * 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 
Me faint and vanith like the moth. 


4 From night to day, from day to night, 
* We die by thouſands in thy fight : 
— in duſt whole nations lie, 
Like a forgotten vanity. 


| E Almighty Pow'r ! to thee we bow! 
How frail are we! how glorious thou 
No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 
With an eternal Gop compare. 


LXXXm. Affidtions and death under providenc 
Jab v. 6, 7, 8% 


1 Ne” from the duſt affliction grows, 
Nor troubles riſe by chance; 
Vet we are born to cares and woes |. 
A ſad inheritance ! 


* As ſparks break out af bang coals, 
And ſtill are upwards borne; 


B. 7 SPIRITUAL 5ONGs. 


So grief is rooted in our fouls, 
And man grows up to mourn : 


2 Yet with my Gop I leave my cauſe, 
And truſt his promis'd grace ; 
He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love and right'ouſneſs. - 


4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore 

| Shall ſpoil my future peace, 

For death and hell can do no more 
_ what my Fer PROS. 


LAX XIV. 8 alvation, ri g bteouſneſs, and rength, 
in Chriſt, Iſa. xly. 21, — 25. 


55 HOVAH ſpeaks, let Iſra'l hear, 
Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While Gop's eternal Son proclaims 
His ſov'reign honours and his names. 


2 © I am the laſt, and I the firſt, 
«* The Saviour Gop, and God the uſt ; 
* There's none beſide pretends to ſhew | 
_« Such juſtice and falvation too. 


3 © Ye that in ſhades of darkneſs dwell, 
* Juſt on the verge of death and hell, 
«© Look up to me from diſtant lands, | 

Light, life, and heav'n are in my hands. . 


4 © by my holy name have ſworn, | 
„Nor ſhall the word in vain return, 
© To me ſhall all things bend the knee, 


© And ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear to me. ] 
5 © In me alone ſhall men confeſs, _ 


Lies all their ſtrength and right'ouſneſs : 
c TR ne oa But 
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4 


"Fc e deſpiſe my name, 
„ Tl clothe them with eternal ſhame. 


1 6 * In me the Lord ſhall all the ſeed 

* Of Ifra'l from their fins be freed, 
And by their ſhining graces prove 

* Their int reſt 1 in my pare ning love,” 


HE Lord on high dla 
His Godhead fr om his throne 1 
How and Fuſtice are the names 
BY which I will be torun. 5 


2 Ye dying fouls, that fit + 

In darkneſs and diſtreſs, 

| Look from the borders of the pit 
To my recov'ring grace. 


3 Sinners ſhall hear the found; _ 
Their thankful tongues ſhall own, 
Ou right ouſneſs and ſtrength are one 

In thee, the Lord alone. 


4 In thee ſhall Ifra'l truſt, 
And fee their guilt torgiv” n; 
Gop will pronounce the ſinners juſt, 


And take the ſaints to heav'n. 


. LXXXVI. Cod Holy, 2 and ſovereign, Job 
2,.— 10. 


OW ſhould the ſons of 4 s race 
Be pure before their Goo | 
I he contend in right'ouſneſs, 
We fall beneath his rod. b 
2 Tt 
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To vindicate my words and thoughts, 
ll make no more pretence ; 


Not one of all my thouſand faults 
Can bear a juſt defence. 


Strong 1 is his arm, his heart is wiſe; "BY 
What vain preſumers dare 

Againſt their Maker's hand to riſe, 
Or *tempt th* unequal war? 


4 Mountains by his almighty wrath 
From their old feats are torn ; 

He ſhakes the earth from ſouth to north, 
And all her pillars mourn. 


He bids the ſun forbear to riſe, 
Th' obedient ſun forbears ; 

His hand with ſackcloth ſpreads the ſkies, 
And ſeals up all the ſtars. 


He walks upon the ſtormy ſea, 
Fhes on the ſtormy wind ; 


There's none can trace his wond'rous way, 
Or his dark. R find. ] | 


XX VII Cod dwells with the "RET" and "YI 
but. Iſa. Ivii. 15, 16. 


H Us faith che high and lofty One, 
* I fit upon my holy throne ; 
My name is Go, I dwell on high, 
« Dwell in my own eternity. 


« But I deſcend to worlds below, 
“On earth I have a manſion too 
* The humble ſpirit and contrite 
Is an abode of my delight. 


. 


3 * The 
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3 The humble ſoul my words revive ; ; 
I bid the mourning ſinner live: 


4 Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
“ And eaſe the ſorrows of the ales.” 


[4 © When I contend againſt their ſin, 
make them know how vile they've been; 
But ſhauld my wrath for ever ſmoke, 
Their ſouls would fink beneath my ſtroke," 


| 5 O may thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair, and die! 
Thus ſhall our better thoughts approve 
THE" methods of thy Ce love. ] 


g LXXXVIIL Li ie the day ” 0 and hope Fed 
1. 4 55 6 „10. 


WE is. 1 time to ſerve the Lok 
The time t' inſure the great reward; 
"i while the lamp holds out to _— 
The vileſt ſinner may return. 


T2 Life is the hour that Gop has givin. 
. To *ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'nz | 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleſſings of the day.] 


3 The living know that they muſt die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie 
Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone, | 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


[4 Their hatred and their love is loſt, 

Their envy bury'd in the duſt; _ 

They have nv "ny in all that” 8 done 

Bencath the circuit of che n 1 
9 5 The 
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5 Then what my thoughts deſign to do, | 
My hands with all your might purſue ; 
Since no device, nor work, is found, 


Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 


6 There are no aQs of pardon paſt 
In the cold grave to which we haſte 
But darkneſs, death, and long deſpair, 
Reign in eternal ſilence there. : 


XXXIX. Youth and Ages Eecleſ: xi. 5 


E. ſons of Adam, vain and young, 3 
Indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue, 

Taſte the delights your fouls deſire, yo} 

And give a looſe to all your fire ; -n 


2 Purſue the pleaſures you deſign, 85 
And chear your hearts with ſongs and wine; 
Enjoy the day of mirth,—but know 
There is a day of judgment too. 


3 Gop from on high beholds your thoughts, 
His book records your ſecret faults, 
The works of darkneſs you have done 
Muſt all appear before the ſun. 


4 The vengeance to your follies due, 
Should ſtrike your hearts with terror through; 
How will you ſtand before his face, 


Or anſwer for his injur*d grace? 


5 Almighty Gop, turn off their eyes 
From theſe alluring vanities | _ 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their ſouls to fear the Lord. 


„ 
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XC. The ſome. 


O! ! the young een of Adam riſe, 3 

And through all nature rove, 

Fulfil the wiſhes of their eyes, _ 
And taſte the joys they love. 


2 They give a looſe to wild defires ; 
But let the ſinners know 
The ſtrict accounts that Gop req uires 


Of all the works they do. 


3 The Judge prepares his throne on lieh, 
I ) be frighted earth and ſeas 
Avoid the fury of his eyes, 
And flee before his face. 


| 4 How ſhall I bear that dreadful day, 
And ſtand the fiery teſt! 


1 give all mortal joys Ways | 
Jo be for ever bleſt. 


175 XC. Atoice to 155 or, ola age and death in an 
unconverted Aale, Eccl. xii. 1, 7. Ia. Ixv. 20. 


[OW in the heat of couthfel blood” 
4 Y Remember your Creator, Gop : 
Behold the months come haſt'ning on, 
When you ſhall ſay, my joys are gone. 


2 Behold, the aged ſinner goes, | 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, . 
© Down to the regions of the _ 425 
5 With endleſs curſes on has head. 
| | 3 The. 
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The duſt returns to duſt again; 

The ſoul, in agonies of pain, 

Aſcends to Gop; not there to dwell, 
But hears her doom, and ſinks to hell. 


4 Eternal King! I fear thy name, 
Teach me to know how frail I am; 
And when my ſoul mult hence remove, 
Live me a manſion | in n thy love. 


» MB = 2 
2 
a * 
3» 
- 
* 


XCII. Chr; je the wiſdom of Cod, Prov. viii. 1, 
e | 


45 Seren wiſdom cry aloud, 
28 And not her ſpeech be heard! ? 
The voice of God's eternal word, 5 
Deſerves it no regard? 


2 I was his chief delight, 
His everlaſting Son, 


Before the firſt of all his works 


Creation was begun: 


[3 © Before the flying clouds, 

&« Betore the ſolid land, 4 
Before the fields, before the floods, 9 
I 1 dwelt at his right-hand, 


„ When he adorn'd the ſkies, 
And built them, I was there, 
70 order when the lun ſhould riſe 
6 And marſhal ev'ry ſtar. _ 


5 © When he pour'd out the ſea, 
And ſpread the flowing deep, 
gave the flood a firm decree 
In its own bounds to keep.. . | 
EE * 6. Upon 
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6 Upon the empty air 
„„The earth was balanc'd well; ; 

With joy I ſaw the manfion Shere 
The ſons. of men ſhould dwell. 


7 My buſy thoughts at firſt 
On their ſalvation ran, 
Fre ſin was born, or Adam's duft 
„„ Was taſhion'd to a man. 


8 Then come, receive my grace, 
„Ve children, and be wiſe; © 
& Happy the man that keeps my ways, 
bs. The man that ſhuns them dies. ES. 


xu. Chri ie or e, . or re/1 dae, ro 
viii. 34,36, | 


HUS faith the wiſdom of the Lord, 
HgBleſs'd is the man that hears my word; 
Keeps daily watch before my gates, 
" AL at my feet for mercy waits. 


2 * The ſoul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
Immortal wealth and heav' nly gain; 
Immortal life is his reward, 
Life, and the favour of he Lord, 


43 © But the vile wretch that flies from me 
„ Doth his own foul an injury ; - 
«© Fools that againſt my grace rebel, 
6 Seck death, and love the road to hell.” * 


XC 
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XCIV. Juſtiſication by faith, not by works : or, the 
law WI grace Juft ifies, Rom. iii. 1 ra 


TAIN are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their dwn works have built; 3 
Their hearts by nature are unclean, . 
And all their actions guilt. 


2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their mouths 
Without a murm'ring word, 
And the whole race of Adam ſtand 

Guilty betore the Lord. 


3 In vain we aſk God's right! ous law. 
To juſtify us now. 
Since to convince, and to condemn, . 
Is all the law can do. | 


4 Jcſus, how glorious is thy grace, 
When in thy name we truſt ! 
Our faith receives a right” ouſnelſs 
That makes the ſinner juſt. 


ACV. Regeneration John i. I 3 ine 111, 5 c. 


N OT all the Nac ben on earth, 
Nor rites that God has giv'n, 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a ſoul to heav'n. 


2 The ſov'reign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace; 

Born in the image of his Son, 
A new * race. 


* 
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3 The Spirit, like ſome heav' * wind, 
Blovs on the ſons of fleſh, 
New. models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſn. 


4 Our quicken'd ſouls awake and riſe 
From the long ſleep of death; 

On heav'nly things we fix. our eyes, 
And praue employs our breath. 


XCVI. Elan excludes boaſting, 1 Cor. i. 26, to if 
. 
1 zur few among the carnal wiſe, 
But few of noble race, | 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 
Almighty King of grace. 


2 He takes the men of meaneſt name 
For ſons and heirs of Gop; 

And thus he pours abundant ſname 
On honourabke blood. 


3 He calls the fool, and makes him know. 
The myſt'ries of his grace, 
To bring aſpiring wiſdom low, 


And all its pride abaſe. 


4 Nature has all its glories loſt, 

When brought before his throne : 

No fleſh ſhall in his preſence boaſt, 
But in the Lord Alone. 


xcvl. Cr: it our wiſdom, righteenſueh, &c. 1Cor 
hb 40s: 
Ury'D in a ſhadows of the night, 


We lic * unn reſtores the light: 
Wilde 
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Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 

2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd i in tears, | 
Till his atoning blood appears; 


Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And fing, The Lord our right' ouſneſe, 


3 Our very frame is mix'd with ſin, 
His Spirit makes our natures clean; 
Such virtues from his ſuff*rings ng 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


4 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 

Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and r 

be iron bondage from our necks. 


5 Poor helpleſs worms in thee e 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and right'ouſnefs; ; 
Thou art our mighty al, and we 
_ Give our whole ſelves, 0 Lord, to thee. 


XCVIII. The ſame. 


OW heavy is the night, 
| That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Chriſt, with his rewving light 
Ouer our ſouls ariſe ? 


2 Our guilty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heav'n, 
But in his-right'ouſnels array'd 


| We ſee our {ins forgiv'n. 
0 7 


3 Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways, 
His hands infected nature cure 
With FOTO grace. | 
Jo 4 The 
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4 The pow'rs of hell agree = 
To hold our ſouls in vain ; 


He ſets the ſons of bondage * 5 
N And breaks the curſed chain. 1 


Lord, we adore thy ways 

Io“ bring us near to Go ,, . 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r, thy bea. grace, 
And thine Og blood. 1 


3 XCIX. Stoner made children Rt; or, grace 
not conveyed 67 religious parents, Matth. ili. 9 


V AIN are the hopes that rebels place. 
'V Upon their birth and blood, 
Deſcended from a pious race, 

(Their fathers now with God.) 


2 He from the caves of earth, and hell 
Can take the hardeſt ones, 
And fill the houſe of Abra' in well 

With new created.ſons. _ 


3 Such wond'rous pow'r he doth poſſeſs... 
Who form'd our mortal frame, 
Who call'd the world from emptineſs, . 
The world obey'd and came. 


C Believe and be ſaved, John i in. 16, 17, 18. 


1 Ou to condemn the ſons of men 
Did Chrift the Son of God appear; 
No weapons in his hands are leen, 
No flaming ſword, nor thunder there. 


2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He lov'd the race of men ſo. well, 


He 
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He ſent his Son to bear our load 
Of ſins, and ſave our ſouls from hell 


z Sinners believe the Saviour's word, 
Truſt in his mighty name, and live; ; 
A thouſand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thouſand bleflings give, 5 


But vengeance and damnation lies 

On rebels who refuſe the grace; 
Who Gov's eternal Son deſpiſe 
Ihe hotteſt hell ſhall be their place. 


Cl. Foys i in heaven for a eee f inner, Luke XY. 
7, 10. 


HO can deſcribe the Joys that riſe 

— Through all the courts of paradiſe, 
To ſee a prodigal return, | 
| To ſee an heir of glory born? 


2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down, and ſees. 
The purchaſe of his agonies. 


3 The Spirit takes delight to view 

The holy ſoul he form'd anew; 

And ſaints and angels join to fing 
The growing empire of their King. 


CII. The beatitudes, Matth. v. 2,—12. 


[1D Less'D are the humble ſouls, that fee 
Their emptineſs and poverty; 
Treaſures of grace to them are giv'n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in been 
| | "[Blck's 
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6 [2 Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for fin with inward ſmärt; ; 


The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes. ] 


[3 Bleſs'd are the meek, who ſtand afar 
From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war 
Gop will ſecure their happy ſtate, 
And plead their cauſe againſt the great. 


_ [4 Bleſs'd are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for right'ouſneſs ; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 
With living ſtreams, and living bread. ] 


U 5 Bleſs'd are the men whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with ſympath and tove;... -- 
From Chriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again. ] 1 


| [6 Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean 
From the defiling pow'rs of fin ; 

With endleſs pleaſure th {hall ſee 

A God of ſpotleſs key, 


[7 Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 

> Who quench the coals of growing ſtrife ; 
They ſhall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 
The ſons of Gop, the Gop of peace. 


Is Bleſs'd are the ſufferers, who partake 
Of pain and ſhame for Jeſus'“ fake ; 
ks heir ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. * 


Olli. Nor ES of the goſpel, N. i. 12. 


+" not aſnam' d to own-my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe, WALES 
Maintain 
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j 


Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs. 


Jeſus, my Gop! I know his name, 
His name is all my truſt ; 

Nor will he put my foul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure 

What I've committed to his _ 
*Till the deciſive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthleſs name 


Before his Father's face, 
And in the new ſeruſalem 
Appoint my ſoul a place. 


IV. A ale of nature and grace, 1 Cor. vi. 10, 11. 


OT the malicious or profane, 
T le v anton or the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor fland'rers, ſhall obtain 
The kingdom of our Gop. 


Surpriſing grace! and ſuch were we 
By nature and by ſin, 
Heirs of immortal miſery; 
Unholy and unclean, 


But we are waſh'd in Jeſus' blood; 
We're pardon'd through his name, 

And the good Spirit of Our Go 
Has ſanQity'd our frame. 


O for a perſevering pow'r 
To keep thy juſt commands ! 


* # 
SIS, 
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We would defile our hearts no more, 
No more Pong. our hands. 


| CV. Heaven invi if ble and holy, 1 Cor. li. 9, 10. 
Rev. xxl. 27. 


OR eye hath ſeen, nor ear has heard, 
Nor ſcauſe nor reaſon xnown, 
What | 'oys the Father has prepar'd 

For thoſe that love the Son. 


2 But che good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heav'n to come: 

The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 


1 Pure are the j Joys above the ſky, 
And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye, 
Can fee or taſte the bliſs. 


4 Thoſe holy gates for ever bar 

| Pollution, fin, and ſhame; _ 

None ſhall obtain admittance there 
But foll'wers of the Lamb. 


9 He keeps the Father's book of life, 
Ik) here all their names are found; 

The hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
10 tread the heav'nly ground. 


cl. Dead to fin by the croſs of chic, Rom. vi 
1, 2, 6. 


Sl we go on to ſin, 


Becauſe thy grace abounds 
Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all bis wounds? 


2 Forbi 


—.— 
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2 Forbid it, mighty Gor! 
Nor let it e' er be ſaid, 


That we whoſe fins arc crucify . 
Should raiſe them from the dead. 


; We will be ſlaves no more, 
Since Chriſt has made us free, 
Has nail'd our tyrants to his croſs, 

And bought our * 


CVII. The fall and recovery of man ; or, Chr in and 
Satan at enmity, Gen. iii. 1, I 55 17. Gal. iv. 4+ 
Vol Bc 


Dream, D by ſubtle ſnares of hell, 
Adam, our head, our father, fell ; 

When Satan, in the ſerpent hid, 

Propos'd the fruit that Gop forbid. 


2 Death was the threat'ning ; death began 
To take poſſeſſion of the man; 
His unborn race receiv'd the wound, 
And heavy curſes ſmote the, ground. 


3 But Satan found a worſe reward ; 
Thus faith the vengeance of the Lord, 
Let everlaſting hatred bc 
Betwixt the woman's ſeed and thee. 


4 The woman's ſeed ſhall be my Son 
He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done; 


Shall break thy head, and only feel 
Thy malice raging at his heel. 


5 He ſpake ; and bid four thouſand years 
Roll on; at length his Son appears; 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, 

1 And ſing the young Redeemer's birth, 
8 I EM IT 6 Lo 
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6 Lo, s the ſons of hell he ces. - 8 
But as he hung twixt earth and ſkies, 


He gave their prince a fatal blow, 2 
And triumph d o'er the pow rs n * 


cn. Chrif unſeen and beleved, 1 Per. i. 8. 


2 OT with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 

And love him in his word. 


2 On earth we want the ſight. 
Of our Redeemer's face; 158 
Vet, Lord, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
„ dwell upon thy grace. 


3 And when we taſte thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow _ 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 


"And heav'n begins below. 


” CIX. 7 be value of Chrif and bis el. Phil 
111. 75 8, 9+ 


No more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the duties I have done: 

I quit the hopes I held before, 
To truſt the merits of thy Son. 


2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loſs; 
My former pride I call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his croſs. - 


3 Ves, and I muſt, and will eſteem 
All things but loſs for Jeſus' ſake; 
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0 may of ſoul be found in him, 
And of his right'ouſneſs partake | 


4 The beſt obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 
=y pleading what my Lord: has done. 


C. Death and immediate glory, 2 Chr. v. I, 5 
1 is a houſe not made with bands, 


Eternal, and on high, 
And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands, 
Till God ſhall bid it fly. 
2 Shortly, this priſon of my clay 
_ Muſt be diſſolv'd, and fall; 
Then, O my ſoul, with | joy obey | 
Thy heav'nly Father' s call. 


3 *Tis he, by his almighty grace, 

That forms/thee fit for heav'n; 

| And, as an earneſt of the ) 
Has his own Spirit giv'n. 


4 We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're abſent from the Lord. 


3 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather ſee; 
We would be abſent from the fleſh, _ 
And preſent, Lord, with thee. 


. \ 
'w 
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Cl. Salvation 95 grace, Tit. iti. 2 


[IT ORD, we confeſs our num'rous faults, 

| How great our guilt has been; 
Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 485 

And all our lives were ſin. 


2 But, O my ſoul, for ever praiſe, 
= For ever j his mae, 
Who turns thy feet from dang' rous van 
Of folly, ſin, and ſhame. 


546K 'Tis not by works of right* ouſneſs 
Which our own hands have done; 

But we are ſav'd by ſov'reign grace, 
Abounding through his Son. ] 


2 4 Ti is from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin; 

Tis by the water and the blood 
Our ſouls are waſh'd from ſin. 


ES Tis through the purchaſe of his death 
Who hung upon the tre, 
The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 

On ſuch dry bones as we. 


; 6 Rais'd from the dead, we live anew ; 
And jultity'd by grace, 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And fee our Father 8 face. 


XCII. The brazen * or, ges, 2 2 
John Wl. 14, 15, 16. 


O did the Hebrew. prophet raiſe 
The brazen N ghz 


6 The 
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T he wounded felt immediate eaſe, 
The camp forebore to die. 


2 Look upward in the dying hour, 

And live, the prophet cries ; 

But Chriſt per forms a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 


| 3 High on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
High in the heav'ns he reigns; 

Here ſinners, by th' old ſerpent ſtung, 

Look, and forget their pains. 


4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives; 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
Th' ts Gentile UVEs. 


xn. Abraham's Bleſſi ing © on the Gentiles, Gen. 
XVII. 7. Rom. xv. 8. Mark x. 14. 5 


1 OW large the promiſe | how divine,, 
L To Abra'm and his ſeed !. 7 
I'll be a God to thee and thine,, 
Supplying all their need. 


2 The words of his extenſive love 
From age to age endure; 
The Angel of the cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the bleſſing ſure. 


3 Jeſus the ancient faith confirms 
To our great fathers givin; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 


4 Our God, how faithful are his ways! 1 
His love endures the ſame; 4 
. Nor: 
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Nor from the promiſe of his grace 1 
Blots out the cen name. 


cxiv. The James Rom. Xl. 16, Wa” 


Ge by nature, we belong. 
To the wild olive wood ; 

Grace took us from the barren tree, = 
And gratts us in the good. 


i With the ſame bleſſings grace endows 
The Gentile and the Jew; 

If pure and holy be the root, 

Such are the branches too. 


3 Then let the children of the ſaints 
Be dedicate to God. 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And waſh them in thy blood. 


4 Thus to the parents and their ſeed 
Shall thy ſalvation come, . 
And num'rous houſeholds meet at laſt 
In one eternal home. 


CXV. Convitin of | fin by the law, Rome. » vil. 8, 
9, 142. 24» 


I Lo R D, how ſecure my conſcience was, i: 
And felt no inward dread ! 


I was alive without the law, 
And thought my fins were dead. 


2 My hopes of heav'n were firm and bright. 5. 3 
But ſince the precept came 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 


I ſind how vile Lam. 
£38 
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[3 My guilt appear'd but ſmall — 1 5 


Till terribly 1 faw 


How perfect, holy, juſt, and pure, ; 


Was thine eternal law. 


4 Then felt my ſoul the heavy load, 
My fins reviv'd again; 
I had provok'd a dreadful Gov, _ 


And all my hopes were ſlain. 1 


Pm like a helpleſs captive lold 

Under the pow'r of im; 
I cannot do the good I would, 

Nor keep my conſcience clean. 


6 My God, I cry with ey "ry breath 
For ſome kind pow'r to ſave, _ 

| To break the yoke of fin and death, 
And thus redeem the ſlave. 


CX' VI. Love 1 to Cod and our f neighbour, Marth. 


| xxii.· 37s 40. 


IJ. caith the firſt, the great command, 
4 Let all thy inward pow'rs unite. 


Jo love thy Maker and thy Gon 


„With utmoſt vigour and delight. 


2 « Then ſhall thy neighbour, next in 3 
„ Share thine affection and eſteem, e 


And let thy kindneſs to thyſelf 


« Meaſure and rule thy love to him... 


2 This is the ſenſe that Moſes ſpoke, 


*. 


This did the prophets prench and prove 3 8 


For want of this the law is broke, 


And the whole law's fufl d by love. 


: xn. Election e * free, Rom. ix, 21, 
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4 But oh, how baſe our paſſions are! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our ſouls with heav'nly fire, 
Or we ſhall n ne'er Leah thy will. 


to 24. 


oo . „Brat the potter and the clay, 
He forms his veſſels as he pleaſe : 
Such is our God, and ſuch are we, 


The ſubjeQts of his high decrees. 


2 Doth not the workman's pow'r extend 

_ Ofer all the maſs, which part to chuſe, 
And mould it for a nobler end, 

And which to live for viler uſe 71 


3 May not the ſov'reign Lord on high 
Biſpenſe his favours as he will, 

Chuſe ſome to life, while others die. by 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill ? 

[4 What if to make this terror known 

He lets his patience long endure, 


Suff'ring vile rebels to go on, 
And ſeal their own deſtruction ſure 2 


What if he means to ſhow his grace, 
And his electing love employs |<» 
To mark out ſome of mortal race, 

And forms them fit for heay' nly j joys ?. 


6 Shall man reply againſt the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways un juſt, 
The thunder of whoſe dreadful _— 
.Can cruſh a thouſand worlds to duſt ? 


23 
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7 But, O my ſoul, if truth ſo bright $5. 
Should dazzle and confound thy ight,. 
Yet ſtill his written will obey, _ _ 
And wait the great deciſive day. 


$ Then ſhall he make his juſtice known, 
And the whole world, Bae his throne, 5 
With joy, or terror, ſhall confeſs 8 
The glory of his right ouſneſs. 


CXVIIL. Moſes and Chr: if or, Sin againſt the law 
and goſpel, John i, 4 Heb. lll, . 3; 5, w ** - 
26, 29. 


1 PHE law by Moſes came, 12 


But peace, and truth, and _ 
Were brought by v Chriſt (a nobler e 
Deſcending from above. 


2 Amidſt the houſe of Goo 
Their diff'rent works were done; z 
loſes a faithful ſervant ſtood, 
But Chriſt a faithful Son. 5 
3 Then to his new commands . 
Be ſtrict obedience paid; | 
Ver all his Father's houſe he ſtands . 
The ſov' reign and the head. 


4 The man that durſt deſpiſe 
The law that Moſes 4 

hold how terribly he dies 
For his preſumpt'ous fault. 


5 But ſorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Tho hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 

And dare reſiſt his grace. 
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CxXX. The di ferent Succeſs of the wet, 1 Cor. i. 
23, 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16. 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7. 


(e and his croſs is all our theme, 
The myſt'ries that we ſpeak _ 

Are ſcandal in 1 — Jews eſteem, 
And folly to the Greek: 


2 But ſouls enlight'ned from above 
With joy receive the word; 
They ſee what wiſdom, pow'r, and love, wh 
Shines in their dying Lord. 


| 3 The vital ſavour of his name 

Reſtores their fainting breath; 
But unbelief perverts the ſame 
Io guilt, deſpair, and death. 
4 Till Gop diffuſe his graces down, 
Like ſhow'rs of heav'nly rain, 
In vain Apollos ſows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 


. Faith of things unſeen, Heb. xi. 1, 3 8, 10 


\Arra is the brighteſt evidence 
Of things beyond our ſight, 


" Breaks through the clouds of eln and ſen! 
And dwells in heav'nly light. - 


2 It ſets times paſt in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant proſpects home, 0 
Of things a thouſand years ago, 

Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the world was made 
By Gob 8 r word ; * 


. Abral 


B. I. SPIRITUAL SONGS. trop 
Abra'm, to unknown countries led, 5 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 
4 He ſought a city fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal hands; 


* faith aſſures us, though we dic, 
That heav' nly . ſtands. 


CXXI. Children devoted to God, Gen. xvii. 7, 10. 
Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 


[for thoſe who practi ife infant-baptiſm. ] 


HUS faith the mercy of the Lord, 
Pll be a God to thee: © 


Pl 11 bl thy num*rous race, and they . 
Shall be a ſeed for me. 


2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his ſons to God; : 
But water ſeals the bleſſing now . 

That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 
Thus the believing jaylor gave 

His houſehold to the Lord. 


Thus later ſaints, eternal King, 
Thine ancient truth embrace: 

To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And ume claim the grace. 


CXIII. n Buried with Chri 2 i in bop iſm, 
Rom. vii „ 4 Ke. a 


O we not know that ſolemn word, 
That we are dd with the Ltd; 
Beni d 
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Book I. 
Baptiz 4 into bis death, and then 
Put off the body of our ſin ? 


à Our ſouls receive diviner breath, 
| Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and death : 
So from the grave did Chriſt ariſe, | XY" 
And lives to God above the ſkies. 


: 3 No more let ſin or Satar reign 
Over our mortal fleſh again; 

The various luſts we ſery'd beivre 
"Bo have common now no more. Fe 


CXXIII. The repenting prodizal, Luke x XV. 1 3. 6. 


EnoLD the wretch, whoſe luſt and wine 
Had waſted his eſtate, | LT 

He begs a ſhare amongſt the ſwine, 
Io taſte the huſks they cat! | 


2 I die with hunger here, he cries, 

 Tf}arve in foreign lands; Ae 

My father's houſe , large ſupplies, 
Ad bount"ous are his hands. | 


3 II go, and with a mournful tongue, 
Fall down before his fac 
Father, Pve done thy juſtice wrong, | 
Nor can deſerve thy grace. 


4 He ſaid, and haſt 'ned to his home, 
To bee his father's love; 
The father ſaw the rebel come, 

And all his bowels move. 


He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and A0 his fon ; 5 
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The rebel's heart with forrow brake, 
For follies he had done. 


6 Take.off his cloaths. of ſhame and ſin, 
(The father gives command,) 
Dreſs him in garments white and clean, 
With rings adorn his hand. 3 


7 4 day of feaſting I ordain, - x9 
Let mirth and joy abound: _ 
My ſon was dead, and lives again, 


. me ans x now 3 


EEp in the duſt, before thy thro, | 
Our guilt and our diſgrace we own; 

Great God! we own th unhappy name, 

Whence ſprung our nature and our ſhame. 


2 Adam, the finner ; at his fall, 5 
| Death, like a conqu'ror, ſeiz'd us all "uh 
A thouſand new-born babes are dead, 
By fatal union to their head. 
3 But whilſt our ſpirits, filPd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We ſing the honours of thy grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


We ſing thine everlaſting Son, | 
Who join'd our nature to his own ; 
Adam, the ſecond, from the duſt 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt. 


5 By the rebellion of one man, 
Through all his feed the miſchief ran; 
K 


1 


1 


* 
— _ 
— 
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And by one man's obedience now 
Are all his ſeed made right'ous too 


Ev» Where ſin did reign and death abound, 
I bere have the ſons of Adam found 
Abounding life; there glorious grace 
en through the Lord our * ouſneſs. ] 


| cxxv. Chrif? 5 e to PR weak and tempted. 
- Heb. iv. 16, and v. 7. Matth. xi. 20. 


* ITH j joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Prieſt above; 
His heart i is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 

| He knows what ſore temptations mean, 

For he has felt the ſame. 


3 'But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure, | 
Ihe great Redeemer ſtood, 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to blood. 


4 He, in the days of feeble fleſh 
Pour'd out his. cries and hart, 
And | in his meaſure feels afre 
What ev'ry member bears. 


DLs He'll never quench the ſmoking flax, | 

But raiſe it to a flame ; 

The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


6 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His nn pow r. FE 


cl - 
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We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the — hour. 


cxxvil. Charity and uncharitablendſi, Rom. xiv. 
17, 19. e e e, cont 55 


TOT diPrent food or diff rent drefs 
Compoſe the kingdoms of our Lord. : 
But peace, and joy, and right'ouſneſs, : 
Faith and obedience to his word. 


- 2 When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 


We do the goſpel mighty wrong; 
For God, the gracious and the wiſe, 
"Receives the feeble with the ſtrong. _ 


"> - 


35 Let pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, 


Meekneſs and love our ſouls purſue; 
Nor ſhall our practice give offence 
| 10 ene, the Gentile, or the 28 


CXXVIL Chris invitation to to finer: or, | Hams 
lity and pride, Matth. xi. 28, 29, 30. 


1 4 7 AOME hither, all ye weary fouls, 75 


5 Ve heavy laden ſinners come; 
4 Pp} give you reſt from all your toils, 
- * And raiſe you to my heav'nly home. 


2 © They ſhall find reſt that learn of me 


L l Pm of a meek and lowly mind; 
But paſſion rages like me lea, +. 
% And pride 1 is reſtleſs as the wind. 


3 Bleſs'd i is the man whoſe ſhoulders take 
* My yoke, and bear it with delight; "of 
K 2 BF, . yy 
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7 « My y oke is eaſy to his neck, _ 
55 My grace ſhall make the burden light. 


4 we come at thy command, 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, | 
Reſign our ſpirits to thy hand, 
To mould and . us at thy vin. 


6 cxxvn. The apoſtles commiſion : N or, 7 he goſpel 
I atteſted by miracles, Mark x Xvi. 1 5. c. Matth. 
Xxviii. 18, c. 


x Ws 40 preach my 1 opel; 2 ſaith the Lord, 
+ Sas Bid the whole earth my grace receive: 
He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my word; 
He ſhall be damn'd that wont believe. 


F2 „Til make your great commiſſion known, 
L „And ye han prove my goſpel true, 
By all che works that I have done, 5 
„By all the wonders ye ſhall do. 


3 © Go heal the ſick, go raiſe the dead, 
4 Go caſt ont devils in my name; 
Nor let my prophets be afraid, 
=, Though Greeks repwonch, and Jews bal 
pheme.] 


4 Teach all the nations my W | 
I'm with you till the world ſhall end; 
> * All pow'r is truſted in my hands, 

I can deſtroy, and I defend.“ 


x 5 He ſpake, and light ſhone round his head, 
On a bright cloud to heav'n he rode 
They to the fartheſt nations ſpread 2 
| 4 he grace of their aſcended Gd. Fs 
: PT On CXXIX. 
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* CxxIX. Submiſſi on and deliverance : or, | Abraham Ag 
20 Mering his ſon, Gen. xxii, 6, Oc "4g 


YT AnTs, at your heav' nly Father” y word, 
Give up your comforts to the Lord; 
He ſhall reſtore what you reſign, 
Or grant you bleſſings more divine. 


2 80 Abra' m, with obedient hand, 
Led forth his ſon at his conitiand; 
The wood, the fire, the knife he HY 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. _ 


3 Abra'm forbear, the angel cry'd, 
Thy faith is known, thy love is try'd, 
Thy y ſon ſhall live, and in thy ſeed. 
Shall the whole earth be bleſs'd indeed. 


4 Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing hour 

The Lord diſplays deliv*ring pow'r ; 

The mount of danger is the place __ 
V7 here we ſhall ſee furpriing grace. 


CXXX. Love and . Phil. ii. 2. Eph, ir. ; 
1 Sc. | 


OW, by the bowels of my Gop, - 
His ſharp diſtreſs, his ſore complaints, 
By his laſt groans, his dying blood, . 
I charge my ſoul to love the ſaints. 


2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone, 
Envy and ſpite for ever ceaſe ; 
Let bitter words no more be known 
Amonglt the ſaints, the ſons of peace. 


3 The Spirit, like a peaceſul dove, 
Flies the realms of noiſe and ſtrife ; 
3 | K 3 x 


* ' 
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hy ſhould we vex and grieve his loves en 
| Who ſeals our ſouls to heav'nly life! 


4 Tender and kind be all our Goughts, - > 
Through all our lives let mercy run: 
Bo Gop forgives our num'rous faults 


For the dear lake of Chriſt bis 81. 


cxxxi. T, he Phar, iſee and Publican, Luke xvilt, 
10, Cl. 


Bre how ſinners difagree, 

The Publican and Phariſee; 
One doth his right'ouſneſs proclaim). 
The other owns his guilt and ſname. 


"i This man at humble diſtance ſtands, 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 3 
That boldly riſes near the throne, 
And talks of duties he hath done. 


43 The Lord their diff'rent language know 2, 
And diff' rent anſwers he beſtows: 

The humble foul with grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the proud his anger frowns, 


4 Dear Father, let me never be 
Join'd with the boaſting Phariſee; 
1 have no merits of my own, 


But pad the s of thy Son. 


cxxxn. Holinef and grace, Tit. i Il. 10.— 14 


82 let our lips and lives expreſs 3 [: 
The holy goſpel we profels ; 
So let our works and virtues ſhine,. 


Io prove the doctrine all divine. A 
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2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When the falvation reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the pow'r of fin. * 


3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, 

Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride; 

Whilſt juſtice, temp'rance, truth, and __ : 
Our inward piety approve.. 


4 Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 


Ihe bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith ſtands OI on his words 


CXXXINL Love and charity, I Eor. xiii. 2,— 


7 13 


ET Phariſees of high eſicent._ 


4 Their faith and zeal mare 
All their religion is a dream,. 


If love be wanting there. 


2 Love ſuffers long with patient eye, 
Nor is provok' d in haſte ; 3 
She lets the preſent inj'ry die; 
And long forgets the paſt, 


85 Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hell, 
Site quenches with her tongue; 
Ho es, and believes, and thinks no ill, 
hough the endure the wrong. ] 


[4 She nor deſires nor ſeeks to know 
The ſcandals of the time; 


Nor looks with pride on thoſe on, 
N or envics thoſe that climb. — 


5 ROT. 
8 , 


200 — 


cxxxv. The hams of Chrif ſhed . in th 


* 
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She 175 her own advantage by, 
To ſeek her neighbour's good; 
So God's own Son came down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood. 


6 Love is the grace that keeps her pov”: 13 
In all the r'alms above; 
There faith and hope are known no more, 
But ſaints for ever love. 


CXXXIV. Religion vain without vey 1 Cor. xti. 


ly 2, 3. 


"AD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler ſpeech than angels ule, 
If love be abſent, I am found x 
Like tinkling braſs, an empty found. 


e Were ! inſpir'd to preach, and tell 


All that is done in heav'n and hell, 
Or, could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 


3 Should 1 diſtribute all my ſtore 
| To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
Io gain a martyr's glorious name; 


If love to Gob, and love to men 

Be abſent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor giſts, nor fiery zeal, 
Ihe works of love can el er fulfil, 7 0 


heart, Eph. ili. 16. Oc. 


(OME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and vel 
By faith and love in ev'ry breaſt; 


Ther 


- ls 
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Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel, 
1 joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


2 Come fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs, IMS 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length, 
Of thine unmeaſureable grace. 


3 Now to the God whoſe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, Nos 
Be everlaſting honours done 


By all the church, eee Sun his Son. 


cXXXvI. Sincerity and hypocriſy ; ; or, formal y, | 
in worſÞip, John i iv. 24. Plal. cxxxix, 2 235 24. 


GY is a Spirit juſt and wiſe, 
He ſees our inmoſt mind; 


In vain to heav'n we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our ſouls behind. 


| Nothing but truth before his throne © 
With honour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the diſguiſe they wear. 


Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 
Their bending knees the ground; 

But Gop: abhors the ſacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 


Lord, ſearch my thoughts, and try my waſh, 
And make my ſou] ſincere; _ 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


CXXXVIL. 
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cxxxvn. Salvation by grace in Chri Ih, + 2 Tin j 


9, 10. 


1 Ney to the pow'r of God ſupreme. 
Be everlaſting honours givin, © 
He faves from hell, (we bleſs his name) 
He calls our wand'ring feet to heav'n. 


2 Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abundant grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praiſe. 


3 Twas his own purpoſe that begun 

Io reſcue rebels doom'd to die: 
He gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 

Before he ſpread the ſtarry ky. 


4 Jeſus the Lord appears at laſt, | 
And makes his Father's 5 known: 
Declares the great tranſactions paſt, 

And brings immortal bleflings down. 


5 He dies, and in that dreadful night 


Did all the pow'rs of hell deſtroy; 
Riſing, he brought our heav'n to light, 
And took poſſeſſion of the | joy. 


5 Sn. Saints in LY 8 of Chriſt, Jobi 
*1 "18M as the 3 hs goſpel ſtands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt, 


If Jam bound: in Jeſus' hands, 
My ſoul can ne'er be loſt, 


a2 His honour is engag'd to ſave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep; 


All that his heav'nly Father ed 
His hands ſecurely keep. 768 


Nor death nor hell ſhall e'er remove. 
His fav'rites from his breaſt; 

In the dear boſom of his love 
They mult for. e ever reſt. 


XXXIX. Hape in the covenant : or r God's gre 
and truth unchangeable, Heb. vi. u7,— 


OW oft hath fin and Satan Sins: 

To rend my ſoul from OY. Gop! ? 
But everlaſting is thy love, 

And Jeſus ſeals it with his blood. 


The oath and promiſe of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word,. 
And fills all heav'n with endleſs praiſe. 


Amidſt temptations ſharp and long, | 
My foul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor firm and ſtrong, 


While tempeſts blow, and billows riſe. 5 


The goſpel bears my ſpirit up; 

A faithful and unchanging Goo 
Lays the foundation for my hope 

In oaths, and promiles, and blood. 
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IL. 4 living and a "lead Faith. Collected from 5 


ſeveral ſcriptures. 


* fouls ! that dream of heay* n, 
And make their empty boaſt of 1985 


AE NR inward j joys, and fins forgiv* n. 


1 n * N N 8 


While they are flaves to luſt. 


£e Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; 

None but a living faith unites 
To Chriſt the living head. 


3 'Tis faith that changes all the heart: 
Ti faith that works by love; 
That bids all ſinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


4 "Tis faith that conquers earth and hell, 
By a ccleſtial pow'r; 

This is the grace that ſhall prevail 7 
In the deciſive hour. COR 


C5 Faith muſt obey her Father's will, 
As well as truſt his grace; 
A pard'ning/God is jealous ſtill 
For his own holineſs. 


6 When from the curſe he ſets us free, 
He makes our natures clean, 


Nor would he ſend his Son to be 
The miniſter of ſin, 5 


7 His Spirit purifies our frame, | 

And ſeals our peace with God: 

Jeſus, and his ſalvation came 
By water and by blood. 1 


7 CxII. A * huniliation and exaltation of Chri ie, I 
Ill. 1,—5, 10, 11, 12. 


Ho has believ'd thy word, 
Or thy ſalvation Known f _ 
„ : ; Reveal 


— 
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Reveal thine arm, Almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son. 


2 The Jews eſteem'd him here 
Too mean for their belief; 
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were, : 
And his companion grief. 


3 They turn'd their eyes away, 
And treated him with ſcorn; 
But * twas their grief upon him lay, 
Their ſorrows he has borne. 


4 was for the ſtubborn Jews 
" And Gentiles then unknown, 
The God of juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe | 
His beſt beloved Son. 


2: « But I'Il prolong his days, 
And make his kingdom ſtand ; 
My pleaſure (faith the God of grace) 

Shall proſper in his hand. 


| [6 <« His joyful ſoul ſhall ſee 
© The che of his pain, 

% And by his knowledge juſtify 
The guilty ſons of RY 


7 Then thouſands captive ſlaves, 
<« Releas'd from death and fin, 


And own his pow'r divine. | 


[3 * Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 

Jo joys that earth deny d; 
Who ſaw the follies men had done 5 
And bore their fins, and e 


L 


fa 


“Shall quit their priſons and their graves, 
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Each wand” ring in a diffrent way, 
But all the downward road. 


2 How dreadful was the hour _ 
When God our wand'rings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance * 

Upon the Shepherd's head! 


3 How glorious was the grace, 
When Chriſt ſuſtain'd the ſtroke ! 


His life and blood the Shepherd pays 


A ranſom tor the flock. 


4 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away ; 
Join'd with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they, 
5 But God ſhall raiſe his head 
O'er all the ſons of men, 


And make him ſee a num'rous ſced, 


To recompenſe his pain. 


6 Pl! give him, ſaith the Lord, 
A portion with the ſtrong ; 
He ſball poſſeſs a large reward, 
And hold his honours long. 


CXLUIL. Charger of the children mf G od 2 3 


Several ſcriptures. 


0 new. born bʒbes deſire the brett, 


Jo feed, and grow, and thrive ; 


Book I, | 
CXLIL The fame. Ifa. nit. 6,.—12. 


58 1 IKE ſheep we went r 
And broke the fold of God, 


1) 
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$0 ſaints with joy the goſpel 2 
And by the goſpel live. 


** With inward guſt their heart approves : 


All that the word relates; 


They love the men their Father loves, | 


And hate the works he hates. {4 


[C3 Not all the flatt' ring baits on earth 


Can make them ſlaves to luſt; 
* can't forget their heay” nly birth, 
Nor grovel in the duſt. ] 


-, Not all the chains that tyrants OY 
Shall bind their ſouls to vice; 


Faith, like a conqu'ror, can produce 
A thouſand victories. |] 


C 5 Grace, like an uncorrupted ſeed, 


Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The ſons of God to fin. ] 


[6 Not by the terrors of a ſlave 


Do they perform his will, 
But with the nobleſt pow'rs they hay e, 
His ſweet commands fulfil. 


7 They find acceſs at ev'ry hour 
To God within the vail; 


Hence they derive a quick'ning pow” r, 


And joys that never fail. 


8 O happy ſouls! O glorious ſtate 
Ot everflowing grace! 

To dwell ſo near their Father's leat, 
And ſee his lovely face ! 


9 Lord, I addreſs thy heav'nly throne ; 
L2 


Call me a child of thine; _ PE. = 
FS Send 
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Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine. 


10 There ſhed thy choiceſt loves abroad, 

And make my comforts ſtrong z ; 
op hen ſhall I fay, My Father, God, 
With an unwav'ring tongue. 


(XII. The witneſſ ing and fealing Spirit, Rome 
viii. 14, 16. Eph. 1. 13, 14. 


V Hv ſhould the children af. a king 


Go 3 all their days? 
Great Comforter, deſcend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace! 


2 Doſt thou noi dwell in all the ſaints, 

And ſeal the heirs of heav'n ? 

When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhow my fins forgiv*n ? 


Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood, 

And bear thy witneſs with my heart 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 5 / 
The pledge of joys to come 
And thy ſoft wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Will fafe convey me home. 


CXLV. cri and Aaron, taken from Heb. vil. 


and IK. 


1 us in thee our eyes behold 
A thouſand glories more 
Than the rich gems and poliſh'd gold 
The lons of Aaron v wore. 


2 The 
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2 They firſt their own burnt. off rings brougkt, 
'To purge themſelves from ſin ; 
Thy life was pure, without a ſpot, 
And all thy nature clean. 


[3 Freſh blood, as conſtant as the day, 
Was on their altar ſpilt; 
But thy one off'ring takes away 
For ever all our guilt.] 


[4 Their prieſthood ran thro? ſeveral hands... 
For mortal was their race; 
Thy never-changing office ſtands. 
Eternal as thy days.] 


Once in the circuit of a year 
With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the vail appears 
Before the golden throne, 


6 But Chriſt, by his own pow'rful blood, 
Aſcends above the ſkies, 
And in the preſence of our God 
Sheus his own ſacrifice. 


7 Jeſus the King of glory reigns 
On Zion's heav'nly hill; 
Locks like a Lamb that has been ſlain: - 
And wears his prieſthood ſtill]. 


$ He ever lives, to intercede. 
Before his Father's face: 
Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead;. 
Nor Goude the 1 aher 8 Spar. 


| V 
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- CXLVI. Charatters of Chr 5 e from: inani. 
mate e things i in ſeripture. a I 


1 C 0 worſhip at Immanuel's feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet! 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


L The whole creation can afford 
But ſome faint ſhadows of my Lord: 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Muſt mingle colours not her own.] 


- n Is he compar'd to wine or bread? 


Dear Lord, our ſouls would thus be feed: 
That fleſh, "that dying blood of thine, 
ls bread of life, is heav'nly wine. ] 


Fa Is he a tree? The world receives 
"Salvation from his healing leaves: 
That right'ous branch, that fruitful . 

Is David's root and offspring too. | 


[ 5 Is he a roſe? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields: 
Or, if the lily he aſſume, 


The vallies bleſs the rich perfume. 


16 Is he a vine? His heav'nly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit: 
O let a laſting union join | 
My ſoul to Chrift the hving vine 717 


7 Is be the head? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'rs he gives; 
The ſaints below, and faints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his love.] 


8 
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[8 Is he a fountain? There I bathe, 
And heal the plague of fin and death: 
Theſe waters all my foul renew, 

And cleanſe my ſpotted garments too. 2 
rg Is he a fire? He'll purge my droſs: 
But the true gold ſuſtains no loſs ; 
Like a refiner ſhall he fit 

And tread the refuſe with his feet. 4 


10 Is he a rock? How firm he proves! 
The Rock of ages never moves; 

Yet the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow, 
Attend us all the deſart through. 


[1 1 Is he a way? He leads to God; 

The path is drawn in lines of blood : 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Zion's hill.} 


[12 Is he a door? I'll enter in; 
Behold the paſtures large and green 1 
A paradiſe divinely fair, 

None but the ſheep have freedom there. 5 


[13 Is he deſign'd a corner ſtone, 

For men to build their heav*n upon? 

l'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 


114 Is he a temple ? I adore 
Th' indwelling majeſty and pow'r : 
And ſtill to his moſt holy place, 
Whene'er I pray, I turn my face.] 


[15 Is he a ſtar ? He breaks the night, ' 

Piercing the ſhades with dawning light; * 

I know his glories from afar, | 
I know the Ms the morning ſtar.] : SER 
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[16 Is ls a ſun? His beams are grace, 
_ His courle is joy and right'ouſneſs: 


Nations rejoice, when he appears | 
Jo chace their clouds and dry their tears. 


17 O let me climb theſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and darkneſs never riſe ! 
There he diſplays his pow'rs abroad, 
And ſhines and reigns th' incarnate God. 


18 Nor earth, nor ſeas, nor ſun, nor ſtars, 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears; 
His beauties we can never trace, 
Till“ we behold him face to face. 


Bookr 


C XLVIL. The names and titles of Chriſt, from foe 


ral ſcriptures. 


1 *F 18 from the treaſures of his wo 
I borrow titles for my Lord; 
Nor art, nor nature, can ſupply. 
- Sufficient forms of majeſty. 


Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminiſh *d rays, 
Th' eternal God's eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne. 


3 The King of kings, the Lord moſt high, 
| Writes: his own name upon his thigh ;- 
He wears a garment dipt in blood, 

And breaks the nations with his rod. 


4 Where grace can neither melt nor move, 

The Lamb reſents his injur'd love, 

 Awakes his wrath without delay, 
And Judah's Lion tears the prey. 


5 P But 
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But when for works of peace he comes, : 
What winning titles he aflumes ! 


Light of the world; and life of men 
' Nor bears thoſe ehatsRers in vain. 


6 With tender pity in his heart 

He acts the Mediator's part! 

A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulfills the name he wears. 


At length the Jugde his throne aſcends, 
Divides the ha from his friends, 
And ſaints in full fruition prove 

His rich variety of love. 


cxL vll. The ſame as the cvlviii. Pſalm. 


W. FREY voice I ſing 
The titles of my Lord, 


And borrow all the names 
Of honour from his word; 
Nature and art | 
Can ne'er ſupply 
Sufficient forms 


Of Maj eſty. 


2 In Jeſus we behold 
His Father's glorious face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely rays, 
Th' eternal God's 
Eternal Son 
Inherits and _ 
Partakes the throne. 
3 The ſov'reign King of kin . 


The Lord of lords 6k high, 
| "Writes 
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Writes his own name upon 

His garments and his thigh. 

His name is call'd 

The word of God ; 

He rules the earth 
With iron rod. + 

4 Where promiſes and grace 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents . 

Th' injuries of his love; 
Awakes his wrath 
Without delay, 
As lions roar, 
And tear the prey. 

5 But when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle characters, 
What titles he aſſumes ! 

Light of the world, © 
yo life of men; 
Nor will he bear 
Thoſe names in vain, 


6 Immenſe compaſſion reigns. 
In our Immanuel's heart, 
When he deſcends to att 
A Mediator's 5 

lle is a friend, 
And brother too; 
Divinely kind, 


Divinely true. 


7 At length the Lond, the PR No 


His awful throne aſcends, 
And drives the rebels far 


From favourites and friends. . 
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Then ſhall the faints 
Completely prove 


The heighths and depths 
: Ot all his love. 4 
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CXLIS. The offices of Chrift from kg ſerip= 


turës. 


TOIN all the names of love and pow? * 
That ever men or angels bore, 

All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 

Or ſet Immanuel's glory forth. 


2 But O what condeſcending ways 5 
He takes to teach his heav'nly grace! 


My eyes with joy and wonder ſee, 
What forms of love he bare to me. 


[3 The Angel of the cov nant ftands 
With his commiſhon in his hands, 

Sent from his Father's milder throne, 

To make the great ſalvation known. ] 


4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy name; 

By thee the joyful tidings came, 
Of wrath appeas'd of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace for heav'n.] .. 


[5 My bright example, and my guide, 
I would be walking near thy fide ; 

O let me never run aſtray, 

Nor follow the forbidden way 1 


[6 I love my Shepherd, he ſhall keep 
My wand'ring ſoul amongſt his ſheep : | 
He feeds his flocks, he calls their names, 
And in his boſom bears the lambs.) 


_ [7 My 
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[/ My Surety undertakes my cauſe, 
Anſwering his Father's broken Jaws ; 3 
Behold my ſoul at freedom ſet, 

My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 


_ [8 Jeſus, my great High Prigſa, has dy'd 
I ſeek no ſacrifice beſide ; 

His blood did once for all atone, 

And now it pleads before the throne. 1 


[9 My Advocate appears on high, 

” The Father lays his thunder by; 
Not all that earth or hell can ſay, 
Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 


[10 My Lord, my Congu” ror, and my King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword I ſing; 
Thine is the vict'ry, and I fit 
A joyful ſubject at thy feet.] 


T1 I Aſpire my ſoul to glorious deeds, 0 
The Captain of Salvation leads: 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way.] 


12 Should death and hell, and pow'rs unknown 
Put all their forms of miſchief oh, - -. 
I ſhall be fate ; tor Chriſt diſplays 
Salvation in more ſoy'reign ways. 


CL, The ſame as the cxlvill. Plalm. 


TOIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That ever mortals knew, : 
That angels ever bore, 
All are too mean 


To ſpeak his worth, . F 
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I Too mean to ſet | i 
My Saviour forth. -- 
2 But, O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
To teach his heav*nly grace! 
Mine eyes with joy 
And wonder ſee 
What forms of love 
He bears to me. 


[3 Array'd in mortal fleſh, 

He like an angel ſtands, 

And holds the promiſes 

And pardons in his hands: 

Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's throne 
To make his grace 

Io mortals known. 

[4 Great Prophet of my God. 
My tongue would bleſs thy name; 
By thee tha joyful news 

Okt our falvation came; 

Ihe joytul news 

Of ſins forgiv'n, 

Of hell ſubdu'd, 
And peace with Heav'n.] 
[5 Be thou my counſellor, 
My pattern, and my guide; 
And through this defart land 
Still Keep me near thy ſide, 
OA 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked way! 
15 N 5 [6 1 


6 J love my Shepherd's voice. 
His. watchful eye ſhall keep 
My wand ' ring foul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep: _ 
_ He feeds his flock, 
He calls their names, 
His boſom bears 
Ihe tender lambs.] | 
[7 To this dear Surety's hand _ 
Will I commit my cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils © 
His Father's broken laws. 
Behold my foul _ 
At freedom ſet! 
My Surety paid 
| The dreadful debt. 
[8 Jeſus, my great High Prieſt, 
. _ Offer'd his blood and dy'd; © 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks _ 
No ſacrifice befide., _ ©. 
His pow'rful blood 
Did once atone, _ 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne, ] _ 
Do My Advocate appears 
For my defence on high ; _ 
The Father bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by. 
Not all that hell 
Or fin can ſay, 
Shall turn his heart, 
His love away. 
[16 My dear almighty Lord, 
My Conqu'ror, and my King, 


W 
2. 
a 
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Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace | ſing. 
Ihine is-the pow'r; 
_ Behold I ſit 
In willing bonds 
Beneath thy feet.] 


11 Now let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down ; 
My Captain leads me forth 

| To conqueſt and a crown. 88 
A feeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, 7 
Though death and hell 
Obſtruct the way.] 


12 Should all the hoſts of death, 
And pow'rs of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on; 8 
I ſhall be ſafe, RS: ot] 
For Chriſt dilplays 
Superior pow'r 
And . grace. 


End , Boo k FIA S T. 


E 


SPIRITUAL SONGS, 


Compoted on Divine « Subjes, 


1. 4 * in pra 14 to Ged from Great Tun 


1 with all her pow'rs ſhall fing 
God the Creator and the King; 
Nor air, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor leas, 
Deny the tribute of their praiſe. 


2 Begin to make his olories known, ; 
Ye ſeraphs, that ſit near his thronez _ 
Tune your. harps high, and ſpread the ſound 
To the creation's utmoſt bound. 5 


All mortal things of meaner frame, 
3 your force and own his name; 
Whilſt with our ſouls, and with our voice, 
We ſing his honours and our joys.]J 
3 4 [To 
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[4 To him be ſacred all we have, 
From the young cradle and the grave : 


Our lips ſhall his loud wonders tell, 
And every word a miracle.) 


[ 5 This Northern iſle, our native land, 
Lyes fate in the Almighty's hand: 
Our foes of vict'ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating chain, 


6 He builds and guards the Britiſh throne; 


And makes it gracious like his own ; 
Makes our ſucceſſive princes kind, 
And gives our dangers to the- wind, 4 


7 Raiſe monumental praiſes high 


And with an awful nod or frown 
Shakes an aſpiring tyrant down. 


[8 Pillars of laſting braſs-proclaim 
The triumphs of th' eternal Name; 
While trembling nations read from far 
The honours of the God of War. | 


9 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 
Our loftieſt thoughts and loudeſt lon gs, 
Britain pronounce with warmeſt jo 
Hoſannah from ten thouſand 50 


10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame 
Attempts | in vain to reach thy name; 
The ſtrongeſt notes that angels raiſe, 
Vaint | in the worſhip and the one + 


II. The death of a ſinner. 


Damnation and the dead; 


'Y thoughts on awful ſubjedts roll, 


6 SIS, EL 
— IF 
F *; — 


Jo him that thunders through the ſky, IO 


M. 3 . 
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What horrors ſeize the * ſoul 
Upon a dying bed! 


2 Lingering about theſe Worte ſhores, 
She makes a long delay, | 
Till, like a flood, with rapid force, 
| Death [weeps' the wretch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 

i Down to the fiery coaſt, 

Amongſt abominable fiends, 55 
Herſelf a frighted ghoſt. 


8 There endleſs crowds of . He, 
And darkneſs makes their chains; 
Tortur'd with keen deſpair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


3 Not all their anguiſh and their blood 
For their old guilt atones, 
Nor the compaſſion of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 


<0 Amazing grace, that kept my breath, 


Nor bid my ſoul remove, 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's death, 
* well infur'd his love. 


II. The death and burial of a ſaint. 


Wu do we mourn departing friends! 
Or ſhake at death's alarm??? 
?Tis but the voice that Jeſus lends 
_ To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward too | 
As faſt as time can move! 
Nor would we wiſh the hours more flow 
To keep us from our love. 
| 3 WI 
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3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Iheir bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear fleſh of ſeſus lay, 


And left a long perfume. 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs'd, 
And ſoftened ev'ry bed: 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt 
But with the dying head. 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſcended bigh, Tos by 
And ſhew'd our feet the wayz Mx 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 93 
At the great rifing day. 


6 Then let the laſt loud trumpet wund, ES 
And bid our kindred riſe, 5 | 
Awake, ye nations under ground, 
"© ——— aſcend the ſkies. 


IV. N in the croſs. 


FERE at thy croſs, my dying Gov, 
1 I lay my ſoul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jeſus, nor ſhall it e'er remove. 


2 Not all that tyrants think or ſay, 
With rage and light'ning in their eyes, 
' Nor hel} ſhall fright my heart away, 
Should hell wk all its legions riſe. 


3 Should words conſpire to drive me thence, 
Mäoveleſs and firm this heart ſhould . A 
Reloly'd (for that's my laſt defence) 

If I muſt periſh, there to die. 


4 But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
Am I not ſafe beneath thy ſnade?? 
4 wur 
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Thy vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 
Nor Satan dares my foul invade. 
hs Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim: 
Hoſannah to my dying God, 
And my beſt honours to his name. 


V. Longing to pra iſ Chr 7 better. 


Lone. when my thoughts with wonder roll 
O'er the ſharp ſorrows of thy ſoul, 

And read my Maker's broken laws, 

Repair'd and honour'd by thy crols ; 5 


2 When I behold death, hell, and ſin, 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear blood of thine, 
And "hoe the man that groan'd and dy'd, 
Sit glorious by his Father's fide 3 K 


3 My paſſions riſe and ſoar above, 
I'm wing'd with faith and fir'd with love ; 
_ Fain would I reach eternal things, 
And learn the notes that Gabriel ſings, 


4 But my heart fails, my tongue n 
For want of their immortal ſtrains ; 
And in ſuch humble notes as theſe 
Muſt fall below thy victories. 


5 Well, the kind winute muſt appear, f 
When we ſhall leave theſe bodies here, 
Theſe clogs of clay, and mount on high, 

_ To join the cog. above the ſky, | 


VI. 4 


. * 
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I Morning ſong. | 8 


NCE more, my ſoul, the riſing day 
Salutes thy walking eyes 5...--..: 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
Jo him that rolls the ſkies. 


2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the ſound, 
Wide as the heav'n on which he fits, 
To turn the ſeaſons round. 


4 Tis he ſupports my mortal frame, 
My tongue ſhall ſpcak his praiſe ; _ 

My ſins would rouſe his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. | 


[4 On a poor worm thy pow'r might nend. 

And I could ne' er withſtand: - 

Thy juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. 


A thouſand wretched ſouls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun, _ | 
And yet thou length'neſt out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. ] | 


5 Dear Gop, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilſt I enjoy the light; 
Then ſhall-my ſun in ſmiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſant night. 


VII. 41 evening ſong. 
Dur AD Sov? feign, let my ev” ning ſong | 


Like holy incenſe riſe 
Alliſt the off'rings of my tongue, 


| To reach the lofty lies. 


2 Through — 
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2 Through all the dangers of the day 85 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, = 
And {till to drive-my wants we 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd. ] 


3 Perpetual bleſſings from above 

Encompaſs me around: 

| But, O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 


4 What have I done for him that dy'd 
. To ſave my wretched ſoul ! 
Ho are my follies multiply'd, 
Faſt as my minutes roll! 


5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 

And to thy grace my ſoul reſign, 

Io be renew'd by thee. 


6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning blood, 
I lay me down to reſt, 2 
As in tl? embraces of my Gon, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


VIII. An hymn for morning or evening. 


1 Os ANNAH, with a chearful ſound, 
To God's upholding hand; 
Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. | 


2 That was a moſt amazing pow'r 
That rais'd us with a word, 
And ev'ry day, and ev'ry 3 
We lean upon the Lord. 


3 The ev'ning reſts our weary head, 
And angels guard the room; 
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We wake, and we admire the bed 
That was not made our tomb. 
4 The riſing morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the day; 


For death ftands ready at the door 
| To ſeize our lives away. h 


5 Our breath is forfeited by an 
To God's revenging law: 
We own thy grace, immortal King, 2 
In ev'ry gaſp we draw. 8 


6 God is our ſun, whoſe daily light 
Our joy and ſafety brings; 

Our feeble fleſh lyes ſafe at night 
Beneath his ſhady wings. 


I. Godly freow arid from the ſufferings of Chriſt. 


LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sov'reign die? 

Would he devote that ſacred head 

For ſuch a worm as I ? 


2 Thy body ſlain, ſweet, Jeſus, thine, 
And bath'd in its own blood, 
While all expos*d to wrath divine; | 
The glorious Suff' rer ſtood. 


Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree? Ep 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! » 
And love beyond degree! TOO: 


Well might the ſun in aan hide, 115 
And ſhut his in, 5 
1 When 


: When God he Mes Maker Hed. 
For man the creature's ſin. 
95 5 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face A1 5 
While his dear croſs appears, 


Diſſolve my heart in thankfulnels, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


6 But drops of grief can neꝰer repay 
The debt of love I owe : | 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
*Tis all that I can do. 


* Parting with. carnal j Joys. 


TY ſoul forſakes her vain delight, 

And bids the world farewell, 
Baſe as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And miſchievous as hell. 


2 No longer will I aſk your love, 
Nor ſeek your friendſhip more; 
The happinels that I approve 

Is not within your pow'r. 


3 There” s nothing round this ſpacious earth 
That ſuits my large deſire; 
To boundleſs joy and ſolid mirt h 
My nobler thoughts aſpire. 


34 Where pleaſure rolls its living flood, Y 
1 From ſin and droſs refin'd, 
Still ſpringing from the throne of God, 
And fit to chear the mind. 


5 The almighty ruler of the ſphere, 1 
I he glorious and the great, 9 
Brings his own All-ſufficient there, 

To make our bis e ; 


6 Un 
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6 Had I the pinions of a dove, N 
Pd climb the heav'nly road; 


There ſits my Saviour, dreſt in love, 8 
And * my 2 5 GoD. 


XI. 7 be ſame. 


12 Send the; joys of earth away, 
Away ye tempters of the mind, 
_ Falſe as . ſmooth deceitful ſea, 
And empty as the whiſtling wind. 
2 Your ſtreams were floating me along 
Down to the gulph of black deſpair 3 ; 
And whilſt I liſten'd to your ſong, 
Jour ſtreams had e' en convey'd me there. 


3 Lord: 1 adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyſs, 
That drew me from thoſe treach'rous ſeas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior bliſs. 


4 Now to the ſhining ralms above, 
1 ſtretch my hands and glance mine eyes 3 
O tor the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper ſkies! _ 


5 There, from the boſom of my Gov, 


Oceans of endleſs pleaſure roll; 
There would I fix my laſt had > 
And drown the ſorrows of my. ſoul. 


il. Chriſt is the ſulſtance of Levilical prieſthood. 


HE true Meſſiah now arpears, 
The types ar” all withdrawn: 12 5 
| Sd 
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So fly the ſhadows and the ſtars, . 
 Betore the riſing dawn. 


2 No ſmoaking ſweets, nor bleeding Wake} 
Nor kid nor bullock lain 

Incenſe and tpice of coſtly names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 


3 Weh mult lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt; 
When Gov himſelf comes down to be 
The off'ring and the prieſt, _ 


4 He took our mortal fleſh, to ſhow 
The wonders of his love 4 
For us he paid his life below, | 
And prays for us above, 


| Father, he cries, forgive their fins, 
For I myſelf have dy'd ; 
And then he ſhows his open veins, 
And on his wounded ſide. 4 


£111, 7 he creation, preſervation, diſelution, and re re. 
en, of this world. 


ING to the Lord that built rhe ſkies, 
The Lord that rear'd this ſtately frame ; 
15 half the nations ſound his praiſe, 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 


2 He form'd the ſeas, and form'd the hills, 

Made cry drop, and ev'ry duſt, 

Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And puſl'd them into motion firſt, 


3 | Now from his high imperial throne 


Ile looks far down upon the ſpheres ; | | 
He 


1 
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He bids the ſhining orbs roll on 
And round he turns the haſty years. 


4 Thus ſhall this moving engine laſt, 
Till all his ſaints are gather'd in: 
Then for the trumpet's dreadful blaſt 
To ſhake it all to duſt again! 


5 Yet, when the found ſhall tear the {ki ies, 
And light'ning burn the globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joytul eyes, 
There's a new heav'n and earth for you. 


XIV, The Lord '' day 9, Delighs in ordinances. 


7 ELcoms, ſweet day of reſt, 
og That ſaw the Lord ariſe ! 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes! 


2 The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-dayjy 
Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


3 One day amidſt the place | 
Where my dear God hath been, 
k ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
Oft pleaſurable fin. 


4 My willing ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 

und fit and fing herfelf away 
1 0 everallin bliſs. 


| a <1 © VV. The 
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XV. The enjoyment EY Chr; il; ; or, Delight in wor 
$5 Fon est my 9 vain world be gone, | 


Let my religious hours alone; 
Fam would my eyes my Saviour fee, 
T wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure deſire: 
Come, my dear Jeſus, from above, 
And feed my ſoul with heav'nly ove. 


3 The trees of life immortal ſtand 
In flour'ſhing rows at thy right hand, 
* And in ſweet murmurs by their ſide 
Rivers of bleſs perpetual glide. 


th Haſte then, but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread a table of thy. grace, 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with ſacred wine, J 


5 Bleſs'd Jeſus, what delicious fare! 
How ſweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine, 
In thee thy Father's glories macs - 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known.“ 


XVI. Part the ink 


7 L what a heav n of faving grace 
Shines through * beauties of thy po 
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And lights our paſſion to a flame! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name! 


3 When I can ſay my Gop is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories ſhine, 

I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all the earth calls good or great.. 

9 While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred j Joys 
Our raptur'd eyes and fouls employs, 
Here we could fit and gaze away 
A long, an everlaſting day. _ 

10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the night 
Jo the fair coaſts of perfect light; 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 


[11 There ſhall we drink full draughts of bits, > 
And pluck new life from heav*nly trees! 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, beſtow 

A drop of heav'n on worms below. 

12 Send comforts down. from thy right hand, 
While we paſs: through this barren land, 


And in thy temple let us ſee _ 
A * of love, a glimpſe of thee 6 


XVII. God's. eternity. 


18 E, riſe, my ſoul, and leave the ground, 
Str etch all my thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe up ev'ry tuneful ſound, 
To praiſe th' eternal Goo. 


2. Long e' er the lofty ſkies were ſpread,. 
Jehovah ſill'd his throne : 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 
en e Maker liv'a alone. | 
voy TS 3. 3 His: 
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3 His boundleſs years can ne'er decreaſe, 
But ſtill maintains their prime; 


| Eternity's his dwelling. place, 
And ever 1s his time, 4 


4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
I) he preſent and the paſt, 

He fills his own immortal N ow, 
And ſees our ages waſte. 


5 The ſea and.ſky muſt periſh too, 
And vaſt deſtruction come, 
The- creatures look how old they grow, 
And wait their fiery doom! 


6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 

And flame melt down the ſkies, 

My Gop fhall live an endleſs 575 
When th' old creation dies. 


XVIII. The miniftry of angel. 


IGH, on a hill of dazzling light 
The Eing of glory ſpreads his ſeat, 
And troops of angels, ſtretch'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 


2 I Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go, 
Salute the wirgin's fruitful womb z 
I Make haſte, ye cherubs, down * #2" 
Sing and proclaim the Saviour come. 


3 Here a bright ſquadron leaves the flies, Jr 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands : 

Aron a heav'nly foldier flies, 

And breaks the chains from Peter 8 hands 


1 Luke i i. 25. Luke ii. 13. + 2 Kings vi. 17: 
„„ EET: 7 N 
4 Th) 


3 2 «Kb * 8 
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4 Thy winged troops, O God of hoſts, N 
Wait on thy wand'ring church below; ; 
Here we are failing to thy coaſts, 
Let angels be our convoy too. 


5+ Are they not all thy ſervants, Lord ? 
At thy command they go and come; 
With chear ful haſte obey thy word.. 
- ng guard thy children to their home. 5 


XIX. this fratl bedies, and God our preſerver. 
3 others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 


Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. : 


2 Freſh as the graſs our bodies ſtand, Vo 
And flouriſh bright and gay; __ x 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 3 
And fades the graſs away. 


3 Our life contains thouſand ſprings, 
And dies if one be gone: 
Saane! that a harp of thouſand firings, 5 
Should keep in tune ſo long. 


4 But *tis our Gop ſupports our "IVY | 
The Gon that built us firſt; 
Salvation to th' almighty Name 
Ihat rear'd us from the duſt, 


F He ſpoke, and ſtrait our hearts and brains 
In all their motions roſe ; 
Let blood, ſaid he, flow round the veins, 


And round the veins it flows. 


＋ Heb, 3. 14 ; ED = 
' Hr 6 While 


6 While we have breath to TA our OS: 
Our Maker we'll adore; __ 


His Spirit moves our heaving lungs; 
Or they Would 2 no more.) 


XX. Backllding and returns; or, T he incor 
es cy of our love. 


1 "H Y is my heart ſo fat from thee; 
My Gop, my chief delight? 

Why are my thoughts no more by wo 
With thee, no more by night? _ 


| [z Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rove 3+ 
Where can ſuch {ſweetneſs be, 
As I have taſted in thy love, 

As I have found in thee ? 


4 When my forgetful ſoul renews 

Ihe favour of thy grace, 

My heart preſumes I cannot loſe 
The reliſh all my days. 


4 But ere one fleeting hour is paſt, 
The flatt'ring world employs. 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my taſte, 

And to pollute my joys. 


| [C5 Trifles of nature, or of art, 
With fair deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtlels heart, 
And thruſt me from thy arms. 


6 Then I repent and vex my ſoul, 

That 1 ſhould leave thee ſo; 
Where will thoſe wild affections roll, 
* That let a Saviour go! ? 4-8 
5 [7 Sin's 


/ 


4 
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[7 Sin's promis'd joys are turn'd to a, 2 
And I am drown'd in grief; 


, But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my relief: 


5 Scizing my ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
le draws with loving bands ; 
Divine compaſſion on his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands. 


9 Wretch that 1 am, to wander thug 
In chaſe of falſe delight! _ 
Let me be faſten'd to thy croſs 
Rather than loſe thy ſight.] 


119 Make haſte, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to reſt, 

| On the dear centre of my ſoul, | 
My Gon my Saviour 8 . - 


XXI. Song of pra. iſe to God the ONE) 1 


1 T the old Heathens tune their ſong 
Of great Diana and of Jove,. 

But the fone theme that moves my tongue, 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 


2 Behold, a Gop deſcends. and dies, 
10 fave my ſoul from gaping hell ; 
Ho the black gulf where Satan yes, 4 
Lawn'd to receive me when I fell! 


3 How juſtice frown'd, and vengeance ſtood 
Io drive me down to endleſs pain! 
But the great Son propos'd his blood, 

And heav'nly wrath grew mild again. 


4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, 


To thee be endleſs honours giv'n; 
1 | | Thy 
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Thy wond'rous name ſhall be ador'd, ; 
Round the wide n and wider hear” n. | 


XXll. With Cod ts terrible au. 


. ann Gon, FOR reign'ſt on nen! 
I How awful is thy ana Ting hand: 
Thy fiery bolts how fierce they fly ! 

Nor can all earth or hell withſtand. 


2 This the old rebel angels knew, 
And Satan fell beneath thy frown ; 
Thine arrows ſtruck the traitor ward, 
And weighty vengeance ſunk him down. 


| 3 This Sodom felt and feels it ſtill, 

And roars beneath th* eternal load: „ 
With endleſs burnings who cun dwell, 

Or bear the fury of a God / 


4 Tremble, ye ſinners, and ſubmit, 
Throw down your arms before his throne, 
Bend your heads low beneath his feet, 
Or his ſtrong hand {hall cruſh you down, 


5 And ye bleſs'd ſaints that love him too, 
With rev'rence bow before his name; ; 
Thus all his heav'nly ſervants do: 
God is a bright and burning flame, 


XXII. The fight of God and Chriſt in heaven. 


I EscENp from heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 


The reach of theſe inferior things. 
* Beyond 
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2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky,! 0 
Up where eternal ages roll, 


Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul. 


3 O for a fight, a pleaſing ſight, _ 
Of our almighty Father's . | 
There. ſits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own. 


4 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
Ad thrones and pow” rs before him fall ; 
The Gop ſhines gracious through the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all! 


5 0 what amazing joys they feel, 

While to their golden harps they ſing, 
And ſit on ev'ry heav'nly hill, 

And ſpread the triumphs of their King! 


6 When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 

That I fhall mount to dwell above, 

And ſtand and bow amongſt 'em there, 
And view thy face, and ling, and love 


XXIV. The evil of fin vi i ble 1 in the fall of angels 


and men. 


und the great Builder arch d the ſkies, 
And form'd all nature with a word, 
The joyful cherubs tun'd his praiſe, 
And ev'ry bending throne ador'd. 


High in the midſt of all the throng, 
Satan, a tall archangel fat, _ 

| Amongſt the morning ſtars he ſung “, 

' Till fin deſtroy'd his heav'nly ftate. 


Job xxxviii, 7. 


lt fl [3 Twas 
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[Ls Twas fin that hurPd him from his throne: 
' _ Grov'ling in fire the rebel lies: 
+ How art thou ſunk in darkneſs down, 
Son of the morning, from the ſhies. , 


14 And thus our two firſt parents ſtood, 
Till fin defil'd the happy place: 
They loſt their garden and their Gp, 
And ruin'd all their unborn race: 


['5 50 ſprung the plague from Adam's bow” r. 
And ſpread deſtruction all abroad ; 
Sin, the curs'd name! that in one hour 
Spoil'd fix days labour of a Gop.] 
6 Tremble, my ſoul, and mourn for grief, 
That ſuch a foe ſhould ſeize thy breaſt; 
Fly to the Lord for quick relief; 
Oh ! may he ſlay this treach'rous gueſt. 


7 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our ſhouts ſhall riſe, 
Ĩgmhiae everlaſting arm we ſing, 

Por ſin, the monſter, bleeds and dies. 


INV. Complaining f ſpiritual PTY 


Y drowſy pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo! 
Awake, my ſluggiſh foul! 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 
Let nothing” s half ſo dull. 


e The little ants for one poor grain 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive z _ 
Yet we, who have a heav'n t* obtain, 
How negligent we live ! 


+ Iſa. xiv. 12. OLD 
pn 3 We 


a 


— 
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3 We, for whoſe fake all nature ſtands, 
And ſtars their courſes move; 


We, for whoſe yore the angel- bands 
Come flying from above; 


4 We, for whom Gop the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our good; 
| How careleſs to ſecure that crown 
_ © He purchas'd with his blood! 
5 Lord, ſhall we lye ſo luggiſh ſtil, 
And never a@ our parts ! 


Come, holy Dove, from th* heav? fly hill 
And fit and warm our hearts. 


6 Then ſhall our active ſpirits move, 
Upward our ſouls ſhall riſe; _ 
Wich hands of faith, and wings of love, 
We'll fly and take the prize. 


XXVI. God inviſible. 


5 ' ORD, we are blind, we mortals blind, 
We can t beholdthy bright abode 5 
O 'tis beyond a creature mind. 


To glance a thought half way to God. 


2 Infinite leagues beyond the ſky 
The great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor ſoul can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topleſs throne, 


3 The Lord of glory builds his ſeat ' 
Of gems inſufferably bright, 

And lays beneath his ſacred feet 
Subſtantial beams of gloomy night. 7 


| Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through and cheer us from above; 


O IO | 
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Beyond our praiſe thy grandeur flies, 
Vet we adore, and yet we love. 


= XXVII. Praj i yo him all bis angels, Pal, cxlviii, 2. 


op! the eternal wth name, PE 
That the whole heavy? nly army fears, 

That ſhakes the wide creation's frame, 

And Satan trembles when he hears ; 


2 Like flames of fire his ſervants are, 
And light ſurrounds his dwelling W 3 
But O, ye fiery flames, declare 
The brighter glories of his face. 


3 *Tis not for ſuch poor worms as we 
To ſpeak ſo infinite a thing; 
But your immortal eyes ſurvey 
The beauties of your ſov'reign King: 


4 Tell how he ſhews bis ſmiling face, 
And cloaths all heav'n in bright array; 
Triumph and joy run through the Plate, 
And ſongs eternal as the day. 


5 Speak (for you feel his burning love) 
What zeal it ſpreads through all your frame; 
That ſacred fire dwells all above, 


Foy we on earth have loſt the name. 


#6 Sing of his pow'r and juſtice too, 
That infinite right hand of his, 
That vanquiſh'd Satan and his crew, 
And thunder drove them down from bliſs.] 


| C7. What mighty ſtorms of poiſon'd darts 
Were hurl'd upon the rebels there! ; 


What 
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What deadly jav'lins nail'd their hearts 
Faſt to the racks of long deſpair ?] 


[8 Shout to your King, ye heav'nly hoſt, 

| You that behold the ſinking foe; 
Firmly you ſtood, when they were loſt; 
Praiſe the right grace that kept you ſo. ] 


9 Proclaim his wonders from the ſkies, 
Let ev'ry diſtant nation hear; 
And while you ſound his lofty praiſe,” 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 


XXVII. Death and eternity. 


TOOP down, my thoughts that uſe to riſe, 
Converſe a while with death; 

Think how a gaſping mortal lyes, 
And pants away his breath. 


2 His quiv'ring lips hang feebly down, 
His pulſes faint and few ; 
Then, ſpeechleſs, with a doleful groan 
He bids the world adieu. 


3 But, oh, the ſoul that never dies, 
At once it leaves the clay 
| Ye thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 
And track its wondrous way. 


4 Up to the courts where angels dwell 
It mounts triumphant there, 
Or devils plunge it down to hell 
In infinite deſpair. 


1] 5 And muſt my body faint and die ? 
And muſt this foul remove ? 
Oh for ſome guardian angel nigh, 


To bear it ſafe above! 
at 002 ; = 6 Jeſus D 
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4 Jeſus, to thy dear faithful hand 
5 My naked ſoul I truſt, 


And my fleſh waits for thy command ; 
To drop into a þ duſt RE 


XXIX. Redemption by price an puer. | 
K Jg with all thy ſaints above, . 
My tongue would bear her part, 


Would "found aloud thy ſaving love, 
And fing thy bleeding heart. 


x 2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lord, 
Who bought me with his blood, 


And queneh'd his Father's flaming ſword 
” In his own vital flood. 


3 The Lamb that freed ay captive ſoul 
From Satan's heavy chains, 
: And ſent the lion down to howl 


| Where hell and horror reigns. 
4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-cealing praiſe, 


While angels live to know his name, 
Or laints to feel his grace. 


Þ © 6 Heavenly j Joy on earth. 


$8 1 YOME, we that love the Lord, 
1 And let our joys be known z $ 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 

And thus ſurround the throne. 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 

Be baniſh'd from the place! 
Beligion never was deſign'd \ 
10 make our Pleaſures leſs. ] 


5 3 Let 
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3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
That never knew a God, 
But fav'rites of thy heav*nly King 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 


4 The Go that rules on high, 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, _ 
And manages the ſeas: 


5 This awful God is ours; 
Our Father, and our love: 
He ſhall ſend down his heav ly 3 pans "rs 
To carry us above. 


: 6 There ſhall we ſee his face, 
And never, never fin : 
There: from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endlels pleaſures in. 


7 Yes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal tate, 1 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create. 


[3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below, 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. % £ 


[9 The hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 


10 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry; 
We're marching through Immanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 
03 IXI 
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XXXI. Chri/?'s preſence makes death eaſy. 


W HY ſhould we ftart and fear to die? 
5 What tim'rous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endlefs joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there.. 


2 The pains, the groans, and dying ſtrife, 
Fright our approaching fouls away; 
Still we ſhrink back again to life, 
Fond of our priſon and our clay. 


3 Oh! if my Lord would come and meet, 
My foul ſhould ſtretch her wings in haſte, 
Fly fearleſs through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as ſhe paſs d. 


1 Jeſus can make a dying bed 
Peel ſoft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breaſt 1 lean my head, 
And breathe my life out, ſweetly there. 


XXXU. Frailty and folly. 
» * it ſhort and haſty is our life ! 4 


How vaſt our ſouls affairs ! 
Jet ſenſeleſs mortals vainly ſtri ive 
To hviſh out their years. 


2 Our days run thoughtleſsly along, 
Without a moment's ſtay : 
Juſt like a ſtory, or a ſong, 
We pals our lives away. 


3 Gop from on high inyites us home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 

And ever ha ning to the tomb, 
Stoop dowuwards as WE run. 


— 


7 


4 Ho 


4 How we deſerve the deepeſt hell, 
That ſlight the joys above! 
What chains of vengeance ſhould we feel, 
That break ſuch cords of love! _ 


5 Draw us, O Go, with ſov'reign graces 
And lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And fee ſalvation nigh. 


xXXXIII. The bleſed ſociety in heaven. 


AIs E thee my ſoul, fly up, and run 
Through ev'ry heav nly ſtreet, 
And ſay, there's nought below the ſun 
hat's worthy of thy feet. 


2 Thus will we mount on ſacred wings, 

And tread the courts above, 10 
Nor earth, nor all her mightieſt things, | 

Shall tempt our meaneſt love. 


3 There, on a high majeſtic throne 
Th' almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious goodneſs down. | 
On all the bliſsful plains. 


4 Bright, like a ſun, the Saviour fits, Te 
: And ſpreads eternal noon ; 
No ev'nings there, nor gloomy nights, 
Io want the feeble moon. 


5 Amidſt theſe ever ſhining ſkies, 
Behold the ſacred Dove, 
While baniſh'd fin and ſorrow flies 
From all the r'alms of love. 


6 The glorious tenants of the place 
Stand bending round the one: 
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And faints and ſeraphs ſing and praiſe 
The infinite Three-One, 


"T9 But oh, what beams of heav 'nly grace : 

5 Tranſport them all the while! ROY 

Ten thouſand miles from Jeſus face, | 
And love in ev'ry ſmile ] 


| 8 Jeſus, and when ſhall that dear day, 
hat joyful hour appear, 

When | ſha} leave this houſe of clay, 
To wen amongſt them there : * 


xXxxV. Breathing after the holy Spirit ; or, Fer 
"= of devotion defired. 


Jour. holy Spirit, heay* nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow ty, 
5 Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel her below, 
Fond of theſe trifling toys : 
Our ſouls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, _ 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe : 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues,, 
And our devotion dies, 


1 Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever lye 


At this poor dying rate 
Our love fo faint, ſo cold to theey, _ 
And thine to us ſo great! 


5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, == 
4 With all BY quick'ning pow 'rs, 2 
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Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


XXV. Prai iſe to God for creation and redemptinit 
1 T them neglect thy glory, Lord, 


Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud ſong fhall ſtill 3 
The wonders of thy praiſe: 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O Gov, to > thee, 

And fend them to thy throne; 

All glory to th! UNITED THREE, 
The undivided ONE. 


3 Twas he (and we'll adore his name) 
That form'd us by a word; 
"Tis he-reſtores our ruin'd frame; 
Salvation to the Lord! 


4 Hoſanna! let the earth and ſkies 
Repeat the joyful ſound; _ 
Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice 
In one eternal round. 


XIXXVI. Chris's interceſſion. 


ELL, the Redeemer's gone 
T' appear before our Goo 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 


2 No fiery vengeance now, 
No burning wrath comes down ; 
f juſtice calls for ſinners blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 


3 Before 
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Before his Father's eye 1 
Our humble ſuit he moves; 


The Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and ves, 


4 Nov may your joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honours ſing, 
| Jeſus, the Prieſt, receives our longs, 
And bears them to the King. 


[5 We bow before his face, 
And ſound his glories high, 
% Hoſanna to the Gop of grace, 

That lays his thunder by.] 


6 * On earth thy mercy reigns, + 
And triumphs all above: 
But, Lord, how weak our mortal Mains 
To ſpeak immortal love! 


[L/ How jarring and how low 
Are all the notes we ſing! 
Sweet Saviour, tune our ſongs anew, 


And they thall pleaſe the King: 1 


XXXVII. The ſame. 


L* up your eyes to th* heav'nly ſeat 
Where your Redeemer ſtays; 

Kind eee tos there he ſits 

And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


2 Twas well, my ſoul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital blood, 
Appeas'd {tern juſtice on the tree, 
And then arofe to Gop. 


3 Petitions now and praiſe may riſe, 


: And ſaints their off rings bring, Th 
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The Prieſt, with his own ſacrifice, | 
Preſents them to the King. 


[4 Let Papiſts truſt what names they pleaſe, 
I beir faints and angels boaſt ; 
W ve no ſuch advocates as theſe, 
Nor pray to th' heav'nly hoſt. 


5 jeſus alone ſhall bear my cries 
Up to his Father's throne : 
He, deareſt Lord, pertumes my hghs, 
And ſweetens ev'ry groan. ] 


J Ten thouſand praiſes to the King, 

 Hoſannah in the high'}t, 

Ten thouſand rafts, our wirks bring 
To Gop and t to his Chriſt, 1 : 


XXXVIII. [Love to . 


l H' the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt ; 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 


E Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear: 
Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign. 
If love be abſent there. 


2 Tis love that makes our chearful feet 
In ſwift obedience move: | 

The devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love: 


{ This is the grace that lives and ſings 
When faith and hope {ſhall ceaſe, 

'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 

In the ſweet r'alms of bliſs. 55 

Th 5 Before . 


— 


3 
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9 Before we quite forſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
Ihe wings of love bear us away 
1 70 ſee our 3 God. 


xXIIIX. 7 be ormef and mi iſery of li 95. 


\UR days, alas! our mortal days 
Are ſhort and wretched too; 
Evil and few, * the patriarch ſays, 
And well the partiarch knew. 


2 is but at beſt a narrow bound 


= ha That Heav'n allows to men, 
And pains and fins run thro? the round 


Of threeſcore years and ten. 


3 Well, if ye muſt be fad and few, 
Run on my days in haſte;  _ 
Moments of ſin, and months of wo, 


Ye cannot fly too faſt. | 
4 Let heav*nly love prepare my foul, +1 
And call her to the ſkies, _ 
Where years of long ſalvation roll, 
And glory never dies. 


XL. Our abs in the covenant made with Chriſh 


UR Gop, how firm his promiſe ſtands, 
_ Ev'n when he hides his face! 
He truſts in our Redeemer's hands 
IIis glory and his grace. 
„„ 2 Then 


* Gen, xlvii. 9. 


| = ol 
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2 Then why, my ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 5 
Since Chriſt and we are ne? 
Thy God is faithful to his ſaints, 
5 faithful to his Son. Fo 


3 Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd, 

And part of heav'n poſleſs'd ; 

I praiſe his name for grace receiv'd, 
And truſt him for the reſt. 


XII 4 2 ht of God mortifies us to the world. 


to the fields where angels lye, 

And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But ſin hangs heavy on my ſoul. 


2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Chriſt, 
Can make this world of guilt remove: 
And thou canſt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind wings, celeſtial Dove ! 


3 O might I once mount up and ſee G 

Ide glories of th' eternal ſkies, 

What little fas theſe worlds would be! 
How deſpicable to my eyes. 


Had 1 a glance of thee my Gop, 
Kingdoms and men would vaniſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh as though I ſaw them not, 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 
$ Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I ſhould perceive the noiſe no more, 
Than we can hear a ſhaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us rore. 


| Ga all in all, eternal King, . 
Let me but view thy lovely face, T. 


| 


1D. 
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And all my pow'rs ſhall bow and ſing - 
Thine endleſs en, and thy re. 


XIII. Delight in God. 


1v Gov, what endleſs pleaſutes dwell 8 
Above at thy right hand * LEE 

The courts below how amiable! 
Where all thy graces ſtand, 


2 The ſwallow near thy temple lies, 
And chirps a cheerful note; | 

The lark mounts upwards tow'rd thy ſkies, 
And tunes her warbling throat. Ye. 


3 And we, when in thy preſence, Lord, 
Me ſhout with joy ful tongues: 

Or, ſitting round our Father 8 board; 

We crown the feaſt with fongs. 


4 while Jeſus ſhines with quick'ning grace, 
We ſing and mount on high ; 
But if a frown becloud his face, 
We faint, and tire, and die. 


5 Juſt as we ſee the loneſome dove 

Bemoan her widow'd ſtate, | 

Wand, ring ſhe flies through all the grove, | 
And mourns her loving mate. 


6 Juſt ſo our thoughts from thing to thing 
In reſtleſs circles rove ; 


Juſt ſo we droop and hang the wing, 
When Jeſus hides his love. 


XIII. Chrif? s ſufferings and glory 


OW for a tune of lofty praiſe 
To great ks 4 Son ! 


wake 


: 4 
9 — — 2 * * 
1 
* 
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Awake, my voice, in heav'nly lays, 
Tell the loud wonder he hath done. 
2 Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above; 
How ſwift and joyful was his flight | 
On wings of everlaſting loye. - - 


[3 Down to this baſe, this ſinful earth, 

He came to raiſe our nature high z 
He came Yatone almighty wrath 3; IT » 
Jeſus the God was born to die. ] ne 


4 Hell and its lions roar'd around, 10 
His precious blood the 00 ſpilt + . 
While weighty ſorrows preſs'd him down, 
se as the loads of all our guilt. 


in the ſhades of gloomy death 
1 h' almighty captive pris'ner wil ; 
Th' almighty captive left the earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting day. 


6 Lift up your eyes, ye ſons of light, 
Op to his throne of ſhining grace; 
| See what immortal glories ſit 
Round the ſweet beauties of his face! 


7 Amongſt a thouſand harps and ſongs, _ 
|  Jefus the Gop exalted reigns, 

His ſacred name fills all their tongues, 

And echoes L . the heav'nly pens: . 


a hs IBS © 


XIIV. Hell or, The wengeance of God. 


III holy fear, and humble ſong. 
The dreadful Gov our ſouls adore ; 5 
Rev'rence and awe become the tongue 


1 hat peaks che terrors of his po- 'r. | 
1 2 Far 


4 


3 
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2 Far i in the deep where darkneſs dwell, 
The land of horror and deſpair, | 


Jultice has built a diſmat hell, 
And hid her ſtores of vengeance chere. 


= 83 Eternal plagues, and heavy chains, 

Tormenting racks, and fiery coals, 

And darts t'inflict immortal pains, 
Dy'd in the blood of damned ſouls. 


4 There Satan, the firſt ſinner, lies, 
And roars, and bites his iron bands; 
In vain the rebel ſtrives to riſe, _ 
Cruſh'd with the weight of both thy hands 


5 There guilty ghoſts of Adam's race 
Shrick out and howl beneath thy rod; 

I Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's grace; 
But hey incens' d a dreadful Goo. 


Is 6 Tremble, my ſoul, and kiſs the Son; 

BH Sinner, obey thy Saviour's call; 

5 Eile your damnation haſtens on, 
And hell gapes wide to wait your E 


JI XIV. God's condeſcenſion to aur worſhip. 
1 HY favours, Lord, ſurprife our ſouls: 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 

What can'ſt thou find beneath the poles, 
Io tempt thy chariot downward thus. 
2 Still might he fill his ſtarry throne, 
And pleaſe his ears with Gabriel's fongs ; 
But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 


Great Gop! what poor returns we pay 
Typ love ſo mien as shine! | 
| Words 
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Words are but air, and tongues but day; 1 
But * compaſſion 8 all divine. 18 


XLVI, God 5 condeſcenſion to 2 5 
I i 8 P to the Lord, that reigns on high, 


And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 
2 He that can ſhake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word, or with his rod; 
His goodneſs, how amazing great! 
And what a condeſcending GoD ! ] 
God, that muſt ſtoop to view the ſkies, 
And bow to fee what angels do, 
Down to our earth he caſts his eyes, 
And bends his footſteps downwards too. 
4 He over-rules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs; 
On humble ſouls the King of kings | 
Beſtows his counſels and his cares. wy 


5 Our ſarrows and our tears we pour 
Into the boſom of our Gop ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
Helps us to bear the heavy load. 
In vain might lofty princes try 
Such condeſcenſion to perform; 


For worms were never rais'd fo high 
Above the meaneſt fellow- worm. 


Oh! could our thankful hearts deviſe. 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 


7 y To 


we 
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To the third heav'n our ſongs ſhould riſe, 
_ teach the golden harps thy * 


XLVII. 2 and grace in the perſon 15 Chr . 


Nox to the Lord a noble ſong! 5 
Awake, my ſoul, awake my tongue; 5 
Hoſanna to th eternal name, 

And all his boundleſs love proclaim !. 


© See where it ſhines in Jeſus? face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
Gov, in the perſon of his Sonn, 
Has all his mightieſt works outdone. 


4 The ſpacious earth and ſpreading flood 
e wile and powerful Wee, 
And thy. rich glories from afar. 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. 


4 But in his looks a glory ſtands | 
The nobleſt labour of thme hands; 3 
The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkies. 


Grace! tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at: Jeſus? name l. 

Ve angels, dwell upon the found, 

Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground, 


6 Oh, may T live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold; 
And ing his name on harps of goed? 


XII 


JG 
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XLVII. Love to the creatures is dangerous. 


"OW vain are all things here below L 
How falſe, and yet how fair! 
"Rack pleaſure hath its poiſon o, 
And ev'ry ſweet a ſnare. 


2 The brighteſt things below the ſky- 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome danger nigh: 
Where we poſleſs delight.. 


3 Our deareſt j joys and neareſt friends, 1 
IlĨ be partners of our blood, 1 


How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God ! 


4 The fondneſs of a creature's love 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call em thence. 


5 ' Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My ſoul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away: 
From all created — 


u Moſes dying in the embraces of Gd. 


EATH cannot make our ſouls afraid 
If God be with us there; 
We may walk through the-darkeſt ſhade,,. 
And never yield to fear. 


2 I could renounce my all below; 
If my Creator bid; 
And run, if I were call'd to go, 
6 4 ee 
\ _ ite 


: # . — 
/ | | 
. » 4 75 
. * | 
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3 Might I but climb to Piſgah's tops Us 
And view the promis'd land, 
My fleth itſelf ſhould long to drop, 5 
And pray for the command. 


4 Claſp'd in my heav'nly Father“ 8 arms, 
I 1 would forget my breath, 


And loſe my life among the charms 
Of ſo divine a death. 


. * 


1. Comforts under forrows and pains, 7 
TOW, let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 


1 And ſhew my name upon his heart; 
I would forget my pains a while, 


And in the pleaſure loſe the ſmart. 


2 But oh! it ſwells my ſorrows high - 
To fee my bleſſed Jeſus frown,. 
My ſpirits fink, my comforts die, 
And all the ſprings of life are down. 


3 Yet why, my ſoul, why theſe complaints 
Still while he 8 his bowels move: 
Still on his heart he bears his ſaints,. 
And teels their ſorrows, and his love. 
4 My name is printed on his breaſt, 
His book of life contains my name:; 
Fd rather have it there impreis'd «+ 


Than in the bright records of fame. 


5 When the laſt fire burns all things here, 
Thoſe letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, ' 
And in the Lamb's fair book appear, 
Writ by th* eternal Father's hand. 


6 Now ſhall my minutes ſmoothly. run, 
* here I as Father's wil; 


_ 
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My rifing and my ſetting ſin n 
Roll gently up and down the hill. 


— 2 


II. God the Son equal. with the Father. 


RIGHT King of glory! dreadful Gov! 
Our ſpirits bow before thy ſeat ; 
To thee we lift our humble thoughts, . 
And worſhip at thine awful feet. 


[2 Thy pow'r hath form'd, thy wiſdom bp, 
All nature with a ſov'reign word; 
And the bright world of ſtars obeys 
The will of their ſuperior Lord. 4 


[3 Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling fit at thy right hand: 
Eternal juſtice guards thy throne, _ 
And vengeance waits thy dread command.) 


4 A thouſand ſeraphs, ſtrong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious Deity; 
But who, amongſt the ſons of light, 
Pretends compariſon with thee ? 


x Yet there is one of human frame, 
Jeſus, array'd in fleth and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to chim 
A full equality with Gon, 


6 Their glory ſhines with equal beam; 
Their eſſence is for ever one, 
Though they are known by diff' rent names, 
The Father God, and Gop the Son. 


Then let the name of Chriſt our King 
With equal honours be ador'd; 
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His pralle let ev? ry. angel hs.” n 
And all the nations own the n 


III. Death dreadful, or r delightful. : 


1, . EATH ! tis a melancholy day... 

| To thoſe that have no Gop, 

When the poor ſoul is forc'd away 
To ſeek her. laſt abode. 


2 In vain to heav'n ſhe lifts her eyes; 6 
But guilt, a heavy chain, 
Still drags her downward from the ſkies, 
To darkneſs, fire, and pain. 


> Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 

Let ſtubborn ſinners fear: : 
You muſt be driv'n from earth, and dwell 
A long for ever there. 


4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And flaſhes in your face: 

And thou my ſoul look downward too, 

And ſing recov'ring grace. 


5 He is a God of ſoy' reign love 
That promis'd heav'n to me, 
And taught my thoughts to ſoar above 
Where happy ſpirits be. 


6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right. band, 
Then come the joytul day; _ 

Come, death, and ſome celeſtial band, 

| To bear my ſoul away. 


) 
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LIN. The pilgriiage of tho ſaints ; or, Farth and 


en. 


on what a inc kind 4 is this, 
4 That yields us no ſupply, 
No cheering fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ſtreams of living joy ? : 


2 But pricking thorns through all the ground, 
And mortal poiſons grow, 
And all the rivers that are found, 
With dang*rous waters flow. 


3 Vet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies through this horrid land : 
Lord, we would keep the heav n road, 
And run at thy command. 


[4 Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſart through 
With undiverted feet; 
And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that we meet. 


A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey | 
Around the foreſt roam; _ So 


But Judah's Lion guards the way, - 
And guides the ſtrangers home, ] 


e Long nights and darkneſs dwells below, 
| With ſcarce, a twinkling ray; 
But the bright world to which we go 

Is everlaſting day. 1 


[7 By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears 
We trace the ſacred road, 

All 1 diſmal deeps, and dang rous ſnares | 

We make our way to Gop.] 


8 Our | 


— 


e HY MNS A Book Il, | 
8 Our j journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; 


Forget the troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 


Co See the kind angels at the gates 
Inviting us to come; 
There Jeſus the forerunner waits, 
To welcome trav'llers home 3 


10 There on a green and flow ry mount, 
Our weary ſouls ſhall fit, 
And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet. 


[41 1 No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; 
5 Infinite grace ſhall fill our ſong, 
And Gop rejoice to hear. ] 


12 Eternal glories to the King 

That brought us ſafely through; 
Our tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs praiſe renew. 


Eo LV. God's preſence is light in rel. 


Y. Gop, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 

The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights! 


2 In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun! 5 
He is my ſoul's ſweet morning-ſtar, 
And he my riſing ſun. : 


3 The op'ning heav'ns around me NE, . 
With beams of lacred bliſs, 1 os 
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While Jeſus ſhews his heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, 1 am his. 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy chy 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
_ T embrace my deareſt Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
Pd break through ev'ry foe; _ 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqu'ror through. 


LV. Frail life, and ſucceeding eternity. 


1 IEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 

What dying worms are we! 


[2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter tin, 

— months and days increaſe; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 

Leaves but the number leſs. ] 2 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'lling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick through all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait wound, 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great Goo! on what a lender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 
Thi: eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble po” HR TOME Of fg, 
| LS 6 Infinite 
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6 Infinite joy, or endleſs wo, 
Attends on ev'ry breath ; 


And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang” rous road ; 

And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they. be found with gon 


L VI. The miſery of being without Cod in this world ; 
or, Vain proſperity. 


1 0 I ſhall envy them no more, 
Who grow protanely great, 
Though they increaſe their golden ſtore, 


And riſe to wond'rous height. 


2 They taſte of all the joys that grow 
Upon thus earthly clod : | 


Well, they may ſearch the creature through, 
For they have ne'er a Gop. 


3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 
And think your life your own; 
But death comes haſt'ning on to you, 

To mow your glory down. 


4 Yes, you muft bow your ſtately head, 
Away your ſpirit flies, 
And no kind angel near your bed, 
To bear it to the ſkies, 


5 Go now and boaſt of all your ſtores, 
And tell how bright they ſhine ; 


Your heaps of glitt' ring duſt are yours, 
And my Redeemer” s mine. 


LVII. 
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LI. The plegfure f a good confeienc. 


1 Oh, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd fin ! 
Should ſtorms of wrath ſhake earth and ſea, 
Their minds have heav'n and peace within, 


2 The day glides ſwiftly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And ſoft and ſilent as the ſhades, 


Their nightly minutes gently move. 


[3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 8 


But fly not half ſo ſwift away 
Their ſouls are ever bright as noon, 
| And calm as ſummer ev'nings be, 
4 How oft they look to th' heav'nly hills, 
Where groves of living pleaſures grow; 
And longing hopes and cheerful ſmiles, 
Sit undifturb'd upon their brow.] 


5 They {corn to ſeek our golden toys, 
But ſpend the day and ſhare the night, 
In numb'ring o'er the richer joys — = 
That heav'n prepares for their delight: 


6 While wretched we, like worms and moles, 
Lie grov'lling in the duſt below. 
Almighty grace renew our fouls, 
And we'll aſpire to glory too! 1 


LVII. The ſhortneſs of life, and the goodneſs of G. 


MME! what an empty vapour *tis ! 
And days, how ſwift they are ! 


Swift as an Indian arrow 0 e 
Or like a ſhooting ſtar. 


Fa The preſent moments juſt appear, 

I ben ſlide away in haſte, 
That we can never ſay, They re here, 

But only ſay, They're paſt.) 


#3 Our life is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin, . 
We all begin to die.) 


4 Vet, nighty God! our fleeting days. 

Ib laſting favours ſhare, 

| Yet with the bounties of thy grace 
Thou loadſt the rolling year. 


5 *Tis ſor'reign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloath'd with love: 
| Whilſt grace ſtands pointing out the road, 
Iuhat leads our ſouls above. 


6 His goodneſs runs an endleſs round; 
All glory to the Lord! 
is mercy never knows a bound; 
And be his name ador' dd! 


7 Thus we begin the laſting ſong, | 
And when we cloſe our eyes, 
; * the next age thy praiſe pong. 
* il time and nature dies. 5 


IIX. Mara iſe on earth. , 


1 G to Gop that walks the ky, þ 
And ſends his bleſſings through, 
That tells his ſaints of joy on high, 
And gives a taſte below. 


[2 Glory 
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[2 Glory to Gop that ſtoops his throne, 
That duſt and worms may ſee't, 


And brings a glimpſe of glory doun 
Around his ſacred feet. 


3 When Chriſt with all his graces crown'd 

_ _ Sheds his kind beams abroad, 5 

Tis a young heav'n on n ground, 
And glory in the bud. 


4 A blooming paradiſe of joy 
-— this wild deſart ſprings, 
And ev'ry ſenſe I ſtrait employ _ 
On ſweet celeſtial things. 


5 White lilies all around appear, 
And each his glory ſhows; 
The roſe of Sharon bloſſoms her 85 
I. he faireſt flow'r that blows. 


i Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly fruit, 
And drink the pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the foot 
Of the eternal throne. ] 


But ah | how ſoon my joys decay, 
How ſoon my fins ariſe, 
And ſnatch the heav'nly ſcene away 
From theſe lamenting eyes! 


3 When ſhall the time, dear Jeſus, when 
The ſhining day appear, 
That I ſhall leave theſe clouds of fin, 
And guilt and darknels here? 


$9 Up to the fields above the ſkies. 
My haſty feet would go, 

There everlaſting flow'rs ariſe, 
And joys unwith'ring grow. 


Q3 1 
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LX. The ruth if God. the promi hin; or, T be hr. 


m iſes are our ſecurity. 


Pacher: n praiſe be 1 

him that earth's foundation d; 
Praiſe to the Go whoſe ſtrong decrees 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe. 


2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word, 
And there, as ſtrong as his Mok 
He ſets his kindeſt promiſes. 


[3 Firm are the words his prophets give, 
Sweet words, on which his children live; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who ſpoke, and ſpread the ſkies abroad. 


| 4 Each of them pow'rful as that found _ 
That bids the new made world go round; 
And ſtronger than the ſolid poles, * 
On which the wheel of nature rolls.] 


Whence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe} 
Why tickling ſorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas, our minds receives, 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 


6 Oh, for a ſtrong, a laſting faith, 
To credit what th* Almighty faith ! 
I' embrace the meſſage of his Son, 
And call the joys of heav'n our own. 


7 Then ſhould'the earth's old pillars ſhake; 
And all the wheels of nature break 
Our ſteady fouls ſhould fear no more, 

Iban ſolid rocks when billows rore.. a pe 
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8 Our everlaſting hopes ariſe 5 
Above the ruinable ſkies, 15 
N Where the eternal builder reigns, 
To And his own courts his power ſuſtains. 


IXI 4 i though of death and glory. < WE 


1 M* ſoul, come meditate the day, 
And think how near it "4 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


[2 And you, mine eyes, look down and view: 
The hollow gaping tomb; 
This gloomy priſon waits for you, 
Whene'er the ſummons come. ] 


3 Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead ;; 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fly. 
And converſe with the dead: 


4 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above 
In. their own glorious forms, | 
And wonder why our ſouls ſhould love 
To.dwell with mortal worms: 


£5 How we ſhould' ſcorn theſe clothes of fleſb,. 
"Theſe fatters, and this load; 
And long for ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with Gop! 


6 We ſhould almoſt forſake our clay 
Before the ſummons come, 


And pray, and wiſh our ſouls away 
To their eternal home. 


LXII. Cod the thunderer ; or, The 2 judgment 
AT and hell *, $02 


\ ING to the Lord, ye heay? ly hoſts, 
And thou, O earth, adore; _ 
Let death and hell, through all their coaſts 
Stand trembling at his pow'r. 


2 His ſounding chariot ſhakes the ſky, & 
le makes the clouds his throne; 
There all his. ſtores of lightning lye, 

Till vengeance darts them down. 


3 His noſtrils breathe out fiery ſtreams, 
And from his awful tongue 
A ſov'reign voice divides the flames, 
And thunder roars along. 


4 Think, O my foul, the dreadful day, 
Mag When this incenſed GOD 
Shall rend the heav'n, and burn the ſea, 
= And fling his wrath abroad ! 
5 What fhall the wretch, the ſinner do! 
Ne once defy'd the Lord: 25 | 
But he ſhall dread the thund' rer now, 
And ſink beneath his word. 


" $ Tempeſts of angry fire ſhall roll, 
To blaſt the rebel worm, a 
And beat upon his naked ſoul 


In one eternal ſtorm. 


LXIII. $3 


Made in a great ſtorm of thunder, Auguſt 20. 1697. 


* 


LS 
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LAW. A | funeral thought. 


1 I | Arg! from the tombs a doleful found, 
My ears attend the cry, | 


“e living men, come view the ground 
Where you mult ſhortly lye. 


2 © Princes, this clay muſt be Jour bed, 
In ſpite of all your tow'rs; 
The tall, the wile, the rev rend head, 
** Muſt lye as low as ours.“ 


3 Great Gop! is this our certain dom! E 
And are we ſtill ſecure! 35 
Still walking downward to our: tomb, 
And yet prepare no more! 


4 Grant us the pow'rs of quick'ning grace, 
To fit our ſouls to fly ; | 
Then, when we drop this flying fleſh, 
We'll riſe above the ſky. 


| LXIV. God the glory and the defence Zion. 


APP V the church, thou ſacred place, 
The ſeat of thy Creator's grace; 
Thine holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our Gov. 


2 Thy walls are ſtrength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heav'nly warriors waits 
Nor ſhall thy deep foundations move, 
Fix'd on his counſels and his love. 


3 Thy foes in vain deſigns engage. 
Againſt his throne in vain. they rage; 
Like riſing waves with angry rore, 


1 vat daſh. and dic * the ſhore. 2 a 
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4 Then bot our ſouls in Zion dwell, 
Nor tear the wrath of Rome and hell: 
His arms embrace this happy ah 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 


5 God is our ſhield, and Gop our ſun, 
Swift as the fleeting moments run; 
On us he ſheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brighteſt ne 


| LXV. 7 he + bpe of heaven our ſupport under trial, 
on earth, Js 
* 


5 JHEN 7 can read my title clear 

; To manſions in the ſkies, 

I bid farewell to ew ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should carth againſt my ſoul engage, 
And hellith 3 be hurl'd, 

Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 

May I but ſafely reach my home, 
My Gop, my heav'n, my all: 


4 There ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul | 

In ſcas of heav'nly reſt, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acrols my peaceful breaſt. 


7 LXVI. A proſpect of peav n makes death 0 


, 1 HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign; 


Infinite 
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Infinite day exclndes the night, &, 
And pleaſures baniſh pain. 


2 There everlaſting ſpring abides 
And never-with'ring flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow ſea, divides 
This heav'nly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: _ 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 

While Jordan rolPd between. 


4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and brink, 
To croſs this narrow fea ; 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, | 

And fear to launch away.] 


Oh! could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, 

And ſee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes: 


6 Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the landſcape o'er, 
Nor Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the ſhore. 


LXVII. God's eternal Analog: 


REAT Gop! how infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


2 Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere ſeas or ſtars were 1 ; 3 
Thou art the ever living Gop, 
Were all the nations dead. . 
ite 2 3 Nature 


W 
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3 Nature and time quite naked lye 
To thine immenſe ſurvey, 

From the formation of the ſky _ 
To the great burning day. A 


4 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands preſent 1 in thy view; 

To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God! there's nothing new. 


5 Our lives. thro*-various ſcenes are drawn 
And vex'd with trifling cares, ö 
While thine eternal thoughts move on 
Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 


6 Great Gop! how infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


ILXVIII. The humble worſhip of heaven. 


|ATHER, I long, I faint to ſee 
The place of thine abode ; 
I'd leave thy earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy ſeat, my Gop! 
2 Here 1 behold thy diſtant face, 
And tis a pleaſant ſight : 


But to abide in thine embrace, 
Is infinite delight. 


3 Pd part with all the j joys of ſenſe, 
To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 
Vnſpeakable, unknown. 


[4 There all the heav'nly hoſts are 4 
TY 0 ung ranks they move, 


TT 


I 
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And drink immortal vigour in 
With wonder and with love. 
5 Then at thy feet with awful fear 
Th' adorning armies fall; 


With joy they ſhrink to NoTHING there, 
Before th' eternal ALL. 


6 There I would vie with all the hoſt, 
In duty and in bleſs, 
While LESss than NOTHING I could boaſt, 
+ AND VANITY confeſs.] 


7 The more thy glories ſtrike mine eyes, 

Ihe humbler I ſhall lye; 

Thus, while 1 ſink, my joy tha 10 
Unmeaſurably high. 1 


LXIX, The faithfulneſs of God in the promiſes. 


[1 EGIN, my rongue, ſome heay' nly theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The mighiy works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wondrous faichfulncſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad, 

Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing Gov, 


3 Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying men ; 
His hand has writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 2 
| R 75 4 Engtard, 


+ Ifa. xl. 17. 


res" 'd, as in eternal bun {5 
The mighty promiſe ſhines; 


Nor can the. pow'rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. ] 


"T5 5 He that can daſh whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he pleale, 
He ſpeaks, and that-almighty breath 
Fulkils his great decrees. 


6 His very word of grace is ſtrong < 
As that which built the ſkies ; 

The voice that rolls the ſtars along 
Speaks all the promiſes. 


7 Ile ſaid, Let the wide heav'n be ſpread, 
And hea? n was ſtretch'd abread ; 
Abrab'm, Pil be thy God, he ſaid, 

And he was Aba God. 


8 Oh might I hear thine heav'nly tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine / 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 
To notes almoſt divine. 


9 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heav'n ſecure? 

I truſt the all- creating voice, 
And faith deſires no more.] 


LXX. God's dominion over the ſea. Pſ. cvii. 23. C 
OD of the ſeas, thy thund'ring voice 1 
Makes all the roaring waves rejoice ! 


And one ſoft word of thy command 
Can ſink them ſilent in the ſand. 


* If but a Moſes wave thy rod 
The ſea divides and owns its Gop; 


9 - * W 
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The ſtormy floods their Maker knew, b 
And let his choſen armies through. 


3 The ſcaly flocks amidſt the ſea, 8 

To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay; 
The meaneſt fiſh that ſwims the flood, 
Leaps up, and means a praiſe to Gov. 


T4 The largeſt monſters of the deep, 

, On thy commands attendance keep; * 
By thy permiſſion ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way. 


5 If God his voice of tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan lies {till and fears: 
Anon he lifts his noſtrils high, 
And ſpouts the ocean to the ſky.] 


6 How is thy glorious pow'r ador'd, 


Amidſt theſe wat'ry nations, Lord; © 2} 


Yet the bold men that trace the ſeas, 
Bold men, refuſe the Maker's praiſe. 


7 What ſcenes. of miracles they ſee, 
And never tune a ſong to thee! 
While on the flood they ſafely ride, 


They curſe the hand that 55 the tide, 


8 Anon they plunge i in wat'ry graves, 
And ſome drink death among the waves: 
Yet the ſurviving crew blalpheme, 

Nor own the Gop that reſcu'd them.] 


9 Oh, for ſome ſignal of thine hand! 
Shake all the Teas, Lord, ſhake the land: 
Great Judge deſcend, leſt men deny 
That . $ a Gob that rules the ky. 


From the yoth to the 108th hymn, I hope the reader will 


forgive the neglect of hacks ig the firſt and third lines of 
| the ſtanza. N 


3 4 Let grov'ling beaſts of ev $8 ſhape, 


a 296 HYMNS an» Book M. 
LAKE Praife to God from all creatures. | 


HE glories of my Maker, Gov, 
My joyful voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the nations to adore 
Their Former, and their King. 


Twas his right hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
And wrought this human frame; 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits came. 


3 We bring our mortal pow'rs to Gon, 
And worſhip with our tongues ; 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 
And join th' angelic ſongs. 


And fowls of ev'ry win 
And rocks, and trees, and fires and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring. 


s Ye planets, to his honour . 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your unweary'd courſe _ 
Around the ſteady pole. 
6 The brightneſs of our Maker's name 
The wide creation fills, 
And his unbounded granduer flies 
end the heav nly hills. 


LXXI. The Lord 5 7 ; or, The reſurrection Ul | 


Lss'D morning, whoſe young dawning ray 
Bchold our riſing Gop; ow 
1a 
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That ſaw him triumph o' er the duſt, 1 
And leave his dark abode. 


2 In the cold priſon of a tomb | SE, "TY 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving ſkies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 


3 Hell and the grave unite their force 
Io hold our Gop in vain ; 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 
Ihbeſe ſacred hours we pay, © 
| And loud hoſannas ſhall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 


[5 Salvation and immortal praiſe | 
To our victorious King ; 
Let heav'n, and earth, and rocks, and ſeas, 
With ink hoſannas ring. ] 


LXXIII. Doubts ſutured; or, Spiritual jo "joys re 
| _ flared. 


I pexcr: Gans my ſoul, fad thoughts, beg gone 
And leave me to my joys; 
My tongue ſhall triumph in my God 
And make a joyful noiſe. 


2 Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my TY 
f And drown'd my head in tears. 
Till ſov'reign grace, with ſhining rays, 
Diſpell'd my gloomy tears. 


ys Oh what immortal joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine, 


R 3 5 When: 


hat 
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When Jeſus told me I was his, 


And my beloved mine. 


4 In vain the tempter frights my foul, 
And breaks my peace in vain; 
One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy face, 
| Revives wy Joy 1 Jaw 


LXXIV. Regemtamiy Hom 2 ſenſo of Doin good. 
nuit; ON A complaint of deere 


8 chis the kind return, 
And theſe the thanks we owe, 


Thus to abuſe eternal love, 
Whence all our bleflings flow? 


2 To what a ſtubborn frame 

Has fin reduc'd our mind! 
What ſtrange rebellious wretches we! 
And Gop as ſtrangely kind. 


"is On us he bids the ſun 
Shed his reviving rays; : 
For us the ſkies their circles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4 The brutes obey their Go, 8 
7 Abd bow their necks to men: 
But we, more baſe, more brutith things, 
| Reject his ealy reign, 


Turn, turn us mighty Goo, 
And mould our fouls afreſh. 
Break, ſov' reign grace, thefe hearts of ſtone, 
And give us hearts of fleſh. 2 


6 Let old ingratitude. - 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
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And hourly as new mercies fall. 
| Let — thanks ariſe. 5 


Lxxv. Spiritual and e Joy; or, The beat jc ; 
viſion of Chr iſe. i 


"ROM thee, my God, my joys mal — 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 

And all created bounds, 


2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul 
Shall death itſelf outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3 There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns 
In heav'n's unmeaſur'd ſpace, 
Pl ſpend a long eternity 
In pleaſure and in praiſe, 


4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall ofer thy beauties rove, 
And endleſs ages, I'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 


© Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry ſmile of thine 

Shall freſh endearments bring, 

A thouſand taſtes of new delight 
From all thy graces ſpring, 


6 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Dp to thy bleſs'd abode; 

Fh, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 

My Saviour and my God.] 


C 200 2 HYM N 8 AND Book I 
| LEXVI. The reſurreftion and 2 of wy * 


1 Sede to the Prince of light, 
That cloath'd himfelf in ay 3- 3 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel roſe; 

He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh toes. 


See how the Conqu' ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 
With ſcares of honour in his fleſh, 
\ And triumph in his eyes, 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, | 
And ſcatters bleſſings down ; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle ſeat 
Ol the celeftial throne. 


5 Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues,. 
To reach his bleſs'd abode, 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our incarnate Gop. 


6 Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, | 
Your ſweeteſt voices raife ; 
| Let heav'n and all created things 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe.] 


LXXVII. The Chr: i/tian warefare, 


Fr 1 TAND up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
And gird the goſpel-armour ons. 
March to the gates of endleſs joy 
n thy great Captain Saviour 8 gone: 


[2 H 
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| [2 Hell and thy fins reſiſt thy courſe, 
But hell and fin are vanquiſh'd foes : 
Thy Jeſus nail'd em to the croſs 
"And ſung the triumph when he roſe.] 


-, What tho? the prince of darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the fury of his ſpite, 

Eternal chains confine him down _ 
Jo fiery deeps and endleſs night. 


What tho' thine inward luſts rebel, 
is but a ſtruggling gaſp for life ; ; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall ſlay thy ſins and end thy ſtrife. ]J ) 


5 Then let my ſoul march boldly on, 

Preſs forward to the heav'nly gate, 
There peace and joy eternal reign, ; 
And glitt'ring robes for conqu' rors wait. 


6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry crown, 
And triumph 1 in Almighty grace, 
| While all the armies of the ſkies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiſe. 


ILXXVIII. Redemption by Chriſt. 


HEN the firſt parents of our race 
VV Rebelld and loſt their Gop, 
And the infection of their fin 
Had tainted all our blood: 


2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 
Of the eternal Son, 
Deſcending from the heav'nly court, 
He left his Father's throne. 


; Aſide the Prince of glory threw 
His moſt divine array, 


And 
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And wrapp'd his godhead in a veil | 
Of our inferior clay. 


4 His living pow'r and dying love 

5 Redeem'd unhappy men, 

And rais'd the ruins of our race 
To life and Gop again. 


5 To thee, dear Lord, our fleſh and foul 
We joyfully reſign : ; 
Bleſs'd Jeſus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 


6 Thine honour ſhall for ever de 
I he bus'neſs of our days, 
For ever ſhall our thankful tongues 
Speak thy deſerved praiſe. 


ILXXXX. Praiſe to the 8 
I Pie! D in a gulf of dark deſpair 


We wretched ſinners lay, = 
Without one cheartul beam of hope, N 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of * 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 

He ſaw, and (O amazing love * 
Ale ran to our relief. 


— Down from the ſhining ſeats above K 
With joyful haſte he fled, 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſb, | 
And dwelt among the dead. 


= He ſpoil'd the pow'rs of darkneſs thus, 

And brake our iron-chainsz; 

| Jeſus has freed our captive ſouls 
From everlaſting pains. 


I 
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_ [5 In vain the baffled prince of hell 

| His curſed projects trie 
We, that were doom'd his endleſs ſlaves, 
Are rais'd above the ſkies. ] 


6 Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills 
I' beir laſting ſilence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
Their Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


[7 Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord, 
Our ſouls are alt on flame : 

Hoſanna round the ſpacious earth, 

| To thine adored name. 


g Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 

His love can ne'er be told. 


IXXX. God 5 2 pow'r and TY 
«On the almighty Lord! 


How matchleſs is his pow r 
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word, 
While all the heav*ns adore. 
2 Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low before his throne : 


Crouch to his feet, ye haughty * 
Or he ſhall tread you down. 


3 Above the ſkies he reigns, 

And with amazing blows, 
He deals infufferable pains 
On his rebellious foes. 


4 Yet, cverlaſting Gop, 
We love to ſpeak thy prage 4 3 


Thy 
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Thy e s equal to thy rod. 
The ſceptre of thy ente. 5 


5 The arms of mighty love \ 
Defend our Zion well, 
And heav*nly mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and hell. 


6 Salvation to the King 
hat fits enthron'd above: 
Thus we adore the Gop of right, i 
And bleſs the Gop of love. 


LXXXI, Our fin the cage of Chrj 's death. 


' A ND now the ſcales have left mine eyes, 
Now I begin to ſee: 
Oh, the curs'd deeds my fins have done ! 25 
- What murd'rous things they be! 


2 Were theſe the traitors, deareſt Lord, | 
That thy fair body tore? 
Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heay 'nly limbs 
With floods of purple gore! 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
My deareſt Lord was lain, 
When juſtice ſeiz*d Gop's only Son 
And put his ſoul to pain? 


4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of peace! 
Pl wound my Gop no more: _ 
Hence from my heart, ye ſins begone, 
For Jeſus I adore. 


5 Furniſh me, Lord, with beav'nly arms 
2 rom nen s Bua TROL 
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"ma I'll proclaim eternal war N | 
N ev 'ry darling ſin. 


Z IXIXI. Redemption aud protedlion ſro ſpiritual 


| enemies. 


Als, my ſoul, my ha pow rs, 
And triumph 1 in my God: 

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 


2 He rais'd me from the depths of ſin, 
The gates of gaping hell, 
And fix d my ſtanding more ſecure 
Than 'twas before I fell. 


3 The arms of everlaſting love 

| Beneath my ſoul he plac'd, 

And on the Rock of ages ſet 
My ſlipp'ry footſteps faſt. 

4 The city of my bleſt abode 
Ils wall'd around with grace; 
Salvation for a bulwark ſtands 

To thield the ſacred place. 


5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt ſpite, 
And all his legions rore : 
| Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds his raging pow'r. 


6 Ariſe, my ſoul ; awake, my voice, 
And tunes of pleaſure fin 
Loud hallelujahs ſhall addreſt 

* Saviour and my King. 


„ ; LXXXII. 


26 HYMNS AND Bock l. 


LXXXIII. The paſſion and exaltation of Chriſt. 


Hs ſaith the Ruler of the ſkies, 
Aale, my dreadful feword ; 
Awahe, my wrath, and ſmite the Man, 
My fellow, ſaith the Lord. 


2 Vengeance receiv'd the dead command, 
And, armed, down the flies; 
Jeſus fubmits t' his Father's hand, 
And bows his head, and dies. 


= 3 But oh! the wiſdom and the grace 
5 That joins with vengeance now! 
He dies to ſave our guilty race, 
And yet he riſcs too. 


4 A perſon ſo divine was he, 
Who yielded to be ſlam, DO 
That he could give his foul away, FN! 
And take his life again. g 


: 5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on 1 high, 
Let ev'ry nation ſing, 
Ang angels ſound, with endleſs j joy, 
T he Saviour and the King. 


IXXXIV. 7 he 2 


Cone all 1 tongues, 
Your nobleſt muſic bring ; 8 


TI is Chriſt the everlaſting Gop, 
And Chriſt the Man, we ling. 


2 Tell how he took our fleſh 
To take away our guilt; 
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Sing the dear drops of ſacred blood, 
| That helliſh monſters ſpilt. 

[3 Alas! the cruel ſpear 

Went deep into his fide, 

And the rich flood of purple gore 
heir murd'rous weapons dy'd. ] 
[4 The waves of ſwelling grief 

Did ofer his boſom roll, 

And mountains of almighty wrath 

Lay heavy on his ſoul. 
5 Down to the ſhades of death 
He bow'd his awful head; 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign 
When death itſelf is dead. 


6 No more the bloody ſpear, -_ 
The croſs and nails no more; 

For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name 

And all the heav'ns adore. 


7 There the Redeemer ſits, 
High on his Father's throne ; 
The Father lays his vengeance by 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 
$ There his full glories ſhine 
With uncreated rays, TH 
And bleſs his ſaints and angels eyes 
To everlaſting days. 1 


ILXXXV. ; Sufficiency of pardon, 
| WX“ does your face, ye humble ſouls, 


Thoſe mournful colours wear? 
What doubts are theſe that waſte your faith, 
8 And nouriſh your deſpair ? mig 
8 4. 


2 What 
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2 What though your num'rous ſins exceed 

I ue ſtars that fills the ſkies, 

And aiming at th' eternal throne, _ 
Like pointed mountains riſe? _ 


3 What though your mighty guilt bey ond 

IT he wide creation ſwell, 

And has its curs'd foundations laid 
Low as the depths of hell! 


3 4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 


Of never- failing grace; _ 


Behold a dying Saviour's veins 
The facred flood increaſe : 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the hills 
T has neither ſhore nor bound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find our fins, 
Our ſins can ne'er be found. 


6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 
That buries all our faults, 
And pard' ning blood that ſwells above 
Our follies and our thoughts. 


* XXVI. Freedom ou fon and miſery in heaven. 
Un fins, alas ! ! how ſous they be! 
And like a vi'lent ſea, 


They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
And huiry us away. 


2 The waves of trouble, how they ri riſe! 
How loud the tempeſts rore : 
But death thall land our weary ſouls 
Safe on the heav 'nly ſhore. 


: 


3 Ther 


[- 
; 
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3 There to fulfil his ſweet commands, 
Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move; 
No fin ſhall clog our winged zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. 


4 There ſhall we ſit, and ſing, and tel, 
The wonders of his grace, 
Till heav 'nly raptures fire our hearts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry face. 


5 For ever his dear ſacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 
And Jeſus and lalvation be 


. cloſe of ev ry ſong. 
LXXXVII. The divine glories above our reaſon. 


OW wond'rous great, how gloriousbright, 
Muſt our Creator be, 

Who dwells amidſt the dazzling light 

Of vaſt infinity ! 


2 Our ſoaring ſpirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd th' celeſtial throne ; 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 
And the almighty One. 


3 Our reaſon ſtretches all its wings, 
And climbs above the ſkies; 
But ſtill how far beneath thy feet 


Our grov'ling reaſon lyes. 


[4 Lord, here we bend our humble owls, 
And awfully adore : 
For the weak pinions of our mind, 
Can ſtretch a thought no more.] 


5 Thy glories infinitely rife 
Above our lab'ring tongue; : 
if 8 3 Me In 
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In vain the brighteſt ſeraph t tries 
To form an equal ſong. 


| Book It; 


5 In humble notes our faith adores 


The great myſterious King, 
While angels ſtrain their nobler pow rs, 
And rd th“ immortal OP * 


IXX XVII. Salvation. 


ALVATION | oh the joyful ſound ; 
*Tis pleaſure to our ears : 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
And cordial for our fears. 


2 Bury'd in ſorrow, and in ſin, 
At hell's dark door we lay; 
But we ariſe by grace divine, 
To lee a heav'nly day. . 


3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies. of the ky *; 
Conſpire to raiſe the found. _ Ms 


LX XXIX. Chri iP s wee over Sauen, if 


Heeg, to our conquꝰ ring Wag 0 
The prince of darkneſs flies, 


His troops 45 aeg down to hell 
Like lightning from the ſkies. 


2 There, bound in chains the lions rore, = Y 

| And fright the reſcu'd ſheep ; 
But heavy bars confine their pow'r 1 
And malice. to the deep. 


a 3 hon 
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3 Hoſanna to our conqu' ring King, D 
All hall, incarnate Love! 


Ten thouſand ſongs and glories wait 
Io crown thy head above. 


4 Thy vict'ries, and thy deathleſs fame, 
Through the wide world ſhall run, 
And everlaſting ages ſing 


The ns ta thou haſt won. 


xC. 1 Faith bin Chriſt for pardon and ſandification. | 


I Hs, ſad our ſtate by nature is! 
Our fin how deep it ſtains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
_ Faſt in his ſlaviſh chains. 


2 But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred word, 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 
And truſt upon the Lord. 
3 My ſoul obeys th' almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; 
1 would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
Oh! help my unbelief. 
[4 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate Gov, I fly; - 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted foul 
From crimes of deepelt dye. 


Stretch out thine arm, victorious King! 
My reigning fins ſubdue; 

Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With all his helliſh crew. 
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6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm, 
n thy. kind arms I fall ; 
Be thou my ſtrength and right oulneſs, 
My Jeſus, and my all. 


Xl. The glory of Chrift; in heaven. 


, the delights, the heav'nly j joys, 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace! 


2 Sweet majeſty, and awful love, 
Sit ſmiling on Iis brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above, 
At humble diſtance bow, 


| U 3 Princes to his imperial name 
Bend their bright ſceptres down; |: 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice, - 
To ſee him wear the crown. 


4 Archangels found his lofty praiſe 
Through ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet, 
And lay their higheſt honours down 
Submiſſive at his feet. : 


5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his, 
That once rude iron tore, 
High on a throne of light they ſtand, 
And all the faints adore. 3 


6 His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
Iubat cruel thorns did wound; 
See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! 1 4 


7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we, unſcen, adore; 


But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more. 


[8 Lord, how our ſouls are all on fire, | 
wm" ſee thy bleſs'd abode! 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praiſe | 

To our incarnate God. 


9 And while our faith enjoys this ght, 
We long to leave our clay; 
And with thy fiery chariots, Lord, 


"0 een. our fouls away. 


pointed, 


5 [Compoſed —_ of Mon 1694. * 


; QHOUT to the Lord, and let our joys 

Through the whale nation run; 
Ye Britiſh 2 reſound the noiſe 
Beyond the riſing ſun. 


2 Thee, mighty God, our fouls admire, 
Thee our glad voices ſing, 
And join with the celeſtial choir, 
To praiſe th* eternal King. 


3 Thy pow'r the whole creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry ſkies, 
Sits ſmiling at the weak deſigns 

Thine envi'us foes deviſe. 


4 Thy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
And, with an awful frown, _ 
Flings vaſt confuſion on their plots, 


And ſhakes their Babel down, 


B. . SPIRITUAL SONGS. a3 


* 75. 


xCll. The church 1 and her enemies di ſap : 


Cs Their 


wennn 
N 


* 
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[ 5. Their can fires in caverns _ 
And we the ſacrifice : 

But gloomy caverns ſtrove in vain” 
To 'ſcape all-ſearching eyes. 


0 T heir dark deſigns were all reveal'd, _ 
I beir treaſons all betray'd: 
Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the ſnare - 1 
Their curſed hands had laid. 


7 In vain the buſy ſons of hell 

Still new rebellions try, 
Their fouls ſhall pine with envi'us rage, 
And vex away and die. 5 


3 8 Almighty grace defends our land 
855 From their malicious pow'r; 
Let Britain, with united ſongs, 
Almgity n adore. 


xc. God all and i in all, Pal. Lxxiii. 2 5. 


TY Gov, my life, my love, 

0 : to thee I call; 

I cannot live, if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


[2 Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell : 

'Tis paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thou depart, 'tis hell.) 


[3 The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
*Tis heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 1 


[4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliſs ; 


They 


C ue 1 4 
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They ſit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 


[ Not all the harps above 

Can make a heav'nly place, 

If Gop his reſidence remove, 

| Or but conceal his face.] 

6 Nor earth, nor all the ky, 

Can one delight afford ; 

No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lord, 


7 Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſoul. 


{8 To thee my ſpirits fly 
With infinite defire 
And yet, how far from thee I lye ! 
Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher. ] 


XCIV. God my only happineſs. Pſal. Ixxill. 2 5 
1 * Gop, my portion, and my love, | 
My everlaſting all, 


I've none but thee in heav* n above, 
Or on this carthly ball. 


[2 What empty things are all the ſkies, 
And this inferior clod! _ 
There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 

There's nothing like my Gob. | 


[3 In vain the bright, the burning ſun, 

Scatters his feeble light: 
*Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon, 
it thou withdraw, tis nighr. 


4 And 
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þ And il upon my reſtleſs bed a 
Amongſt the ſhades I roll, 
If my Redeemer ſhews his head, 
Lis morning with my ſoul. F: 


_ To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health, and ſafe abode : 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, | 
But they are not my Gop. 


6 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth, 

r to thee! 

Or what's my ſafety, or my health, 
Or all my friends, to me? 


7 Were 1 poſſeſſor of the earth, 
And call'd the ſtars my own! 
Without thy graces, and thyſelf, 
1 were a wretch undone. 


8 Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore, 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And I deſire no more. 


XCV. Lak on him whom they pierced, and mourt 


* FINITE grief! amazing wo! 
Behold my bleeding Lord; 

Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his death, 
And us'd the Roman ſword, 


2 Ob, the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 
= My dear Redeemer bore, 
When knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
Up ſacred bogy tore, 5 
3 


3 
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BJ But knotty whips, and ragged thorns, e 
In vain do I accuſe: 


In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. 


4 Twere you, my fins, my cruel ſins, 
His chief tormentors were ; 
Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. 


5 'Twere you that pull'd the vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs head : 
Break, break my heart, oh, burſt mine eyes, 
And let my ſorrows bleed. 


6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
Till melting waters flow, 

And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undiſſembled wo. 


XCVI. Di iAtingues H ping A: or, Angels puniſhed, 


and man ſaved. 


I Der headlong from their native ſkies 
7 The rebel angels fell, 

And thunderbolts 353 wrath 

Purſu'd them down to hell. 


2 Down from the top of earthly bliſs 
Rebellious man was hurPd ; 
And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the grave 
To reach a ſinking world. 


I 


3 Oh, love of infinite degrees! 
Unmeaſurable grace! 
Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die 
To ſave a trait'rous race): 


BY. TS 4 Muſt 
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4 Muſt angels ſink for ever dowh, | 
And burn in quenchleſs fire, 


While Gop forſakes his ſhining throne 
To raiſe us wretches higher ? 


5 Oh, for his love, let earth and ſkies 
With hallelujahs ring, 
And the full choir of human tongues 
Al hallelujahs ſing. . 


| XCVIL The ſome : 


ROM hey? n the ſinning angels fell, 
Andwrathanddarknefschain'dthemdown: 
But man, vile man, forſook his bliſs, © 
And mercy lifts him to a crown. 


2 Amazing work of ſov'reign grace, 
Ihat could diſtinguiſh rebels ſo: 
Our guilty treaſons call'd aloud 

For everlaſting fetters too. 


3 To thee, to thee, almighty love, i 

Our ſouls, ourſelves, our all we pay; 
Millions of tongues ſhall ſound thy praiſe _ 
On the bright hills of heav'nly day. 


XCIII. Hardneſs of heart complained of. 


'Y heart, how dreadful hard it is? 
How heavy here it lie? 
Heavy and cold within my breaſt, 
Juſt like a rock of ice! 


2 Sin like a raging tyrant ſits 
Upon this flinty throne, 
And ev'ry grace lies buried deep 
Beneath this heart of ſtone, 
3 How 
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3 How ſeldom do l riſe to Gor, 15 
Or taſte the joys above! 


This mountain preſſes down my faith, 
And chills my flaming love. 


4 When ſmiling mercy courts my ſoul, 
With all its heav'nly charms, 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing, 


Would thruſt it from my arms. 


5 Againſt the thunders of thy word 
Rebellious I have ſtood ; 
My heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a Goo. 


6 Dear Saviour: ſteep this rock of mine 
In thine own crumſon ſeal 


None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt a flint away. 


XCIX. The book of God's decrees. : 


07 ET the whole race of creatures lye 
Abas'd before their Gop : 
Whate'er his ſov'reign voice has form? d 
He governs with a nod. 


[2 Ten thouſand ages e'er the ſkies 
Mere into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his thought. F > 


4 There's not a ſparrow, or a worm, 
But's found in his decrees ; _ 
He raiſes monarchs to their throne, 

And ſinks them as he pleaſe. 


4 If & 7 attends the courſe 1 run, 


Illis he provides thoſe rays ; 
oy 2 
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And *tis his hand that hides my ſun, 
If darkneſs eloud my days. 


5 Vet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to fee 

The volumes of his deep decrees, 
What months are writ for me. 


6 When he reveals the book of life, 
Oh, may I read my name 
| Amongſt the choſen of his love, 


The foll'wers of the Lamb: 


8 The preſence of Chriſt is the life of my ful. 


Her full of anguiſh is the thought, 
How it diſtracts and tears my heart, 

If Gop at laſt, my ſov'reign Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my foul Depart. 


2 Lord, when I quit this earthly ſtage, 
Where ſhall 1 fly, but to thy breaſt ? 
For I have ſought no other home; 

For have learn'd no other reſt. 


1 cannot live contented here, 
Without ſome glimpſes of thy face ; 
And heav'n, without thy preſence there, 
Will be a dark and tireſome place, 


4 When earthly cares engroſs the day, 
And hold my thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining hours of chearful light 


Are long and tedious years to me. 


5 And if no ev'ning viſit's paid 
Between my Saviour and my ſoul, 


How dull the night! how fad the made! 
How motionleſs the minutes roll! 2 
| ö 6 18 
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: 6 This fleſh of mine might learn as Woher — 


8 The ſtrings that twine about my heart, 


To live, yet part with all my blood; 
To breathe when vital air is gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my food. 


[7 Chriſt is my light, my life, my care, 
My blefled hope, my heav*nly prize; 
Dore? than all my paſſions are,  _ 
My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes. 


Tortures and racks may tear them off 


But they can never, never part 
With their dear hold of Chriſt my love. * 


i [9 My God! and can a humble child, 


That loves thee with a flame ſo high, 
Be ever from thy face exil'd, 
Without the pity of thine eye ? 


10 Impoſlible !-—For thine own hands] 


Have ty'd my heart ſo faſt to thee, 
And in thy book the promiſe ſtands, 
That where thou art thy friends mult be.] 


CI. The world's three chief temptations. © 


HEN in the light of faith divine 
We look on things below, 
Honour and gold, and ſenſual joy, 
How vain and dangerous too ! 


[2 Honour's a puff of noiſy breath; 


Yet men expoſe their blood, 
And venture everlaſting death, 
To gain that airy good. 


3 Whilſt others ſtarve the nobler mind, 
And feed on ſhining duſt, 


14 


They. 
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They rob the ſerpent of his food, 
I' indulge a fordid luſt.] 


4 The pleaſures that allure our ſenſe 
Are dang'rous ſnares to fouls; 
They're but a drop of flatt'ring- ſweet, 

And daſh'd with bitter bowls. _ 


5 God is mine all. ſufficient good, 
My portion and my choice; 


In him my vaſt deſires are fill'd, 
And all my pow'rs rejoice. 


6 In vain the world accoſts my car, 
And tempts my heart anew; 

1 cannot boy your bliſs fo dear, 
Nor part with heav'n for you. 


- CIL. A happy reſurrection. 


O, Pl repine at death no more, 
But with a chearful gaſp reſign, 
Jo the cold dungeon of the grave, 
Theſe dying, withering limbs of mine. 
2 Let worms devour my waſting fleſh, 
And cruinble all my bones to duſt, 
My Gop ſhall raiſe my frame anew - 
At the revival of the juſt. 


3 Break, ſacred morning, through the ſkies, 

Bring that delighttul, dreadful day, 
Cut ſhort the hours, dear Lord, and come; ; 
Thy ling'ring wheels how long they ſtay! 


F.4 Our weary ſpirits faint to ſee 
The light of thy returning face, 
And hear the language of thole lips 
Where Gop has ſhed his richeſt Brace.) 
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| [5 Haſte then upon the wings of love, 
Rouſe all the pious ſleeping clay, 


That we may join in heav nly joys, 
And 1 the e of the day. 7 


Cum. Chri e s comm N. ion, John iii. 16, 17. 


AOME, happy ſouls, 3 your Gor 
With new melodious ſongs ; 3 
Come render to almighty grace 
The tributes of your tongues. 


2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 
| The Father fent his equal Son 
Jo give them life again. 


3 Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod, 
No hard commiſſion to perform 
The vengeance of a Gop. 


4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne, 
When Chriſt on the kind errand came, 
And brought ſalvation down. 


5 Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dryj; 
' Truſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


6 Sce, deareſt Lord, our willing ſouls 
Accept thine offer'd grace; 5 
Me bleſs the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father praiſe. 


hs M E we" mot 


5 R SE your . ſongs. 


1 To an immortal tune, 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. 


3 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow z 
No bolts to drive our guilty ſouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4 Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 

; And wrath ſtood filent by, 
When Chriſt was ſent with pardons down 
To rebels doom'd to die. BE 


5 Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopelels forrows ceaſe ; 1 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 
6 Lord, we obey thy call, 
We lay an humble clam _—_ 
To the falvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


CV. Repentanee flowing from the patience o. God 3 


I ND are we wretches yet alive! 4 
And do we yet rebel! 
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*Tis boundleſs, *tis amazing love, 1 
That bears us up from hell! 


2 The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would ſink us down to flames, 
And threat' ning vengeance rolls above, 
Io cruſh our feeble frames. 


15 Almighit y goodneſs cries, Forbear, 
And ſtrait the thunder ſtays: 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace? 


4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love, 
Too long indulg'd MM: 
Our aking hearts een bleed to ſec 
What rebels we have been. 


1 No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command, 
No more will we obey; 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu' ring hand, 
And drive thy toes away. 


vi. Repentance at the croſs. ho 


11 H, if my ſoul were "Dry for wo, 
How would I vent my ſighs! 
Repentance ſhould like rivers flow 
From both my ſtreaming eyes. 


2 Twas for my fins my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life 
For thee, my ſoul, for thee. 


3 Oh, how I hate thoſe luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my God, | 
Thoſe fins that pierc'd and nail'd his flcth 
Faſt to the fatal wood! 


4 Les, 
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4 Ves, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My heart has fo decreed; 
Nor will I ſpare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 


8 5 Whilſt, with a melting broken heart, 
. murder'd Lord I view, 
I'll raiſe revenge againſt my ſins, 
- Ang llay the murd'rers too. 


he The dn * ; God N 


11 AT 0 day will ſurely come, 
Th” appointed hour makes haſte, | 
When 1 mult ſtand before my Judge, 

And pals the ſolemn teſt. 


2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 

I.) hou ſov'reign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the found, Depart. 


2 2 The thunder of that diſmal word 
WMould lo torment my ear, 
?*Twould tear my foul aſunder, Lord, 
With molt tormenting tear, 


4 What, to be baniſh'd for my life, 1 
And yet forbid to die ? 
To linger in eternal pain, ; 

Vet death for ever 17? 


5 Oh! wretched ſtate of AW deſpair, 
To ſee my Gob remove, 
And fix my doleful ſtation where 
I] mult not taſte his love. 
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6 Jeſus, I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breaſt ; 
Without a gracious ſmile from thee 
My ſpirit cannot reſt. 


Oh! tell me that ny worthleſs name ; 
Is graven on thy hands; 
Shew me ſome promiſe in my book, 
Where my ſalvation ſtands ! 


8 Give me one kind, aſſuring word, 
To fink my fears again, 
And cheerfully my ſoul ſhall wait 
Her threeſcore years and ten. ] 


VIII. Acceſs to the throne of grace by a Mediator. 


OME, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 


Once *twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame; 
Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 
And Vengeance was his name. 


3 Rich were the drops of Jeſus blood, 
That calm'd his frowning face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


Now we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord ; 

No fiery cherub guards his ſeat, 
Nor double flaming ſword, 


-S "The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliſs 

Are open'd by the Son; 

High let us raiſe our notes of praiſe 
And reach th' almighty throne. 


L To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high! 

And glory to th' eternal King, 
That lays his tury * 


CIX. The darkneſs of providence, 


ORD, we pare thy vaſt defi gns, 
Th? obſcure abyſs of e ee 
Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 
Joo dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful face 
In angry frowns without a ſmile; 


We, through the cloud, believe thy grace, 


Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill. 


3 Through ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 
We fail by faith and not by fight; 

Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, 
Through all the briars, and the night. 


4 8 Father, if thy lifted rod 
| _ Refolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we mult lean upon our Gor, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us  fatcly through. 


CL. Fes n over death, in » hope of the refurrellin 


ND muſt this body die i > 
8 This mortal frame decay ? 
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And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
_ Ly mould'ring in the clay? , 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
Till my triumphant ſpirit comes, 
140 put it on afreſh, 


3 Gop my Redeemer lives; 
And often from the ſkies ' 
Looks down, and watches all my duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it rife. 


4 Array'd in glorious grace 

_ Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 
And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face, 

Look heav'nly and divine. 


5 Thele lively hopes we owe 
To Jeſus? dying love; 

We would adore his grace below, 
And ſing his pow'r above. 


6 Dear Lord, accept the praiſe 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 

Till tunes of nobler ſongs we raiſe, 
With our immortal a 


Xl. Thankſgiving for victory; or, Cu? 5 _— 
and our deliverance. 


10N rejoice, and Judah ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes his throne ; 
Let Britain own the heavy” oly King, 


And make his glories known, 


The great, the wicked, and the proud, 
From their high ate are hurP'd ; 


8 We Fehouas, 
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e hovab rides upon a cloud, - . 
And thunders through the world. 


3 He reigns upon th' eternal hills, 
- Diitributes mortal crowns: _ 
Empires are fix*d beneath his ſmiles, 
And totter at his frowns. - . 


4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquifh'd by his breath, PE 
And legions, arm'd with pow'r and pride, 
Deſcend to wat'ry death. 


5 Let tyrants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land; | 
Jebovab's name is our defence, 
Our buckler is his hand, 


6 Long may the king, our ſov? reign, live 
To rule us by his word; b 
And all- the honours he can give, 
Be offer'd to the Lord. 


cx!l. Angels mini ring to Chrift and ſaints. E 


© (Bean God! to what a glorious height 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son 
Angels, in all their robes of light, 

Are made the ſervants of his throne, 5 © A 


2 Before his feet thine armies wait, 
And ſwift as flames of fire they move, 
Jo manage his affairs of ſtate, 
In works of vengeance or of love. |} 5 


3 His orders run through all the hoſts, 
Legions deſcend at his command, 
To ſhield and guard the Britiſh coaſts, 
When foreign rage invades « our land. 4 
| 4 N 
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4 Now they are ſent to guide our feet 
Dp to the gates of thine abode, 


Through all the dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly road. 


5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe, and come, 
Send a beloved angel down, 
Safe to conduct my ſpirit home. 


CxlIll. The ſame. 


: Tura ma ely of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold, 
The ſervants waiting round his throne, 
The iv'ry and the gold! 


2 But, mighty God! thy palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior beams; 
Thine angel guards are ſwift. as winds, 
Thy miniſters are flames. 


Eh Soon as thine only Son had made 
His entrance on this earth, 
A ſhining army downward fled, : 

To celebrate his birth. 


4 And when oppreſs'd with pains and tears 
On the cold ground he lies, 
| Behold, a heav'nly form appears 
27" allay his agonies. ] 


5 Now to the hands of Chriſt our King, 
Are all their legions giv'n; 
They wait upon his ſaints, and bring 
His choſen heirs to heav'n. 


6 Pleaſure and praiſe run through their hoſt,. 
10 To ſee a finner turn; 


U 2 Then 


— 
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Auen : Satan has a captive loſt, 
And Chriſt a ſubject born. 


7 But there's an hour of brighter; joy, 
When he his angels ſends, 
Obſtinate rebels to deſtroy, 
And gather in his friends. 


8 Oh! could I fay, without a doubt, 
There ſhall my ſoul be found, 
Then let the great archangel thout 
And the laſt e found. | 


1 CxIV. ChrilPs 8 p and dominion. 


SIN my Saviour's wond'rous death ; 
He conquer'd when he fell: 
*Tis finiſh'd, ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 


2 *Tis finiſh'd, our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful Work is done; 

Hence ſhall his ſoy'reign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom is begun. 


3 Uis croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 5 
When het the regions of the dead 
He paſs'd to reach the crown. 


=< Exalted at his Father's fide 
Sits our victorious Lord; + 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance of reward. 


5 The faints from his propitious eye, 
Await their lev'ral crowns, 
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And all the ſons of darkneſs fly F 
The terror of his frowns. . 


| cxv. God the avenger of bit ſaints ; ; Or, his "TS 
dom fupreme. 


1 non as the heav'ns above the ground 
Reigns the Creator, Gop: 
Wide as the whole creation's bound 
Extends his awful rod. 


2 Let princes of exalted ſtate 
Io him aſcribe their crown, 
Render their homage at his feet, 
And caſt their glories down. 


3 Know that his kingdom is ſupreme, 
Your tofty thoughts are vain, 
He calls you Gods, that awful name, 
But ye muſt die ke men. 


4 Then let the ſov'reigns of the globe 
Not dare to vex the juſt; _ 
i He puts on vengeance like a robe, 

And treads the worms to duſt. 


5 Ye judges of the earth be wiſe, _ 
And think of heav'n with fear; 
The meaneſt faint that you deſpiſe: 
Has an avenger there. | 


cxvl. Mercies and thanks.- 


1 [© OW can I fink with ſuch a c 
As my eternal God, 


Who bears the earth's huge pillars up, 
And ſpreads the heav'ns abroad ? 


3 2 How 


2 How can I die while Jeſus lives, 37 
Who roſe and left the dead? © 


Pardon and grace my ſoul receives. 
From mine exalted head. 


3 All that I am, and all I . 
Shall be for ever thine 
Whate'er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands reſign. 


4 Yet if I might make ſome reſerve, | 
And duty did not call, 
I love my Gop with zeal ſo great, 
That I ſhould give him all. 


cxvn. Living and dying with Ged prot : 


4 Cannot bear thy abſence, Lord, 
My lite expires if thou depart : 
Be thou, my heart, ſtill near my TY . 
And thou, my Gop, be near my heart. 


2 I was not born for earth and fin, 
Nor can Ilive on things ſo vile; 
Yet I will ſtay my Father's time, 
And hope, and wait for heav'n a while. 


3 Then, deareſt Lord, in thine embrace [,2:.4 SA 
Let me refign my Yeeting breath, 
And, with a ſmile upon my face, 
Paſs the important hour of death. 


CxvIII. The priefthoed of Chris, | 
5 8 has a voice to pierce the ſłies, 
Revenge, the blood of Abel cries : 


But the dear ſtreams, when Chriſt was ſlain, N 6 
* peace as loud from ev'ry vein. 
| 2 Pardon 
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2 Pardorrand peace from Gop on high; 
Bcehold, he lays his vengeance by; 


And rebels, that deſerve his {word,. 
Become the fav'rites of the Lord. 


3 To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 
Who gave his life a facrifice : 
Now he appears before his un, 
And, for our Pardon, peace his blood. 


cxix. The holy foriptures. 


1 DEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord, 

And not a gimp of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 


2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief aſſuage; _ 

Here | behold my Saviour's face 
Almoſt in ev'ry page. 


3 This is the field where hidden yes 
Ihe pearl of price unknown 
That merchant is divinely wiſe, 

Who makes the pearl his own. 


4 Here conſecrated water flows, 
To quench my thirſt of ſin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. | 


5 This is the judge that ends the ſtrife, 
Where wit and reaſon fail; 5 
My guide to everlaſting life, 

Through all this gloomy vale. 


„e Oh! may thy counſels, mighty Gop, 
My roving fect command, 3 
OB | | | No 


| Book I. 


DO runs a> 
Nor 1 forſake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 


E The law and goſpel joined i in frriptares.. | 


bs Lord declares his will, 

And keeps the world in ae; 

Amidſt the ſmoke on Sinai's hill, 
Breaks out his fiery law. 


2 The Lord reveals his face, 
And ſmiling from above, 
Sends down the goſpel of his grace, 
I u' epiſtles of his love. 


3 The ſacred words impart 
. Our Maker's juſt commands, 
The pity of his melting heart, 
And vengeance of his hands. 
"Ts Hence we awake our fear, 
Me draw our comfort hence; 
The arms of grace are treaſur'd here, 
And armour of defence. 


5 We learn Chriſt crucify'd, JUS; "0 
And here behold his blood; | 
All arts and knowledges beſide 
Will do us little good. J 


6 We read the heaw' nly word, 8 1 
We take the offer'd grace, 
Obey tlie ſtatutes of the Lord, 
And truſt his promiſes. 


7 In vain ſhall Satan rage „ 
80 a book divine, 9 
Where wrath and light'ning guard the page, 

| Where beams of mercy ſhine, 


D 1 cxXI 
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1 HE law commands and makes us know 
| What duties to our Gop we owe; 1 
But tis the goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lyes our "ſtrength to do his will, 


2 The law diſcovers guilt and fin, 

And ſhews how vile our hearts have been; 
Only the goſpei can expreſs _ 

Forgiving love and cleanſing grace. 


3 What curſes doth the law denounce 
Againſt the man that fails but once? 
But in the goſpel Chriſt appears, 
Pard' ning the guilt of num'rous years. 


4 My ſoul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law; 
Fly to the hope the goſpel gives; 

The man that truſts the promiſe lives. 


cxxll. Retirement and Fen TER 


AY Gop permit me not to be 

A ſtranger to myſelf and thee ; 
Amidſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt love. 


ES 


2 Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav'nly birth? 
Why ſhould I cleave to things below, 
And let my Gop, my Saviour go? 


Call me away from fleſh and ſenſe, 
One ſov'reign word can draw me thence; 

I would obcy the voice divine, 
A al interior | Joys reſign. 


. 4 Be 
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4 Be earth, with all her ſcenes, wilhdrawn; : 
1 noiſe and yanity be gone: 


In ſecret ſilence of the mind, 
My heav' n, and there my Goo, I find. 


CXXINL The bengft of public ordinances 


1 A Wav from ev'ry mortal care 
Away from earth our ſouls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs world afar, 
And wait and worſhip near thy ſeat. 


2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace 
We ſee thy feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 

And learn the wonders of thy pow'r. 


3 While here our various wants we mourn, 
Dnited groans aſcend on high, 
And prayer hears a quick return 
Ot bleſſings in variety. 


[4 If Satan rage, and ſin grow ſtrong, 
"Here we receive ſome cheering word ; 
We gird the goſpel-armour on, 


To fight the battles of the Lord. — 


5 Or if our ſpirit: faints and dies, 
(Our conſcience gall'd with inward ſings 
Here doth the right'ous Sun ariſe, 
With healing beams beneath his wings. | c 


6: Father my ſoul would {till abide _ 
Within thy temple, near thy ſide ; 
But if my feet muſt hence depart, 


Sill & Kee th dwellin in my heart. 
OY » r CR X1\ 
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OxxTV. | Moſes 5 n, and Foſhua. 


j I * 18 not the law of ten commands, 


On holy Sinai givin, 
Or ſent to men by Moſes' hands, 
Can bring us ſafe to heav'n, 


> *Tis not the blood which Aaron ſpilt, 
Nor ſmoke of ſweeteſt ſmell, 
Can buy a pardon for our ouilt, 
Or fave our ſouls from hell. 


1 Aaron the prieſt reſigns his breath 


At Gop's immediate will, 


And in the defart yields to death 


Upon th' appointed hill. 
4 And thus on Jordan's yonder ide, 
I.)!hbe tribes of Ifra'l ſtand, 


While Moſes bow'd his head and dy'd 
Short of the promis'd land. 


5 Ifra'l rejoice, now Joſhua“ leads, 


He'll bring your tribes to reſt : 
So far the Saviour's name exceeds 


The ruler and the prieſt. 


xx. Faith an repentance, undelef and impe= 


nitence. 


T1 FE 10 immortal joys are giv on, 5 
To ſouls that mourn the ſins they've done: 
Children of wrath made heirs of heay*? n, 

By faith in God's eternal Son. 5 
2 Ve. 


» ] oſhua, che ſame with Jeſs, and Anis a Saviour. 
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2 Wo to the wretch that never felt 1 
The inward pangs of pious griet, 


But adds to all his crying griet, 
The ſtubborn fin of und den 


3 The law condemns the rebel dead, 
Under the wrath of Gop he lies; 3 
le ſeals the curſe on his own head, | 
And with a double vengeance dies. 


CXXVI. Cod glorified in the goſpel. 


HE Lord deſcending from above 

Invites his children near; 

While pow'r and truth, and boundleſs love X 
Diſplay their glories hens. | 


2 "Hite | in thy goſpel's wondrous frame 
| Freſh wiſdom we purlue ; 
A thouſand angels learn thy name 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 


z Thy name is writ in faireſt lines, 
I hy wonders here we trace: 
Wiſdom, through all the myſt'ry, ſhines, 
And ſhines in Jeſus? face. 


4 The law its beſt obedience owes 
Il To our incarnate Gop; 

And thy revenging juſtice ſhows 
Its honours in his blood. 


by 5 But ſtill the luſtre of thy grace 
Our warmer thoughts employs, _ 
_ Gilds the whole ſcene with brighter ways, 


And more exalts our joys. 


CXXVII. 
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cx run. Corbi and bapt jo. * 


. Written only for thoſe who pradtſe the api of 
$ infants. F 


J did ce hate of Abr'a am m pals OTH 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace; 

The young diſciples bore the yoke, 

Till Chrilt the painful bondage broke. 


2 By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's cov'nant, and his love; 
He ſcals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not torbids their infant race. 


3 Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood, 
Their children ſet apart for God; 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, EE, 
Like water pour'd upon the — l 


4 Let ew ry ſaint with cheerfal voice 
In this large covenant rejoice; 
Young children, in their early days, 
Shall give the Gon of Abr'am praiſe. 


cxxvn. Corrup nature from Adam. 


Liss' D with the j joys of | innocence, 5 
Adam, our Father, ſtood, 
Till he debas'd his ſoul to ſenſe, 
And eat th' unlawful food. 


2 Now we are. born a ſenſual race, 
To ſinful joys inclin'd; + i 
Reaſon has loſt its native place, 2 
Ad fleſh enſlaves the mind. 


1 
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3 While fleſh, and ſenſe, and paſſion 2 wa | 
Sin is the ſweeteſt good 


We fancy muſic in our chains, | 
And fo forget the load. q 


41 Great God! renew our ruin'd. frame, $A. + 
.- '.. Our broken pow Fs reltores..... 
Inſpire us with a heav 'nly flame, - es 
And fleſh ſhall reign Oe. 


5 Eternal Spirit! write thy law Ry ee 
Upon our inward parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 


His 1 image on our hearts, 5 
xxx. ine walk 7 lune, not by fight. 


1 IS by the faith of joys to come 
=? We walk through deſarts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heavn our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 


2 The want of ſight ſhe well ſupplies, 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into diſtant worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 


3 Cheerful we tread the deſart through, 
While faith inſpires a heav*nly ray, 
Though lions roar, and t:mpeſts . 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


4 50 Abram, by divine command, 

Left his own houſe to walk with Gop; 5 
His faith beheld the promis'd land, 

And fir'd *s zeal Wong the road, 


— 17 
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cxxx. The new. creation. | ? 


\ Trex, while God's exalted Son . 
Doth his own glories _— 
Behold I fit upon my throne, e 
Creating all things new. _ 95 


2 Nature and in are paſi d away, 
And the old Adam dies; © 
ty hands a new foundation lay, 
See the new world ariſe. 


. J / be a Sun of right ouſneſs 
Jo the new heav*ns I make, 
None but the news horn heirs of grace 
My glories ſball partake. 
4 Mighty Redeemer ! ſet me free 
From my old ſtate of fin ;, 1 wo, 
Oh, make my ſoul alive to thee, F 
Create new powers within. tr 


Renew mine eyes, and form mine cars, 
And mould my heart afreſh ; 

Give me new paſſions, joys, and . 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh, 


6 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From ſin, and earth, and hell! n 
In the new world that grace has made | 

*F Whore for ever dwell. 


fi 


4 


cx XXI. The excllency of the Chr; brifian religion. 


L* everlaſting * crown 
Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord; 


5 | Thy | 


Y .4$ 
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Thy hands have brought falvation down, 
And wit the bleſſings in thy word. | 


Io What if we trace the globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to — 5 | 
There ſhall be no religion found 
_ So juft to Gon, fo ſafe to man.] 


I. In vain the trembling conſcience ſeeks 
Some ſolid ground to reſt upon: 
With long delpa air the ſpirit 3 
1 apply to Chriſt alone. 
4 How well thy bleſſed truths agree! L. 
Ho wiſe and holy thy commande! A 
Thy promiſes, how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort lande. 
16 Not the feign'd fields of heath*niſh blifs- 
; Could raiſe ſuch pleafures in the mind; * 
Nor does the Turkiſh paradiſe 
Pretend to joys ſo well refin' d.] 
6 Should all the forms that men deviſe» 


Aſſault my faith with treach'rous . 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 


And bind the goſpel to my heart. x: Ay 10 


cxxxn. The he cur. 


I \ A 7 E bleſs the Prophet of the . 
That comes with truth and grace; IJ 
Jeſus, thy Spirit, and thy word, 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 


2 We rey*rence our High Prieſt above, | p 

Who offer'd up his blood. : 

And lives to e red 1 by. 
| th our GG. 
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3 We honour our exalted r 
How ſweet are his commands! 8 
He guards our ſoul from hell and fin. 
By his almighty hands. 


4 Hoſanna to his glorious name, S 5 

Who faves by diffrent ways; Saul eee 

His mercies lay a ſov'reign claim 9 
To our immortal Praiſe. 


cxxxIII. The operations of the Holy Spirit 5 


Ee Spirit! we confeſs, 2K 
And ſing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy pow'r conveys our bleſſings down 
From God the mm and the Son. 

2 Enlight'ned by thine heav'nly ray, Rl 

Our ſhades and darkneſs turn to day; . + 

Thine inward teachings make us know © 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory works within, 
And breaks the chains of reigning ſin; 
Doth our imperious luſts ſubdue, _ 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 


4 The troubled conſcience knows thy voce, © 
Thy chearing words awake our joys 3 „ 
Thy words allay the ſtormy wind, 5 
8255 calm We unge of the mind. 


. cxxXIV. Cen tho on aboli iſhed. 
K ''J HE promiſe was divinely free, . 3 5 


Latent was the grace, IPL», 
I will the God of 4 m be, 5 
0 of 4 bis R RAS: ˙ ö 
Rs a * 3 ; 2 Be 


a 
” 
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2 He raid, and with a bloody ſeal | 3 
1 Confirm d the words he Wr EN. 
Long did the ſons of Abr'am feel 
Ihe ſharp and painful yoke. 


3 Till Gop's own Son defcending low, 5 | 
Gave his own fleſh to bleed; 100% | 
And Gentiles taſte the bleſſings now, 
From the hard bondage freed. 


4 The Gop of Abr'am claims our praiſe, 
His promiſes endure; _ 

And Chriſt the Lord in gentler W 
* the ſalvation [ lure. 8 


en . 
Ss: * a 
7 1 
* 


5 g 
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cxxxv. 7 ypes ag ut probed of CY 


EHOLD the woman's. promis'd ſeed, 
Behold the great Mefliah come !  - 

| Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the ſuperior room * 


2 Abr' am the faint rejoic'd of old DH 
"When viſions of the Lord he „ Re 
oF | Moſes, the man of God, foretold 

This great fulfiller of his law. 


I 3 The types bore witneſs to bis 9 | 'C ö 


Obtain'd their chief deſign, and ceas d; 
The incenſe, and the bleeding Lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the prieſt. 


4 Predictions in abundance meet, 
To join their Uleſſings on his head; 

Jules. we worſhip at thy feet, 79 

And nations own the promis d ſeed · 1 


CXXxXV1. 
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© 
CXXXV 15 Miracles at bs birth of 0%. 


TI King of glory ſends his Son 35 
To make bus entrance on this earth; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon, 
And heav'nly hofts declare his birth! _ 


2 About the young Redeemer's head 
What woriders and what glories meet ! 1 | 
An unknown ſtar aroſe, and led 
The eaſtern ſages to his feet. 


3 Simeon and Anna both conſpire 
I) be infant Saviour to proclaim; 1 
Inward they felt the ſacred fire, [ents 
And blels'd the babe, and own'd his name. pv: 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, _ 

And treat the holy Child with ſcorn ; n 

Our ſouls adore th* eternal G - "ol oe 
Who eee to be . i 


T 


CXXXVIL 1 in fog li 15, death, and rej: 
| rection of Car. 0 | 


I Bg the blind their fight receive, | 
Behold, the dead awake, and live! 

The dumb ſpeak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bleſs his name! 

2 Thus doth th* eternal Spirit own, 

And ſeal the miſſion of the Son 
The Father vindicates his cauſe, + 
While he hangs bleeding on the croſs, 


3 He dies; the heav'ns in mourning flood; 
þ He riſes, and appears a Go: 
Bcholg f 
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E Behold Fi Lord aſcending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die!“! 


4 Hence, and for ever, from my heart 
I bid my doubts, and fears depart; 
And to thoſe hands my ſoul reſign, 

_ Which bear credentials ſo GUYIDE-. OE 


> 7s 4} 1 . * 


cxxxvil. TT he age of the Fl > 


HIS is the word'of truth and love, 3 
-Sent to the nations from above ; ; | 
Fehovah here reſolves to nem 5 2 
What his almighty: grace can doe . 
2 This remedy did wiſdom And N he 
To heal diſeaſes of the mind ; 
This ſov'reign balm, whoſe virtues can 
Reſtore the ruin'd' creature man. 


3 The goſpel bids the dead revive,” 

Sinners obey the voice, and live; 
Dry bones are rais'd, and cloth'd freſh, 
And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleſh. | 


[4 Where Satan reign'd in ſhades of night, 
The goſpel ſtrikes a heay 'nly light: 
Our luſt its wond'rous'pow'r. Coos 
And calms the rage of angry fouls, ] 


5 Lions, and beaſts of ſavage name, F 
Put on the nature of the Lamb: | 
While the wild world eſteems it ſtrange, - 
Gaze, and. admire, and hate the change. 
6 May but this gtace my ſoul renew, 
Let ſinners gaze and hate me too; 
The word that ſaves me doth engage 


A ſure defence from all their rage. 
| 18 _ CXXXII. 
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Ccx XXIX. "The example of Chr, 9% 


24 dear Redeemer, and my Lord! * 

I read my duty in thy word ; 

But in thy life the law appears, een 
Drawn 2 in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 8 g 
Such dePrence to thy Father*s will, 
Such love, and meekneſs fo divine, 


I would tranſcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witneſs'd the fervour of thy pray'r, _ 
The defart. thy temptations knew. OS hs DO 
Thy conthi&t, and thy vict'ry too, 


Be thou my pattern: make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here:: 
Then Go, the Fudge, ſhall own my name Tn 
Amongſt the 7 of the Lamb. ee 


CXL. Tie examples of Chrift and the * * 


IVE me the wings of faith, to riſe" 

Within the vail, and ſe | 

The ſaints above, how great their j joys, 
And bright their glories be. 5 


Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears 
They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With ſins, and doubts, and fears. 


l aſk them whence their via? wy came Pi 
They, with united breath, W N 
Aſcribe their conqueſt to the L nb, „ Bf 


| Their triumph'to his death. \ 71 One 
MY RE) | 4 They | 


© we Mun S 4s bed f 
4 mack the footſteps that he trod, 
(His zeal inſpir d their breaſt) 8 
And foll'wing their incarnate ha LK. 
Poſſeſs the.promis'd. relt. EY 


- 5 Our glorious Leader claims our pra, 
For his own pattern giv n, 
While the long cloud of wirneſſes oy £ 12 

Shew the lame W to heavy? hd 


* 


CXLI. Faith aff wel by HIT or, en 2 js 
N and the Lord's ſupper. ng 


1 * Savicir Go: my ſfov* reign Prince, | 
/ Reigns far above. the ſkies ; | 

But brings his graces down to ſenſe, 

And helps my faith to riſe. | 1 7 r 

2 My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, J 

a T hey read and hear his word; 

My touch and taſte ſhall do the ſame, 7 

When they receive the Lord. 


3 'Bap tiſmal water is deſign'd. 
To ſeal his cleanſing grace, Ts; 
While at his feaſt of bread and wine 


He gives his faints a place, + 


4 But not the waters of a flood. . 5 Art 
Caan make my fleſh ſo lene: 0 
As by his Spirit 1 his blood 
He'll waſh my ſoul from fin. 


$7 Not choiceſt meats, or nobleſt wines, 


© 4 


So much my heart refreſh, 1 
As when my faith goes 1 the ſigns, 11 
AO leds upon his gen 


5 
0 4 6 
4 ; 
\ 
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6 1 love the Lord that Roops fo low, e 
To give his word a ſeal ; 1 


But the rich grace his hands beſtow | 5 
. Exceeds the Ke ſtill. 1 4051 


oxtat- Faith | in Chr it our i facr 2 5 


OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewith altars ſlain, 
Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 


2 But Chriſt, the heay? nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away; 
A facrifice of nobler name, 


And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear dend of thine, 
When like a penitent I ſtand, 

And there confeſs my ſin. 


4 My ſoul looks back to ſee _ oe < 
1 by burdens thou didſt bear, br A 
When hanging on the curſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5. Believing, we rejoice 
Io“ ſee the curſe remov'd; 0 
c bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 5 
1 . his bleeding love. enn 


CxLlI. Fiſh and ! ſpirit. 


HAT diff rent pokes of grace 100 in, 
Aͤttend our mortal ſtate! 
[ bate the thoughts that work waking: 25 
And do the n 1 ae Abe 
61 þ z Se 2 Now 


* 
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: ; = So darkneſs ftruggles with the light, 
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2 Now I complanh,. and groan, 7885 mw 
While fin and Satan reign ; 
Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph un, 
For grace prevails again. 


Till perfect day ariſe; 
Water and fire maintain the fight, I 
Until the weaker dies. e DT | 


4 Thus will the fleſh and ſpirit ſtrive, 
5 And vex and break my peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal life, 
- And ſin for ever r ccale. - Nat 


CXLIV. The fuji on if the "AF or, T be ge 
| N e, — 1 


IR F AT was the day, the joy was ; great 

When the divine diſciples met; 
Whilſt on their heads the Spirit came, 

And ſat like tongues of cloven flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles he | gave! 
And pow'r to kill, and pow'r to ſave! - 
- Furniſh'd their tongues with wond'rous words, 
Inſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords. 
3 Thus arm'd, he ſent the champions forth, 


From eaſt to weſt, froin ſouth to north ; 
Oo, and a eri our Saviour®s cauſe ; "I 1 


Go, ſpread the myſt' ry of his croſs. 


4 Theſe weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, | 
To make our ſtubborn: — War | 2 
And lay the proudeſt rebel low ! Lai 51094 
«M07 8s N 5 Nation 


* 
yg 
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5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 


2 4 L * LM | 


Are by theſe heav'nly arms fub#ws 3 ot 
While Satan rages at his loſs, _- 
And hates the doctrine of the croſs. 


6 Great King of grace ! my heart ſubdue ; | a 


I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And ing the vier ries of his — 


cxlv. Sight through a glaſs, and face to face. 


© þ Love the windows of thy grace 
Through which my Lord is "way 

And long to meet my Saviour's face 
Without a glaſs between. 


2 Oh that the happy hour were come, 
Io change my faith to ſight ! 
I ſhall behold my Lord at hone 
In a diviner light. 


3 Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoſing days; 
Then ſhall my paſſions all be love, 
And ail my pow 'rs be Praiſe. 


CXLVI. The vanity of creatures ; ; or, 10 ref on 


earth. 1 


"AN Ki a ſoul of vaſt defies.” 


He burns within with 8 
Tolt to and fro, his pathons fly 
From vanity to vanity. 


2 In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some ſolid good to fill the mind; OT 
N * 5 We 


18 . 


We ry new pleaſures, but we feel 
The inward thirſt and torment till, - 


. So when a raging fever burns, 
We ſhift from fide to fide by turns; p 
And *tis a poor relief we gain, 
To change the place, but keep the pain. | 


4 Great God! ſubdue this vicious thirſt, 
This love to vanity and duſt ; 
Cure the vile fever of the mind, 
And teed our fouls with] Joys refin'd. 


cxLVn. The creation of the world, Gen. i. 


OW let the ſpacious world ar iſe, 
Said the Creator Lord; 
At once th* obedient earth and ſkies | 
Roſe at his ſov'reign word. 


Lz Dark was the deep; the waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the land : 
He calld the light; the new-born day 

Attends on his command. 


3 He bids the clouds aſcend on high; 
The clouds aſcend and bear 
A wat'ry treaſure to the ſky; 
Ard float on ſofter air. 


4 The liquid clement below 

= Was gather'd by his hand; 

The rolling ſeas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid land. 


s With herbs and plants (a flow'ry birth) 
The naked globe he crown'd, 

Ere there was rain to bleſs the earth, 
Or ſun to warm the ground, 


HYMNS AND Book. | 


6 Then 


Pe rw 
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| 6 Then he adorn'd the upper ſkies 3 
Behold the ſun appears, 

The moon and ſtars in order riſe, 7% 
To mark our months and years. 


7 Out of the deep th' almighty King 
Did vital beings frame, 75 
The painted fowls of ev'ry wing, 

And fiſh of ev'ry name.] 


8 He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wond'rous birth, 
And grazing beaſts of various Gent. 
Role from the teeming earth. 


9 Adam was fram'd of equal cla 
Though ſov'reign of the on 

Deſign'd tor nobler ends than they, 
With Gop's own image bleſs'd. 


10 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye 

Ihe young creation ſtood; 
He ſaw the building from on high, 
His word pronounc'd it good. 


11 Lord, while the frame of nature ſtands, 
Thy praiſe ſhall fill my tongue; _ 
But the new world of grace demands 
A more exalted ſong. 


CXLVII. God reconciled in Chriſt. 


1 EARESs T of all the names above, 
My Jeſus, and my GoD, 
Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood? 


2 *Tis by the merits of thy death, 
The Father ſmiles again ; * 


nd Tis 
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"Tis by thine interceding breath L 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


3 Till Gop in human fleſh I fee, - "1 46-1 
My thoughts no comfort find: 
The holy, juſt, and facred Tree, 
Are terrors to my mind. 


4 But if Immanuel's face appears, 

My hope, my joy begins; 
His name forbids my ariſh fears, 
His grace removes my fins. _ 


3 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wiſdom boaſt, 

I love th? incarnate myſtery, 
And chere I fix my truſt. 


cxlAx. Honour to ae, ; or, government 
| From God. * | 


1 rang Sov! reign of the! 
| And Lord of all wh 


2 Our ſouls adore 0 ene eee 
And bleſs thy providence, 
For magiſtrates of meaner name, 


Our glory and defence. 


C. 3 The crowns of Britiſh princes ſhine 
With rays above the 3 i 
Where laws and liberties combine * ; 
'To make the nation bleſs'd.]_ 


4 Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 
While virtue finds reward; 


— —— 
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And ſinners periſh from the land, 
By juſtice and the ſword. 


5 Let Ceſar's due be ever paid 
To Cefar and his throne; _ | 
But conſciences and ſouls were made 
To be the LonE's one 9 50 


| ct. The Aufi of fn. 


IN has a thouſand treach'rous arts 
To practiſe onthe nac 
Wich flatt'ring looks ſhe tempts our hearts 
But leaves a ſting behind. 


2 With names of virtues ſhe deckives 
The aged and the young; 
And while the heedleſs wretch 8 
She makes his fetters ſtrong. 


3 She pleads for all the joys ſhe bringe, 
And gives a fair pretence 
But cheats the ſoul of heay "aly things, 
And chains it down to lenle. 


4 So on a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden. tood ; | | 
Our mother took the poiſon - ogy . 
And inning all her blood. 1 


CLI Prophecy and een. Try 


WAS by an order from the Lord 
The ancient propiets ſpoke his: word, 

His ſpirit did their tongues inſpire, 

And warm 4 their hearts With hcay'nly fire. 


TP * 


=. 
* fr 


1 Their vileſt tins torgiw'n. 


"HYMNS AND 


a The verde and wonders which they wrought | 
Confirm'd the meſſages they — þ 
The prophet's pen — his breath, 
Io fave the holy words from death. 


3 Great Gop! mine eyes with 0 look f 
On the dear volume of thy book; 
There my Redeemer's face I ſee, 
And read his name who dy'd for me. 


Let the falſe raptures of the mind 
Be loſt, and vaniſh'd in the wind; 
Here I can fix my hope ſecure: 
un 18 thy word, and mult nes. 


GIL Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. 18. be. 


1 or to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempeſt, fire; and ſmoke, | 
Not to the thunder of that word 5 

Which God on Sinai ſpake. 


2 But we are come to Zion's Hill, 

8 The city of our Goo, 

Where milder words declare his will, 
And ſpread his love abroad. 


3 Behold thi innumerable hoſt & | 
Of angels cloth'd in light? LN, 
Behold the ſpirits of the juſt, 2A 

Whoſe faith is turn'd to feht! 2 To, 


4 Behold the bleſs'd aſſembly there 
Whole naines are written in heav'n! 5 


And Gop, the Judge of all, declares 


5 The ſaints on earth, and all the dead, 
9 4 one communian make; 
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All join in Chriſt, their living head, 
; Med of his grace partake. _ 
6 In ſuch ſociety as this V” 

My weary foul would reſt; _ 

The man that dwells where Jeſus i ns, 
ere be bo ever baron old x 


-CLU. The dure, ph and a of fm. 


IN, like a venomous. diſeaſe, 
"Infect our vital blood: 
The only balm is ſov'reign grace, 
And the phyſician Gs. 
2 Our beauty and our ſtrength are fed, 
And we draw near to death; - 


But Chriſt the Lord recalls the dad 
With his almighty breath. 


3 Madneſs, by nature, reigns within, 
The paſſions burn and rage 
Till Gop's own Son, with {kill divine, - 
The inward fire aſſuage. 


[4 We lick the duſt, we graſp the wind, 
And ſolid good deſpiſe ; | 
Such is the folly of the mind; 
Till Jeſus makes us wiſe. 


| 5 We give our ſouls the wounds they fl, 
We drink the pois'nous gall, 3 
And ruſh with fury down to hell; 
But Heav'n prevents the fall.) 


F6 The man poſſeſs'd, amongſt the . 
Cuts his own fcth and ers? 


He 
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| He foams ana raves, till Jeſus nen . 
And the foul ſpirit flies. ] ee OT 


' CLIV. Se righteouſneſs inſufficient. 


1 » cc N THERE are the mourners faith the 
Lord) ; | 
«© That wait and tremble at my ward? ? 
„ That walk in darkneſs a!! : he day? 
Come make my name your truſt and ſtay: 


| [2 © No works nor duties of your own 
Can for the fmalleſt fin atone; _ 
The robes that nature may provide 

„„ Will not your leaſt pollutions hide. 


3 © The ſofteſt couch chat nature knows, 

„Can give the conſcience no repoſe ; 

& Look to my-right*'ouſneſs and live, 
„Comfort and peace are mine to give.) 


4 * Ye ſons of pride, that kindle coals 
„% With your Own hands, to warm your ſouly, 
&« Walk in the light of your own fire, 
% Enjoy the ſparks that ye deſire. 


* This is your portion at my hands, 
„ Hell waits you with her iron bands: 
„Ve ſhall ly down in ſorrow there, 
In death, in darkneſs, and deſpair.“ 


| CLV. Chriſt our paſſover. 
11 O the deſtroying angel flies 
Io Pharaoh's ſtubborn land! 


The pride and flow'r of Egypt dies. 
By his vindictive hand. 


» IG,1, 1% % las. xxvii, 20. 
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2 He paſs'd the tents of Jacob ober, | 
Nor pour'd the wrath divine; 
He ſaw the blood on ev'ry door, 
And bleſs'd the peaceful fign. 


35 Thus th appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 

Io break th' Egyptian yoke; * 
Thus Iſra'l is from bondage free d, 
And 'ſcapes the angel's ſtroke. 


4 bod, if my heart were ſprinkled too 

EP With blood fo rich as thine, 
Juſtice no longer would purſue 
This guilty ſoul of mine. 


5 Jeſus, our paſſover, was flain, 
And has at once procur'd 


Freedoms from Satan's heavy chain, | | 
And God s avenging 0rd. 


CLVI. 1 Prana ad da A; or, Satan' s varie 
7 temptations. 8 4 


Hate the tempter and his charms, 
L hate his flattering breath; 
The ferpent takes a thouſand forms | 
Io cheat our ſouls to death. 


2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams, 1 
Or kills with ſlaviſh fear; 

And holds us (till in wide eee 

Preſumption or deſpair. 


3 Now he perſuades how eaſy * is 
o walk the road to bean; we 
Anon be ſwells our fins, and cries, © 
Bea cannot be forgo” ere | 
14.8: 


if: "UYTMNS A Book tf 
[A He bids N ſinners, yet forbear | 4.55 
To think of God or death ; 8 


For prayer and devotion are 
But melancholy breath. 


5 He tells the aged, they mu/? die, 
And *tis too late to pray: 
In vain for mercy now they cry, 


For they have left their day.] 


6 Thus he ſupports his cruel throne 
By miſchief and deceit, 
And drags the ſons of Adam down 
To darkneſs and the pit. 


* Almighty God, cut ſhort his pow'r, 
Let him in darkneſs dwell ; 
And, that he vex the earth no more, 

: Conkine him down to hell. 


cLvit. Ti he fame. _ . 


TOW Satan comes with dreadful roar, 
And threatens to deſtroy ; : 

He worries whom he can't devour, 
With a malicious joy. 


2 Ye ſons of God, oppoſe his a 
Reſiſt, and he'll be gone; [ 
Thus did our deareſt Lord engage, 5 
And vanquiſh'd him alone. 


3 Now he appears almoſt divine, 
Like innocence and love; 
But the old ſerpent lurks within, 
When he aſſumes the dove. 


4 ay from the falſe deceiver's tongues | 
Le ſons of Adam f 
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Our parents found the ſnare too ſtrong, | 41 
Nor ſhould the children try. 


n Few ſaved : or, The almeſt Chriftion, the 


hypocrite, and the apoſtate, 


ROAD is the road that leads to death, 
And thouſands walk together there; 3 
But wiſdom ſhews a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveller. 


2 Deny thyſelf, and take my croſs, 
Is "ho Redeemer's great command; 
Nature muſt count her gold but droſs, 
If ſhe would gain this heav'nly land. 


3 The fearful ſoul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of Gop no more, 4 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a ſaint, 
And makes his own deſtruction ſure. 


4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain, a 
Create my heart entirely nem; Py 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 

Which falſe apoſtates never knew. 


CLIX. An unconverted Hate; or, Converting grace. 


[t CL T King of Alen and of grace! 
We own with humble ſhame, 
How vile is our degen'rate race, 
And our firſt Father's name. 


2 From Adam flows our tainted blood, 
The poiſon reigns within, 
Makes us averſe to all that's good, 


And willing ſlaves to fin.” 1182. 


fx Daly, | 


1 w & \ 
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[3 Daily we break thy holy laws, 4 
And then reject thy grace; 


Engag'd in the old ſerpent's cauſe, 
* Againſt our Maker's face. 


4 We live eſtrang'd afar from Gop, 
And love the diſtance well 


With haſte we run the dang” rous road 
That leads to death and hell. 


5 And can ſuch rebels be- reſtor d! 
Such natures made divine! 

Let ſinners ſee thy glory, Lord, 
And feel this pow'r of thine. 


6 We raiſe our Father's name on bib. 
Who his own Spirit ſends 
To bring rebellious ſtrangers nigh, 
And turns his foes to friends. 


CLX. Cisſtom in 1 Ne 


ET the wild lcopards of the wood 
Put off the ſpots that nature gives, 
Then may the wicked turn to Gop, 
And change their tempers and their lives. 4 


2 As well might Ethiopian ſlaves | 
Wah out the darkneſs of their ſkin 
The dead as well may leave their graves, 
As old tranſgreſſors ceaſe to fin. | 


3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
will not endure the leaſt controul ; 6 
None but a pow'r Givinely ſtron 
Caan turn the current of the ſoul. 


4 Great Gop! I own thy pow'r divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine; 
"IE ä 
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I would be form'd anew, and bleſs 
The wonders of e Brace. 


- * F i A; 
5 9 A * . 
—— Ib 
„ 
. $ 
», 
* 


3 cLxI Chri iftian virtues ; ; or, 1 di b 70 con 


Ve Non, 


1 Cue, i 'the way, the ditto is dit 
That leads to joys on high; 
"Tis but a few that find the gate, 

| While crowds miſtake and die. 


2 Beloved ſelf muſt be deny'd, 
The mind and will denen d. 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and patience try'd, 
And vain deſires ſubdu'd. - 


[3 Fleſh is a dangerous foe to grace, 
Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleſh muſt be humbled, pride debas d, 
L eſt they deſtroy our fouls. 


4 The love of gold be baniſh'd hence, 
(That vile idolatry). 
And ev'ry member, ev'ry ſenſe, 
In ſweet ſubjection ly. 


5 The tongue, that moſt 2 pow” „ 

Requires a ſtrong re raint 
We mult be watchful ev'ry hour, © \ 
And pray, but never faint. ] 


6 Lord] can a feeble, helpleſs worm, 
Pulfil a taſk fo hard? 7 
Thy grace muſt all my work perform, 
And give the tree reward. | 


2 e 


HY 1. * Bock . 


; 466 h 
: * 


5 CLXIL The meditation of en or, the Joy 1 : 
* |... 


LY thoughts ſurmount theſe lower ſkies, 

And look within the vail ; 

There ſprings of endleſs pleaſure riſe, 
The waters never fail. 


2 There I behold, with ſweet delight, 
The bleſſed Three i in One; 
And ſtrong affections fix my ſight 
On Gop's incarnate Son. 


3 His promiſe ſtands for ever firm, 

His grace ſhall ne'er depart; _ 
He binds my name upon his arm, 
And ſeals it on his heart. 


4 Light are the pains that nature brings; 1 
How ſhort our ſorrows are, 
When with eternal future things 
The preſent we compare? 


I would not be a ſtranger ſtill 
To that celeſtial place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell 
Near my” Redeemer s face. 


CLxII. Complaint of deſertion and temptation. 


EAR Lord! behold our ſore diſtreſs, 
Our fins attempt to reign: | Fo 
Stretch out thine arm of conqu'ring grace, 
And let thy foes be ſlain, 


[2 The lion, with his dreadful roar, 
Allrights thy feeble . | 
Reveal 


B. 11. SPIRITUAL $0NGs. 26g 


Reveal the glory of thy pow'r, 
And chain him to the deep. ] 


3 Muſt we indulge a long deſpair ? * 
Shall our petitions die? 
Our mournings never reach thine ear, 
Nor tears affe& thine eye? 


4 If thou deſpiſe a mortal groan, 
| Yet hear a Saviour's blood: 

An Advocate fo near the throne, 

_ Pleads and prevails with Gop. 


5 He brought the Spirit's pow 'rful ſword 
To ſlay our deadly foes: 
Our ſins ſhall die beneath thy word, 3545-2 
And hell in vain oppoſe. | 


| 6 How boundleſs is our Father's grace, 
In heighth in depth, and length! 
He makes his Son our right'ouſneſs, 
Hi Spirit is our ſtrength. 


CLXIV. The end of the world. 


13 "HY ſhould this earth delight us ſo? _ 
Why ſhould we fix our eyes 
On theſe low grounds where ſorrows grow, 
And ev'ry pleaſure dies? 


2 While time his ſharpeſt teeth prepares 3 
Our comforts to devour, ©, l 
There is a land above the ſtars, | 
And joys above his pow'r. | 
3 Nature ſhall be diſſolv'd and die, 
The ſun muſt end his race; 
The earth and ſea for ever fly 2 
Before my Saviour's face. 
] 7 Za 4 When 


1 Y M NS a nd Bock If, 


a68 


4 When will that glorious morning riſe ? 


When the laſt trumpet found ? 
And call the nations to the ſkies 
F. rom underneath Fe * 


; CLXV. Unſeen, ignorance, and mend _e 
| N ee. 5 


ONG Neve I fat 1880 the found x 
Of thy falvation, Lord; 

But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 

And knowledge of thy word! 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 

And hear almoſt in vain: 

How ſmall a portion of am if grace | 
My mem'ry can retain! 


[3 My dear almighty, and my Gov, 
Hlov little art thou known, i 

By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy throne.] 


4 How cold and feeble is my love! 
low negligent my fear! 
How low-my-hope of joys above ! 

How ſew affections there I] 


5 Great Gop! thy ſov'reign pow' r impart | | 
To give thy word ſucceſs : 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, 
Aud make me learn thy grace. 


"7 [6 Shew my-forgetful feet the way Þ 7 

That leads to joys on high; | 

| There knowledge grows without decay, 
NY love ſhall never die.) 1 5 

CLXVI. 
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| CLAVL. The divine Efe. 


* 


o. ſhall I oaths th' eternal Gov, : 


That infinite Unknown! 
: Who can aſcend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne ! 


a2 The great Inviſible! he dwells 

Conccal'd in dazzling light; 

But his all-ſearching eye reveals 
The ſecrets of the night. 


3 Thoſe watchful eyes that never ſleep, | 


Survey the world around; 
His wiſdom is a boundleſs deep, 


Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 1 
[4 Speak we of ſtrength ? his arm 1s e 


To ſave or to deſtroy; 
| Infinite years his life prolong, 
And endleſs 1s his joy. ] 


5 He knows no ſhadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees: 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 
To guard his promiſes. 


6 Sinners before his preſence die; 
How holy is his name! 
His anger and his jealoufy _ 
Burn like devouring flame. 


7 Juſtice upon a dreadful throne 
Maintains the rights of God, 


While mercy ſends her pardons down, 


Bought with a Saviour's blood. 
2 3 


— 


8 Now 


$ Now to my ſoul, immortal King! | 
Speak ſome forgiving word; 
Then twill be double joy to ſing. } . 
The glories of my Lord. 


( CLXVII. The ame. 
1 RE AT Gop! thy glories ſhall employ 
* My holy fear, my humble joy! 
My lips, in ſongs of honour, bring * 
I beir tribute to th' eternal King. 
[2 Earth and the ſtars, and worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his throne ; 
All nature hangs upon his word, 
And grace and glory own their Lord.] 
[3 His ſov'reign pow'r, what mortal knows? 
If he command, who dare oppoſe? 
With ſtrength he girds himfeit around, 
And treads the rebels to the ground. ] 
La Who ſhall pretend to teach him kill, 
Or guide the counſels of his will ? 
His wiſdom, like a ſea divine, 
Fiows deep and high beyond our line. J 
Ds His name is holy, and his eye 
Burns with immortal jealouſy ; 
He hates the ſons of pride, and ſheds 
His fiery vengeance on their heads. 
[6 The beamings of his piercing fight 
Bring dark hypocriſy to ligt; 
Death and deſtruction naked lye, 
And hell uncover'd to his eye.) 
[7 Tir eternal law before him ſtands, 
His zuſtice, with impartial hands, 


| Divid 


* 


Divides to all their due reward, 
Or by the ſceptre, or the ſword. 1 


[8 His mercy, like a boundleſs ſea, 
Waſhes our load of guilt away ; 
While his own Son came down and dd, 
T* engage his juſtice on our ſide.] 


I Each of his words demands my faith; 
My ſoul can reſt on all he faith ; 
His truth inviolably keeps 


The largeſt promile of his lips. 1 


10 Oh tell me, with a gentle voice, 
Thou art my God, and I'll rejoice! 
Fill'd with thy love, dare proclaim _ 
The brighteſt honours of thy name. 


CLAVILL The ns: 


{EH 0 VA H reigns, his throne is high, 
His robes are light and majeſty ; 
His glory ſhines with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal can ſuſtain the fight. 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe, 
His juſtice guards his holy law, 
His lobe reveals a ſmiling face, 

His truth and promiſe ſeal the grace: 


3 Through all his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
And baflles Satan's deep deſigns ; 
His pow'r is ſov'reign, to fulfil 
The nobleſt counſels of his will. 


4 And will this glorious Lord deſcend 1 
To be my Father and my Friend? 
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Then let my ſongs with angels join 
Heav' n is ſecure if Go be mine. 


4585 CLXIX. The ſame as the ei Plalm. 


Tur. Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aſſumes 
Are light and majeſty : 
His glories ſhine 
With beams fo bright, 
No mortal eye 
— Can bear the ſight. | 
2 The thunders of his hand 
Keeps the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love 
Relolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms 
And ſeals the grace. | 


3 Through all his ancient works 
Surpriſing wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the pow'rs of hell, 5 

And breaks their curs'd deſigns: FP 
Strong is his arm, : 
And ſhall fulfill 
His great deerees 
His ſov'reign will. * 


4 And can this mighty kia 
Of glory condeſcend ? | a 
And will he write his name, 
My Father, and my Friend? 
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I love his name, DEFY: 
I love his word: 
Join all my pow' s, 


And 3 the Lord. 


clXX. Ged incomprebenſ ble and lauer. 


E AN creatures, to perfection, find 

Au TY eternal, uncreated Mind? 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his nature out? 

2 *Tis high as heav'n, *tis deep as hell; 
And what can mortals know, or tell ? 
His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 

And all the ſhining worlds on high. 

3 But man, vain man, would fain be wiſe, 
Born like a wild young colt, he flies 

Through all the follies of his mind, 
And ſwells, and ſnuffs, the empty mind.] 


4 God is a King of pow'r unknown, 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he reſolves, who dare oppoſe, 
Or aſk him why, or what he does ? 


5 He wounds the heart, and he makes whole; 


He calms the tempeſt of the ſoul : 


When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, _ 
Who can remove the heavy bar ? 


I6 + He frowns, and darkneſs vails the moon, 
The fainting ſun grows dim at noon ; 
4. The pillars of heav'n's ſtarry roof 


Tremble and ſtart at his reproof. 


Job xi. 7. ec. 


+ Chap. XXv. 5. 


11. Ge. 


3 
+ Chap. xxvi. 
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7 He gave the vaulted heav'n its forms, ! 
The crooked ſerpent and the worm; 

He breaks the billows with his breath, 

And ſmites the ſons of pride to death. 
$ Theſe are a portion of his ways; 

But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face? 
Who can endure his light ! or ſtand 
To hear the thunders of his hand 


- End of Bock Second. | 
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Prepared for the Holy Ordinance of the 
 _LorD's SUPPER, 


T 03% wn 


L a x * 5 — 


II. The Lord's Supper inſliruted, I Cor. xi. 23, Sc. 
WAs on that dark, that doleful binde 


When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 


Againſt the Son of Gop's delight, 

And friends betray'd him to his foes: 
Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 


What love through all his actions ran 
What wond'rous words of grace he ſpake: 


Tig is my body, broke for ſin, 
Receive, and eat the living food; 


Then 


. 
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Then wh the cup, and bleſs'd the wine: 

it the new cov nant in my blood. 


[4 For us his fleſh with nails was torn, 
He bore the ſcourge, he felt the thorn # 
And juſtice pour'd upon his head  _ 
Its heavy vengeance in our ſtead. | 


5 For us his vital blood was ſpilt, 
To buy the pardon of our guilt ; 
When, for black crimes of biggeſt fue; 5 
He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice. 


6 2 this, he cry'd, till time ſhall end, 
In mem'ry of your dying friend; 
Meet at my table, and record i 
Mye love of your departed Lord. 


[7 jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 5 
We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The neee of the Lamb. . 


II. Communion with Chri ie, and with ſaints, 1 Hor. 
- X. 16, 17. | 


L. JESUS. invites his ſaints 
5 Io meet around his board; 
Here pardon'd rebels ſit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord, 
2 For food he gives us fleſh; TN 
He bids us drink his blood : 9 
5 Amazing favour! matchleſs grace, 
Of our deſcending God ! 


3 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 
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By union with our living Lord, 


And int'reſt in his death. © 


D 4 Our heav'nly Father calls 


Chriſt and his members one; 


55 We the young children of his love, \ 1 


And he the firſt- born Son. 


5 We are but ſeveral parts 
Of the ſame broken bread ; 


One body hath its ſew'ral limbs, 


But Jeſus 1 is the head. 


— Let all our pow'rs be join'd, 


His glorious name to raiſe; 


| Pleaſure and love fill ew ry mind, s 


And e ey Ty voice be Proms 


| II. The New ment i in the Blood of Chri 155 k org | 


PB 


the new covenant JU. 


HE l to Father's | 
1 . promiſe of my er's love 


Shall ſtand for ever good.:?? 
He ſaid, and gave his ſoul to death, 
And ſeal'd the grace with blood: 


2 To this dear cov'nant of thy word 
J ſet my worthleſs name; 
1 ſeal th' engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 


3 Thy light, and ſtrength, and pard'ning grace; 


And glory ſhall be mine; 
My life and ſoul, my heart and fleſh, 
And all my pow'rs are thine. 


4 I call that legacy my own 
Which Jeſus we en: . 
3 Aa Wk 
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5 *T'was purchas? d with a dying groan, | 
And ratify'd in death. 
WH 5 Sweet is the mem'ry of his name 
% Who bleſs'd us in his will, 
And to his teſtament of love 
Made his own a life the ſeal, 


5 Wc Chr Ta 4 ing love - or, our Sarda bought al * 


car Price. 


. Was God's eternal Son! 
Our mis'ry reach'd his'heay'nly mind, 
And pity brought him — Ke - 


T2 When juſtice, by our fins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful ſword, 
He gave his ſoul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murm'ring word. 


I 3 He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne : 
There s ne'er a gift his hand beſtows, 
But coſt his heart a groan.) 


[4 This was compaſſion like a Gon, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 

His pity ne' er withdrew.) ) 


R Now though he reigns exalted high, 
His love is {till as great; 


Well be remertbers C alvary, 
Nor lets his faints forget. 


6 Here we behold his bowels roll 
L As kind as when he dy d, | 


| '. Hr DE > 1k 0 ws 3 


And 


be 5 * Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
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And ſee the ſorrows of his foul _ 
Bleed through his wounded ſide. 


| [7 Here we receive repeated ſeals 1 

Ok Jeſus” dying love: PR” 

Hard is the wretch that never feels 1 
One ſoft affection move. ] 


While we his death record; 
And, with our joy ſor pardon'd guilt, 
 Mourn that we Pierce d the Lord. 


v. Chriſt dhe bread 4 4 ie John vi. 31, 35, 39 


J ET us adore th' eternal Word., 55 
lis he our ſouls hath fed; Rs 
Thou art our living ſtream, O LY 
And thou th? immortal bread. 


[2 The manna came from lower ſkies, 

But Jeſus from above, 
Where the freſh ſprings of pleaſure riſes * 

And rivers flow with love. | 


3 The Jews, the fathers, dy'd at laſt, 
Who eat that heav'nly bread ; 
But theſe proviſions which we taſte. 
Can raiſe us from the dead.] 


4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his fleſh & 
To nouriſh dying men; * 


And often ſpreads his table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again, 


5 Our ſouls ſhall draw their heav'nly breath, 1 
- Whillt Jeſus finds ſupplies ; 4 
Aa 2 


+4 
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Nor ſhall our graces ſink to dn, 23 
Poor Jeſus never dies. 2 
Es Daily our mortal fleſh decays, woo FE} 
But Chriſt our life ſhall come; / 
His unreſiſted pow'r ſhall raiſe | 
Our bodies from the Cy 


5 VI. The memorial of our „ abſent Lord 484 xvi. 16. | 
3 Lake xxii· 19. N XIV. 3. 


2 J is gone above the ſkies, To 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 5 
To thruſt our Saviour from our thought. 


2 He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; 
And, to refreſh our minds, he gave 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. 


8 The Lord of life this table ſpredada 

Wich his own fleſh and dying blood, 
We on the rich proviſion feed, ; 
And taſte the wine, and bleſs the GoD.. 


4 Let ſinful ſweets be all ſorgot, 
And earth grow leſs 1 in our eſteem; 

Chriſt and his love fill ey "ry thought, 

And faith and hope be fix'd on him. 


& While he is abſent from our ſight 
Iis to prepare our ſouls a place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly light, I 

And live for ever near his face. 5 


(6 Our eyes look upward to the hills 


 Whence our returning Lord ſhalt a 
| WC 
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We wait thy chariots awful wheels 
"mY fetch our longing ſpirits home: ]' 


| vn. Cruci ſocio to the world. by the 690 of Cir, 
| G AV i. * a 0 


1 Wutz Lfarvey the wond'rous croſs 
On which the Prince of glory ox og 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt my Gon, = 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 

I ſacrifice them to his blood. 


3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Borrow and love flow mingled down ! 

Did &er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? ; 
* Or thorns compole fo rich a crown ? Y 


[4 His dying crimſon, like a robe, 4 
Spreads o' er his body on the tree; E 9 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 

And all the globe is dead to me.] * 


5 Were the whole r'alm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands my foul, my life, my all. 


** 


VIII. The tree of li iſe. 


I COME, let us joytul tune 
To our exalted Lord, 
Ye ſaints on high around his throne, 
And we around his board, 


Ad3 Ti Whits 


„. MMS avs Bes ts 
Lz While once upon this lower ground 
Weary and taint ye ſtood, 


What dear refreſhments here ye found 
From this immortal food |] 


3 The tree of life that near the Grebe 

In heav'ns high garden grows, 
| Laden with grace, bends gently down 
Its ever ſmiling-boughs. 


5 2 Hov'ring amongſt the leaves, chere Rand- 
The ſweet celethal Dove,  - -- 
WY Jeſus on the branches hangs 

The banner of his love.] 


"Ba I is a young heav'n of ſtrange delight, 
Wbile in his ſhade we fit; 
Eis fruit is pleaſing to the ſight, 
And to the taſte is ſweet, 25 


6 New life it ſpreads through dying h hearts, 
And cheers the drooping mind 

Vigour and joy the juice imparts 
Without a ſting behind. ] 


7 Now let the flaming weapon. land, 
And guard all Eden's trees: 

There s neꝰer a plant in all that land 
That bears ſuch fruit as theſe. 


8 Infinite grace our ſouls adore, 

Wphoſc wond'rous hand has made 

This living Branch of {ov'reign pow'r, 
To raiſe and heal the dead. 


* 
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IX. The ſpirit the wares; and the Hed, 
a TEE 1 John v. 6. 


[I Lr att our - tongues be one, 


To praiſe our Goo on high, 
Who from bis boſom ſent his Son 
To fetch us ſtrangers nigh. 


2 Nor let our voices ceaſe 

To ſing the Saviour's name; 

0 Jeſus, th* Ambaſſador of peace, 
How chearfully he came! 


3 It coſt him cries and tears 
To bring us near to Goo; 
Great was the debt, and he appears. 
Io make the payment good.] 


4 My Saviour's pierced fide 
Pour'd out a double flood; 
By water we are purify d, 
And pardon'd by the blood. 


Infinite was our guilt, 

But he, our Prict, atones; _ 
On the cold ground” his life was ſpils 
And offer'd with his groans, 


6 Look up, my ſoul, to him 
| Whole death was thy deſert, 
And humbly view the living ſtream: 
_ Flow trom his breaking heart. 


7 'T here, on the curſed tree, 

In dying pangs he lyes; 
Fulfils his Father's great decree;. 
And all our wants ſuppliee, 


2 _HYMNS. AND 
8 Thus the Redeemer came 
By water and by blood; 


And when the Spirit ſpeaks the Gaines | 
We feel his witneſs good. 


g While the Eternal Three 
| Bear the record above, 
Here I believe he dy'd for me, 
And fea d my Saviour's love. 


[10 Lord, cleanſe my foul from ſin, 
Nor let thy Fr depart; 
Great Comforter ! abide within, 
And witnels | to my heart. : 


. G70 FUR; the be and ou r of Ged. 


TATURE, with open volume ſtands, 

Yo fpread her Maker's praiſe abroad ; 
And ev'ry labour of his hands _ 
Shews ſomething worthy of a Gov. 


2 But in the grace that reſcu'd man, 
His brighteit form of glory: ſhines ; 
Here, on the croſs, tis faireſt drawn 

In precious blood, and crimſon lines. 


1 


[3 Here his whole name appears complete ; - 
Nor wit can gueſs, nor-reafon prove, 


: Which of the letters beit is writ | 
The pow'r, the wildom, or the love.f | : 


4 Here I behold his inmoſt heart 
Where grace and vengeance n join, 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, 
7 os make the purchas's plealures mine. 85 
7 « 


= 


2 
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5 O! the ſweet wonders of that croſs,” 


Where God the Saviour lov'd and dy ny FLY 


Her nobleſt life my ſpirit draws : 
From his dear wounds and bleeding fide. 


6 I would for ever ſpeak his name 


In ſounds to mortal ears unknown, 
With angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And worſhip at his Father” $ throne. 0 


5 1. Pardon brought to our - ſenſes. | 
Le RD, how divine thy comforts are i 


How heav 'nly is the place 
Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt 
Of his redeeming grace! 


12 There the rich bounties of our Cop, =7 


And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; 
Where Jeſus ſays, that I am his, 
And my beloved's mine. 


q Here, (ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 

And ſhews his wounded _...* 
See here the ſpring of all our joys, 
That open d when Id. 


4 He ſmiles and chears my mournful heart 


And tells of all his pain; 
All this, fays he, I bore for thee, 
And then he fmiles again.) 


5 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly king 
For grace fo vaſt as this: 


He brings our pardon to cur eyes, 
And ſeals it with a kiſs. 


fs Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe 


S Be founded all abroad; 


on nn toi 3 GE ue ROE = RI hte er Rs. 


- 
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Such favours are beyond degrees, 
And worthy of a Gop.] 8 


& To him that wafh*d us in his blood | 
Be everlaſting praiſe, © 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow'r, 
Eternal as his 428. ] Libs 


XII. The goſpel-feaſt, Ike xiv, 165 ”Y 


Cr W VF rich are thy proviſions, Lord! 
Thy table furniſh'd from above! 
T he fruits 1 life o*erſpread the board, 
The cup o'erflows with heav' nly love. =Y 


2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were firſt invited to the feaſt: 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Geutiles thy falvation tate, 


g We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 

And help was far. and death Was nigh, TD 

But at the goſpel. call we came, 2 
And ev'ry want receiv'd ſupply. 


4 From the highway that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkneſs and deſpair,” bw 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy preſence here. 


What ſhall we pay. th' eternal Son, 
That left the heav'n of his abode ; 
And to this wretched earth came down, | 
| To bring us wand'rers back to Gop 


6 It coſt him deat:2 to fave our lives; 
lo buy our ſouls, it coſt his own 2: 
And all the unknown joys he gives 


Were bought with agonies unknown. * 
. 7 ut 
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7 Our everlaſting love is due 
To him that ranſom'd ſinners loſt ; 

And pity'd rebels, when he knew 
The vaſt expence his love would coſt. 2 


8 5 1 


x10. Divine 1 making a eg, and { catting i in the 
gueſts, Luke XIV. 17» 22, 23. 


ow ſweet * ond is the place 
With Chriſt within the doors, 
While everlaſting love diſplays 
The choieſt of her ſtores !_ 
2 Here ev'ry bowel of our Gop 
With ſoft compaſſion rolls, 


Here peace and pardon, bought with blood, 
Is food for dying ſouls. 


While all our hearts, and all our ſongs, 
Join to admire the feaſt, 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, | | 

Lord, why was I a gueſt? 


C Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

And enter while there's room? 
„When thouſands make a wretched choice, 

And rather ſtarve than come?“ 


*T'was the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt” 
Ihat ſweetly forc'd us in; 


Elſe we had nal refus'd to taſte, - 
And periſh'd in our ſin. 
6 Pity the nations, O our Gop ! 
Conſtrain the earth to come; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the- ſtrangers home. . 


* 14 
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* We long to ſee thy churches full, THS 
That all rhe choſen race 

May, with one voice, and heart, and ſoul, 
Sing hy" redeeming Ne 


| XIV. The ſong of Simeon, Luke ij. 28, or, 4 Ahn 
of Chr: ft makes death eaſy. g 


o bie our hearti embraced e our Gon, 
We would forget all earthly charms, 5 

And wiſh to die, as Simeon would, 

With his young Saviour in his arms. 


2 Our lips ſhonld learn that joyful Tong, 5 
Were but our hearts prepar'd like his: 
Our ſouls, {till willing to be gone, 795 

And, at thy word, depart in e 


big <4 Here we have ſeen thy face, O Lord, 
« And view'd ſalvation with our eyes, 
„ Taſted and felt the living word, | 
„Ihe bread deſcending from the ſkies. 


4 © Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 

Haſt ſet his blood before our face, 

Jo teach the terrors of thy name, 
And ſhew the wonders of thy grace. | 


5 © He is our light, our morning: :ſtar, bp 
„ Shall ſhine on nations yet unknown : * 
Ihe glory of thine Iſra'] here, = 
9 And Joy of _ near the throne.” “ 


2 


XV. Our Lord 2 at : bis own table, | 7 


1 TPHE mem' ry of our dying Lord. 
Awakes a Panktul tongue 3 


B. 1. SPIRITUAL SONGS, aty 


| How rich he ſpread his royal board, 
And bleſs'd the food, and fumg. 
2 Happy the man that eats this bread 
But double bleſs'd was he, = 
That gently bow'd his loving mae Las of a 
And lean'd it, Lord, on the. he 
4 By faith the ſame delights we dalle 
As that great fav'rite did. 
And fit and lean on Jeſus? . 
And take the heav'nly bread. 
4 Down from the palace of the ſkies 
Hither the King deſcends ! 
* Come, my beloved, eat, he cries, 
„And drink ſalvation, friends. 


T5 My fleſh is food and phyſic too, 
A balm for all your pains: : 
& And the red ſtreams of pardon flow 
From theſe my pierced Veins. "x: 


6 Hoſanna to his bounteous love, 

For ſuch a feaſt below; 

And yet he feeds his ſaints above 
With nobler bleſſings too. 


/ Come, the dear day, the glorious hour, 
That brings our fouls to reſt ! 
Then we thall need theſe types no more, 
But dwell at th* heav'nly feaſt. 1 


— 
* 
— — — HO OA. 


XVI. The agonies of Chri „1. 


OW let our pains be all forgot, 

Dur hearts no more repine 
Our ſuff' rings are not worth a thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 


e 


Bb 2 In 


' 
* 


#6 Hymns a w 
* In lively figures here we fee pet 


[3 Our humble faith here takes her oy” 


xvl. Incomparabl feed; or, 7 he | fiſh © and blow 


* 
9 
N * 


4 His foul, what agonies it felt 


: ; But the divinity within 


The bleeding Prince of ove! 5 
Each of us hope he bs ho . 
And then our griefs remove. 


While fitting round his board; 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
To view her groaning Lord. 


When his own GoD withdrew !:: | 
And the large load of all our * $4 
Lay heavy on him too. 


Supported him to bear; 
Dying, he conquer'd hell and fin, 
And made his triumph there. ] 


6 Grace, wiſdom, juſtice, join'd and wrought 
The wonders of that day ; 
No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought, 
Can equal thanks repay. : 


7 Our hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above, 2 
Could we our voices raiſe; _ 
Vet, Lord, our hearts ſhall all be love, $ Þ 


And all our lives be PRIN 


I 


WL: 


DL. E ſing th' amazing d = 
1 That grace divine performs ; _ 
Th' ond Gon comes down and bleeds, | 
To nouriſh dying worms. ho 


/ 
Ld 
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2 This ſoul-reviving wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy un 


= We: thank that ſacred fleſh of thine, | 


For this immortal food.] 


3 The banquet that we eat 
Is made of heay'nly things ; 


I Earth had no dainties half ſo ſweet 


7 / 


As our Redeemer brings. 


4 In vain had Adam ſought, __ 
And ſcarch'd his garden round; 


For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit 


In all the happy ground. 


5 Ib' angelic hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food : 


They feaſt upon their Maker's love, 3 


But not a Saviour's blood. 


6 On us th' almighty Lord 
 Beitows this — 2 grace, 


And meets us with ſome chearing word, 


With pleaſure in his face. . 


b Come; all ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquet with the King ; 


* wine will drown your fad complaints, . 


And tune your voice to fing. 


8 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Chriſt ; 
Thro' the wide earth his grace proclaim, 
His glory 1 in the high'ſt. 


XVIII. The ſame. 


1 JESUS! we bow before thy feet ; 
Thy table is divinely. ſtor'd ;, - 
B ba 


k N i 
4 


F "Thy : 
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Thy facred fleſh our ſouls have eat, + © 
»Tis living bread; we thank thee, 5 


And here we drink our Sawibur's blood; 


We thank thee, Lord: *tis gen*rous' vine, | 


Mingled with love; — — 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 88 


on earth is n ſuch ſweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's fleſh is heav'nly food : 
In vain we ſearch the globe around | 
For breadfo'fine; or wine ſo good. 


4 Carnal provifions can, at beſt,” 
Bu: chear the fikart, or warm the bead; 
But the rich cordial that we taſte 
Gives life eternal to the dead. f 


5 5 Joy to the Maſter of the feaſt, 


His name our ſouls for ever bleſs; 1 
_ To Gon the King and Gop the Prieſt, 
A ous a round the e RR. 


XIX. du in the oth, or, N of chants 7 Chris 


TY erucifed. : 


1 A” & command, our feareſt on" 
Here we attend thy dying feaſt ; 


Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 


And thine own fleſh feeds ev? ry gueſts 8 


2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And truſts for life for one that dyd; 
We hope for heav'nly crowns. above, 
From a Redeemer crucify'd. 


8 Let the vain world pronounce its ſname, 
Aud fling their apes on the cauſe; 3 
8 Ve 


N 


* 
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We come to boaſt our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his croſs. 
4 With joy we tell the ſcoffing age, 
He — was dead has left his tomb, 


He lives above their utmoſt rage, 
And we are un an he come. 


XX. The provif i ons for the table 1 our Lord, or, | 
Ks the tree of life, and river of love. 4 


Lon. we adore thy bount* ous hand, 1 
And ſing the ſolemn feaſt, ſw 
Where ſweet cxleſttal dainties ſtand 
For ev'ry willing gueſt. 


F2 The tree of life adorns the board. 
With rich immortal fruit, 
And ne'er. an angry flaming ſword, 

To guard the paſſage to't.. 


3 The cup ſtands crown'd with living juice; 
The fountain. flows above, | 
And runs down ſtreaming for our lh; 1 

In rivulets of love.] 


4 The food's prepar'd by ha oly TY 1 
The pleaſure's well refin'd; 


They ſpread new life through. en beart, 
5 And cheer the drooping mind. 


5 Shout and proclaim, the Saviour's 3 A 

Ye faints that taſte his wine; 

Join with your kindred ſaints ne. 
In loud hoſannas join. 


6 A thouſand glories to the Go 1 p 1 
That . Bie ſuch joy as this; 
5 Dal | Why 12 


2 - 
yo . 
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"Hoſanna! let it-found abroaltl, 


And reach where . _ JO RET! 5 2 f 
OAT 4 
XXI The triumphant gf for Chrif 8 a over 


ns and PE er bell. PR 


OME let us lift our voices nen. 
AA High as our joys ariſe, TES 
And join the ſongs above. the „% 

Where pleaſure never dies. 


2 Jeſus, the Go, that fought and bled,” 0 £ 
And conquer'd when he ſell ; 11 
That roſe, and at his dane aneh 90 
Dragg'd all the pow'rs of hell. 
” (Jeſus, the God, invites us here r 
Io this, triumphant feaſt, 14 6 6 64 


And brings immortal bleſſings down: 90.44 
For each redeemed gueſt.) | OL: 


4 The Lord! how glorious is his be! þ 
Hou kind his ſmiles appear! 
But oh! what melting words he ſays, 4 
To ev'ry humble ear?! N 


5 For you; the children of my love, 
« It was for you I dy'd; 
„ Behold my hands, behold my been, 
* And look into my ſide. 


6 „ Theſe are the wounds for you 1 bee 
6 The tokens of my pains,, 


„When I came. down to free your fouls. 
„From miſery and chains. 
1 * Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery ſword, 
„ Bad, Plug a it in my heart; 
— mY age. " | *h. | * 25 66 nbi 


* 


11 (Victorious Gop f what can we ber 
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Infinite pangs for you Dre 

& And moſt tormenting ſmart,” 9 1 5 Es 

$ © When hell, and alt its ſpiteful 3 pow'r b, 

« Stood dreadful N 

To reſcus thoſe dear lives' 0 yours 2 3.7 
© FE pave my own away 


| 5 « But while I bled, and DRE: and d, 5 


66 ruin'd Satan's throne 
6 ow on my croſs I hung, and 1 
; 0187 Fs monſter tumbling down. 


£6 Now you muſt triumph at my feat 
And taſte my fleſh and DOOR; 
« And live eternal ages —— | l 
For 'tis immortal food. 22510 0 


For favours ſo divine? 
We would devote our hearts away 
To be for ever thine.) 


12 We give thee, Lord, our higheſt praiſe, 
The tribute of our tongue ar 
But themes ſo infinite as theſe 


Exceed our nobleſt ſongs. 
* 


XXI. 7 he compaſſ on of + a vo Chri 4. 


O ſpirits j oin t; adore the Lamb: 
Oh, hes our feeble lips could move- 


In ſtrains immortal: as his name; 14 P 
And melting as his dying love! 


a Was ever equal pity found? 
The Prince of heav'n Rr 0 his gen. 
And pours his life out on the greunl, 


Io ranſom guilty worms from death/ . 
44 FOES - 1 | (3 Rebels 


y 6 


as WYMN'S AN Bock III 
13 Rebels, we broke our Maker's lays 5 $3098 
He from the threat'nings ſets us fee, - 
Bore the full vengeance on his croſs, 

And nall'd the curſes to the tree. . 


5 [4] The law proclaims no terror G 
And Sinai's thunder roars no more; 
From all his wounds new bleſſings low, 
A ſea of joy without a ſhore. 


5 Here we have waſh*d our dee peſt ſtains, | 
And heal'd our wounds —1 heav'nly blood; 
Bleſs'd fountain! ſpringing from the veins 

Of Jeſus, our incarnate Gop.] | 


5 In vain our mortal voices ſtrive _ 
To ſpeak compaſſion ſo divine: 
Had ve a thouſand lives to give, _ 
A thouſand lives. ſhould all be thine. 5 


XXIII. Grace and glary by the death of Chri jt. — 


IrTinc around our Father's board, 
Wee raiſe our tuneful breath ; 
Our faith beholds her dying Lord. 
And dooms our fins to death. 


2 We ſce the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence all our pardons riſe ; . 
The ſinner views th' atonement made, 
And loves the ſacrifice. 


3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs, 

Procure us heav'nly crœw,wuns: 
Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs; > 
Our healing from thy wounds. | 


4 is el in vl ys i 
Who dwell in Sno - 
SUIT © Should 


* 
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Should equal-ſu'rings bear for thee, A 4 
Or Nn 999 fe bale Dok! 


xb. | Pardm and Arength fron Cori hes 


"ATHER, we wait to feel thy grace, 155 
To ſee thy glories ſhine 3 ' 

The Lord will his own table bleſs, 5 

And make the feaſt divine, AER Sg UE 


5 2 We touch, we taſte the heay? nly bread, FT 
We drink the ſacred cup: 

With outward forms our ſenſe is fed, 
Our fouls rejoice in hope. 


3 We ſhall appear before the throne 
Of our forgiving Gop, adit £4 6 

Drelns? in the garments of his Son, 
And ſprinkled with his blood. 


4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the race. 
And climb the upper W 

_ Chriſt will provide our ſouls with grace, 
—He bought a farge fupply.” 33 20 


ts Let us indulge a cheartul frame, EE 1 
For joy becomes a feaſt: 


We love the mem'ry of his name, 
Marg: _ the vine we taſte. _ 


. 


E 1 xxv. Divine glare Fey: graces.” 5 = 


low are thy glories here diſ lay'd, 5 
Great God ! how bright tl ige! L 
While at thy word, we break the bread, / 
8 nee 08 
Tl * Hers 


* *% 5 
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2 Here thy revenging juſtice ſtands, 5 
And pleads its dreadiul cauſe; 


Here faving mercy ſpreads her hands, Sing 
Like Jeſus on the croſs. 


3 Thy ſaints attend with ev'ry grace 

On this great ſacrifice ; 

And love appears with chearful face, 
And faith with fixed eyes. 


4 Our hope in waiting poſture ſits, . 
5 heav n directs her ſight; 
Here ev'ry warmer paſſion meets, 
3 And warmer pow'rs unite, 


5 Zeal and revenge perform their part, | 
And riſing fin deſtroy ; 
Repentance comes with aking heart, 
Yet not forbids the joy. 


6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to 6ght, 
Let fin for ever die; 


Then ſhall our ſouls be all delight, 
And ev * tear de Oy 8 | 


* _ 2 ” * 


— — : — * — — * * unn 11 


CannoT perlulde mytelf to wt a full pe lcd 

to theſe divine hymns, till I have adde fed * 

ſpecial ſong of glory to God the Father, the Son, 
and the Holy Spirit. Though the Latin name of 
it, Gloria Patri, be retained in our nation from 
the Romiſh church, and though there may be 
ſome exceſſes of ſuperſtitious honour paid to the 
words of it, which may have wrought. ſome un- 
happy prejudices in weaker Chriſtians, yet I be- 
lieve it ſtill to be one of the nobleſt parts of Chriſti- 
an ene The W doctrine of the 
| Trinity, 


*, 
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nature, that our Lord Jeſus Chriſt has ſo clearly 
revealed unto men, and is ſo neceſſary to true 
Chriſtianity, The action is praiſe, which is one 


of the moſt compleat and exalted parts of Chriſ- 
tian worſhip, I have caſt the ſong into a variety 


of forms, and have fitted it by a plain verſion, or 


a a larger paraphraſe, to be ſung either alone or at 


the concluſion of another hymn. T have added 


alſo a few hoſannas, or aſcriptions of ſalvation, to 
Chriſt, in the lame manner, and for che ſame end. 


299 24 
Trinity, which is that peculiar glory of the divine 


I 4 on if wrath to the | ever-bleſed Ti Trinity, Cad the ; 


1 Son, and ae 
XXV. iT, Long metre. 


Sa o be the Father, and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joy above, 
| And rills of comfort here below. 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
Prom whoſe dear wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


85 We give thee, ſacred Spirit, praiſe, 
15 Who, in our hearts of fin and wo, 
. Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
— into boundleſs glory flo). 


3 


4 Thus ⁵ 


n f = = = '7 £ 


4 Thus God the Father, Got the Son Mi 
And God the Spirit, we adore; | 
That ſea of life and love JUNE WI 7 1 ng 


Without a bottgm or a ** 


Ws © © + 
r PISS 54 


XXVIL iſt Pane metre, 


Who, from our finful race, 
Choſe out. his fav'rites to proclaim . 
'The honours of his grace. 8 


2 Glory to God the Son be paid, 3 1 
I; Who dwelt in humble cla 


And. to redeem us from the dead, 
Gave his own life away. 


From whoſe almighty pow'r 
Our ſouls their heav'nly birth derive, © 
And bleſs the happy hour.. 


4 Glory to God that reigns above, 
Th” eternal Three and One, 
Who, by the wonders of his love, 
Ha made Ins nature known. $A 


XxX Vn. 1ſt Short metres 
1 God the Father live 


For ever on our tongues; 
Sinners from. his firſt love derive 
The ground of all their ſongs. 


2 Ye ſaints, employ your breath 
fn honour to the Son, 


Who brou Fi, your ſouls from hell and ae, 
Fd 0 Tg * his oun. OY 


1 
© 
= 4 


wee "Lhe: % „ * 
. 
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Pd 


1 (Grony to God the Father” 8 name, 5 . 


3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 5 8; 508 9 


as 3 one 


im A 3OWGs. 


3 Give to the Spirit praiſe 85 SHEN 
4 ; Of an immortal ſtrain, FO #1 9 

Whole light, and pow'r, and grace convey EIN { 
Salvation down to men. Fe, - 

4 While Gov, the comforter, +4 | 


Reveals our 'pardon'd — nanny | 

O may the blood and water bear i 
'-_ RE Jae record: wikis. + £ = 
5 To the great One and Three, n [il 


That ſeal this grace in heavin, ] 
The, Father, Son, and Spirit, be | i 
Eternal glory giv'n. 


— 


XXIX. ad Long Metre. 


Ge to Go the Trinity, 
Whoſe name has myſteries unknown, 
In eflence One, in perſon Three, 
A ſocial nature yet alone. 


2 When all our nobleſt pow'rs are join'd, | 18 
_ © The honours of thy name to raiſe, —  _ 
"Thy glories over-match our mind, . 
And 2 faint beneath the praiſc. * 


XXX. 2d Hes Metre. | 8 


DUE Gop of mercy be ador'd, . 
Wbo calls our ſouls from death, ban BR Fe 


Who faves by his redeeming word, 
And new-creating breath. 


2 To praiſe the Father and the Son, kt LIES 
And Spirit all divine, | —- 
The One in Three, and Three in one, 
= ſhunts and angels join. 


. 
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K 
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EI Gen Is Maker's van ny 
| N Haye honour, love, and te ar, 
1 To Gop the Saviour pay the lame; f 
1 And Gop the Comforter. | 


2 Father of lights above, Ty 

Thy mercy we adore, - 
The Son of thy-eternal love, | FT: 
| Ang FR: of wy 2 E 


XXXI. 34 Zan Mi. 


10 Gon the Father, God the Son, f 
ty And God the Spirit, Three i in One, 
Be honour, praiſe, and glory. giv n 
| Dy: all on earth, 30d all in heav'n. 


5 . 


XXXIII F 


M5 LL glory. to thy wond'rous name; 4 
/ * Father of mercy, God of love, 


F 8 Thus we exalt the Lord the Lamb, 55 
3 And Nous We e 1 bear 0 Dove. | 


XXIV. 3d Common Metre, . 


JOW let the Father and the Son 9 
And Spirit be ador' d. * 


bo Where there are works to make bim known, 
- Or ow: to love Nag Lord. ve DET x 


f \ . *. * 
5 * + ; * : "4 : 55 5 : ” F * * V 
„ 1. | | 1 XX * 
* „ ; , . : „ * 


"4 


9 9 
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FP 


on to e almighty Three, _ 
And everlaſting One En 

All glory to the Father be, 
| The pirit, and the Son. 


XXXVI. 3d Short Mere. 


YE angels round the throne, 
| And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs the 3 N Fog 


bl 4 


XXXVI. Or thus.” 8 2 3 ID 


IVE to the Father; praiſe, . 
Give glory to the Son, 
"And to the Spirit of his grace 
Fs Be equal honour done. 


XXXVW. 4 ang of pra iſe to the 55 ofed 2 15 -Þ 
Tcͤꝙàbe iſt as the exlviiith Plalm. - H _— 


Give immortal praiſe 
To God the Father's hooks 
ve all my comforts 2 
And better hopes above: 
le ſent his 4 7 
Eternal ROME tos monroe a... 
1I᷑0 die for ns 1 


4% 


+ That man. had done. 


ry, 2 To God the Son — 
7” SS: _ Kamortal glory too. 
| Cc C2 


* . 
— 
** 


* - 1 | *% | hes * 5 
: 
* 


8 205 * MNS 11 J Bock Ir. 
Who b bought us with his blood 
From everlaſting Wo: 
| And now he lives, 
And now he ene, 14 
Key And ſees the fruit 
Of all his pains. 


3 To God the Spirit's name bak 
Immortal worſhip give, 
Whoſe new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead ſinner live. 
Illis work completes _ 
"Tit great We 
And fills the ſoul 
With joy divine. 


4 Almighty God! to thee 
Bie endleſs honours 3 

The undivided Three, 

And the myſterious One; 

Where reaſon fails 
With all her pow'rs, . 
1 There faith prevails, 

„C adores. 5 


4 J 
** RS, 
. 1 Che 
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XXXIX. The 2d as the exlviiith Plalm. 


O him that choſe us firſt, 
Before the world began z ; 
Jo him that bore the curſe, 

O ſave rebellious man; 

To him that forms '3 

Our hearts anew, 

Is endleſs praiſe, 
And glory due. 


2 The 


\ 


B. III. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


2 The Father's love ſhall run 
Through our immortal ſongs; 
Wee bring to God the Son 
Hoſannas on our tongue- 
Our lips addreſs 
The Spirit's name 
With equal — 
And zeal the lame. __ 


5 Let ew ry ſaint above, 
And angels round the throne, 
For ever bleſs and love 
The ſacred Three in Ong: 
Thus heav'n ſhall raiſe 

His honours high 
When earth and time 
Grow old and Drege h 


XL. The 30 4 the exlvith Prat. | 


O God the Father ; 1 
Perpetual honours raiſe; p 

Glory to God the Son, 

_ To God the Spirit praiſe; 
And while our lips 
Their tribute bring, 

Our faith adores 
The name we ſing... 


\ % 
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„ I On abu 


O our eternal Gd > 
The Father and the Son,, 
And Spirit all divine, . 
Three myſteries in One, 5 


10 . | Cc * d Salyation: 4 


* 
fy 


os H Y MNS a * | Book, 
-47 Salvation, pow'r, 
And praiſe be giv If 


By all on earth, _ 
DE all in heay” Ne | 


RR” 1 ' 4 


The Ho bene, or Salvation are to Chri 6. 


XIII. Long Merre. 
1 He to King David's Son, 


Who reigns on a. ſuperior throne ;, 
We bleſs the Prince of heay'nly birth, 


Who brings ſalvation down to earth. 
2 Let ev'ry nation, ev'ry age,. 
In this delightful work engage; 
Old men and babes in Zion 3 
* n 8 glories of her King. 


XIII. 22 Metre. . 


He to the Pads if graces, 
Zion, behold thy King; w_ 
| Proclaim the Son of David's og | 


And teach the babes to ſing. 


2 Hoſanna to th incarnate Word, 
Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe ſalvation to the Lord, 

With bleſlings on his name. 


XI uv. Short Metres. of 


OSANNA to the Son ESP 
Of Pavid and of God, 


'B,W.:$PIRITUAL; SONGS. 3e. 
Who brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it-with his blood. - +=. 
2 To Chriſt th? anointed King 1 = 
Be endleſs bleſſings giv'n; | 
Let the whole earth his glor) | tings 
_ Who IgE: our Peace! wit N n., 


XIV. as E: 5 ein Pham. 


5 IOs ANN to the King 7 3 hs 

A Of David's ancient blood; 5 
Bchold J 
Forgiving grace from — 

Let old and young 

Attend his way, 

And at his feet 

Their honours lay. 


92 Glory to God on high, r 55 
Salvation to the Lamb: 
Let earth, and ſea, and cy. Je 

His wond'rous love aun „ 
- Upon his head B31 
Shall honours reſt, I PS 
And ev'ry age „ e ebb, nt? 
Pronounce him bleſt., 


5 A 3 L E. 


* 


To ind Bak any pon Ip e title or contents 
of 1 it. b 


Note, The letters a, b, c, ſignify the I. II. and III. book; 


the figures direct to the hymn. 


If you find not what 


hymn you ſeek ander one word of the title, ſeek it un- 


der another, or by ſome word that is of the ſame ſigni- 


_ fication, though e not mentioned in the * of 


the dyn 


ARON and Chriſt, a 145. 
Moſes and Joſhua, b 121. 
Abraham's bleſſing on the Gen- 


tiles, a 60, 113, 114. b 134. of- 


fering his on, a 129. 

Abſence and preſence of God, b 

© 93, 94, 100. From God for e- 

ver intolerable, b 107 
Acceſs to the throne by a Media- 
tor, b 108. 

Adam, his fall, a 107. 
hature from him, b 128. 
fiſt and ſecond, a 57, 124. 


Corrupt 
the 


Adoption, a 64, 143. and elee- 
tion, a 54. 

Advocate. See Chriſt's interceſ- | 
ſton. 


Affections inconſtant, b 20. un- 
ſanct'ficq, b 165. 

Affficted, Chrilt's compaſlion to 
them, a 125. 

Afffictions removed, a. 97, ſuh- 
mitted to,a 5, 129, b 109. Sup- 
port and comfort under them, 


b 50, 65. and death under * | 


vidence, a 83. 


A Chriltiao, b 458. 


Aſcenſion and 


Augdls finlag; b 24. ſtanding 
and falling, b 27. Praiſe the 


Lord, b 27, puniſhed and man. 


faved, b 96, 97. their miniſtry 
to Chriſt and ſaint s, b 18, 112. 
113. 


Ambition, &c. b 101. | 
Anger of God, Sce Wrath, ven- 


geance, Hell. 


Anſwer to the churches prayers, 


a 30. 
Antichriſt, his ruin, a 29, 56, 39. 


See Enemies. 
Apollaie, b 158. 
Apoſtles commiſſion, a 128 
reſurreQion of; 
Cahrilt; b'56. ©; 

Aſſiſtance againſt temptations, a 
T5, 32. b 50, 65. 

Aſſurance of heaven, a 27. b 65. 
of the love of Chriſt, a 14. b 73. 
of faith, a 103. 

Attributes. Sce God. 


ABYLON falling, a 36, 59. 
See Enemies. 


Backlidings and returns, b 20% 


r 
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Baptiſm, a 52. 6 wiockite, and the 
Lord's ſupper, d 141. and cir- 
comeiſion, a 121. b 127, 134. 


Burial with Chriſt, a 122. | 
Beatitudes, a 102. 

Believe, and be ſaved, a 100. 

Believer baptized, a 52, 122. 


Birth, firſt and ſecond, a 95, 99. 


cf Chriſt, miracles at it, b 136. 
B efled are the dead in the Lord, 

a 18, ſociety in heaven, b 33, 75. 
Ble ſſedneſs and buſineſs of heaven, 
| 3 om * b 86. only in God, b 


| NY of 8 on the Gen- 
tiles, a 113, 114. b 134. 


Blood and fleſh of Chriſt is our 5 
food, e 17, 18. the ſeal of the 


new teſtament, e 3. the Spirit 

and the water, cg. C5 
; Boaſting excluded, a 96. | 

Bodies frail. Sec Life, Health, 

Pleſh. 

Book of God's decrees, b 99. 

Bread of life is Chriſt, c 5. 


Breathing towards heaven, b i 5 


Britain's God praiſed, b 1. for de- 
liverances, b. 92, 


Burial, b 63. with Chriſt in Be | 


tiſm, a 122. and death of a 
Kiur, b 3. NOT SY 


ANAAN and TN b 66. 
124. 

Carnal joys parted with, b 10, 11. 
reaſon n d Ik 1-5 

C.remonial. Sce Law, Types, 
Prieſt. ; 

Characters of the children of God, 

a 143. of Chriſt, a 146, 150. of 
bletledneſs, a 102. | 

Charity and uncharitableneſs, a 
126; and love, a 130, 133. 

Clularen in the covenant of grace, 
a 113, 114. devoted to God, a 
121. b 127. 

Cuxisr. See Lord and Aaron, a 
145. and Adam, a 124. his al⸗ 
cenſion, b 76. 

Beatiſic light of him, b 73. bela- 
loved deſcribed, a 75, the bread. 
of life, C 5. 


His care of the young a; and feeble, | 


2 125, 138. and the crak ſeek 
ming, finding, &c. See Church, 

Coming to judge, a 61. His 
| commiſſion, b 103, 104. Com- 
munion with him, a 66, 71. and 


ſaints, a 67, 76. e 2. compared 


to inanimate things, a 146. His 
coronation and his eſpouſals, a 


72. His croſs not to be glad 


of, c 19. Crucified, God's wil- 
dom and power, e 10. 

David's ſon, a 16, 50. His death 
cauſed by fin, b 81. Victory and 

kingdom, b 114. Grace and 


glory by it, e 23. His divine 


name, a 2, 13, 97. b 52. dwells 
in heaven, viſits the carth, a 70. 
Enjoyment of him, b Is, 16. his 


eternity, a 2, 92. Example, b 


139. Excelleacies, a 52. b 47. 
Faith and knowledge of him, a 
103. his fle fh and blood our food, 


c 17, 18. found and brought to 


the church, a 71. 


| His glory in heaven, b 91, God 
reconciled in kim, b 148. Grace 


given us in him, a 137, b 40. 


High Prieſt and King, a 61. His 


human and divine nature, à 2, 


13, 16. humiliation and exalta - 


tion, a I, 163, 141, 142. b 5; 
43, 81, 83, 84. c IO, 16. is 


His incarnation, a 3, 13. inter- 


ceſſion, b. 36, 37, 118. invita · 


tion to fingers, a 127. | 

The King at his table, a 66. 5 | 
kingdom among men, a 3, ar. "of 
knowledge and faith i in him, a 


: 103, 


The Lamb of God, a 1, f 11. | 


love to the <hurch, a 14, 17. 
under deſertion, b 50. ſhed a» 


| broad in the heart, a 135. to 


men, a 92. lifted up, a 111. 
Miniſtercd to by angels, b 1a, 


113. Miracles at the birth oh - 


Chriſt, b. 136. Miracles in his 


ie, death, and reſurſection, 


137. and Moſes, a 118, a>: 
Names and titles, a 147, 148. 


Nativi y, a 3, 13. 


Obeyed or reſiſted, 2 93. bis —— 
| lices, a 149, 150. b 134. 


2 


31e 


CnxISr. Nahe and firength 
from him, e 24. Our paſſober, 

b 155. his perſon glorious and 
gracious, a 75. bh 47. our phyſi- 


cien, a 112. his pity to the af- 


A:&ed and tempted, a 125. his 
prieſthood, a 145. b 118. his 


preſence, See Preſence, Prophe- 


cies and Types of him, b 135. 
prophet, prieſt, and king, a 25. 


b 132. our prophet and teach- 


er, a 93. | 3 
Redemption. See Redeemer re- 
jeQed by the Jews, a 141. re- 
| JuxreRtion, b 72, 76. is our hope, 
2 26, Reſurrection, life, and 
death miraculous, 
"vealed to man, a 10 
"RJ, © ES 


Righteouſneſs valuable, a 109. 
His ſacriſice, b 142. and inter- 
ceſſion, b 118. ſalvation, righ- 
teouſneſs, and ſtrength in him, 
a T5, 84, 85, 97, 98. our ſanc- 


5 tification, a 97, 98. Satan at 


enmity, a 107. Saints in his 
Hand, a 138. our ſhepherd, a 8, 
142. the ſubſtance of the types, 
d 12, ſent by the Father, a 100. 
b 102, 104. his ſuffering, e 16. 
and godly forrow, b 9, 106. and 
tory, a 1, 62, 63. b-43, 81, 83, 

4. e 10. 
His ti les and kingdom, Aa 13. 


triumph over our enemies, a 28, 


29. types and prophecies of . 


him, b 135. 

Victory over Satan, a 89. death 
and hell, 
loved, a 208. 

Wiſdom of God, a 92, cur wiſ- 


dom and righteouſneſs, a 97, © 
98. wor ſhipped by the creation, 


a 61. 
Chriſtian. See Saints, Spiritual, 
&c. Religion its excellency, b 


I31. almoſt, b 158, virtues, b 


161. 
Church. 
Spiritual, Its ſafety and protec- 
tion, a 8, 32. b 64, 92. its ene- 
mies gain by Cariſt, a 28, 29. 
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b 137. re- 
to babes, 
righteouſneſs and 
ſtrength in him, a 84, 85, 97. 


C t. unſeen and be- 


gee Worſhip, Saints, 


5 


1 with Chriſt, (lz) | 
_ ſeeking, finding, calling, an- 
ſwering, a 66—71. under God's 
care, a 66. eſpouſals with Chriſt, 
a 72. beauty in the eyee of 


Chriſt, a 73. The garden of 4 


Chriſt, a 74. RY 
Circumeiſion aboliſhed, b 134. and 
baptiſm, a 121. b 127. 

Clothing ſpiritual, 1 
Comfort in the covenant with 

Chriſt, b 40. reſtored, h 73. ſee 

pardon, In ſorrows of mind and 

body, b 50, 65. 

Communion with Chriſt and ſaints, 

a 2. between Chriſt and the 

church, a 66,-7x. b 15, 16. 


Compaflion of a dying Chriſt, e 


22. to the afflited, a 125. 

Complaint of a hard heart, b 98. 
of deſertion and temptations, h 
163. ot dulneſs, b 34. of in- 
dwelling fin, a 115. of ingrati- 
tude, b 74. of floth and negli- 
gence, b 25, 3%. 

Condemnation by the law, a 91. 

Condeſcenſion to our worſhip, b 
45. affairs, b 46. 

Confeſſion and pardon, a II5. 

Conſcience good, the pleaſures of 
it, b 57, ſecure and awakened, 
2 115. 

Conſtancy in the goſpel, b * 


. Contention and love, a 130. 


Converſion, a 104. b 159, the dif- 

ſiculty of it, b 161. delayed, a 

88.—91. the joy of heaven, a. 

101. ö 

Conviction of fn by the low; a 
94, 115. by the croſs of Chriſt, 
b 81, 95. 

Corrupt nature from Adam, 251. 

b 128. 

Covenant of Chriſt, a 9. Children 
therein, a 113, 114. ſealed and 
ſworn, a 139. e. hope in it, 
a 139. made unh Chriſt our 
comtort, b 40. of works, Sce 
Law and Goſpol. 

Covetouſncſs, &c. a 24. b 56, 101. 

Courage and con ſtancy, 4 14, 15, 
48. b»4, 65. 


_ Creation, a 92. b 71, 147. new, 


15 


world, b 13. 


"s Creatures praiſe the Lord, b 71. 


love dangerous, b 48. God a- 


bove them, a 82. their vanity, 


b 146. 


Crofs of Chriſt js our glory, c. 19. 
repentance flowing from it, b 


106. ſalvat ion in it, b 4. eruci- 
fixion to the world by it, c 7. 
Curſe and promiſe, a 107. 


Cuſtom ia lin, b 160. 


ANGERS of our earthly pil- 
grimage, b 53. of death and 


"hall, b 55. cf love to the crea- 
_ tures, b 48. 


g Dar kacſs diſpelled by Chriſt's pre - 


ſence, b54. of providence, b 109. 


Day of grace, and time of duty, a 


88. of judgment, a 45, 61, 64, 
89, 90. 
Dead in the Lord, their ble ſſed- 


nes, a 18. to fin by the croſs 
of Chriſt, 2 106. 


Death. See Chriſt, and Afflicti- 
ons under providenee; a 83. ter- 


made eaſy by the fight of Chriſt, 
e 14. b 31. by a ſight of heaven, 
b 66. God's preſence in it, b 
49, 117. our fear of it, b 31. 
deſirable, a 19. b 61. e 


2 17. triumphed over, a 6. 


10. prepared for, a 27. b * 
of a finner, a 24. b 2. and buri- 


al of a Nen. b 3. and e- 


5 ternity, b 28. and glory, a IiO. 
b 6x, and the reſurrection, b 3, 
102, ITO, of Moſes at God's 


command, Den, and 
deli cht ful, b 52. ; 


Deceitfulueſs of (in, b 150. 
Decrees of God, à II, 12, 96, 


117. bg 


Dei y of Mig 4 23, 13, 92. b 51. 


Delay of converſion, a 88,—91. b 
25, 32. 
Delight in worſhip, b 14. in God, 


b 42. in con verſe with Ciniſt, 
b 15, 16. 


Deliverance, b 3. See Enemies, 
Church. And . a 109. 


* 


The Table of Contents. | 


* I 30, preſervation, Kc. of this | 


. Tible to the unconverted, a 91. 


65, 82. 


| Dependence. See Faith, 


Deſertion and temptation com- 
plained of, b 163. 


Deſire of Chriſt's ls: b 100. 


see more in Heaven, Chriſt, 
Love, &c. 


Deſpair and preſumption, 3 105, 


b 156, 157. 
Devil vanquiſhed, a 58. See Vic- 
tory. 


0 Devotion fervent deſired, b 34. 


Difficul y of converſion, b 161. 
Diſſolution of this world, b 13, 


Diſeaſe. See ſickneis. 


Diſtemper. Folly and madneſs of 
fin, b 153. 


Diſtinguiſhing love, a II, 12, 96, 
117. b 96, 97. 


Divine. Sce God, Deity, &e, 
Dominion of God, and our deli- 
verance, b 3. eternal, b 67. o- 


ver the ſea, b 70. 
Doubts and fears ſuppreſt, b 73. 
Dulneſs ſpiritual, b 25. 


Ar, ns reſt on it, Fo 146. 8 
-4 and heaven, b 10, 11, 53. 


Effluſion of the Spitit, b 144. 
Election excludes boaſting, a 96. 


Free, à II, 12, 54, 177. Sce 


Decrees. 
End of the world, b 164. 


Enemies, of the church diſappoint- 5 


ed, b 91, 92. Salvation from 


mem, b 82. triumphed over by 
Chriſt, a 28, 29. See Church, 


Babylon, Michael. 


Enjoy ment of Chriſt, b I5, 16. | 


See Worlhip. 


Enmity between Chriſt and Satan, 


a 107. * 
Envy and love, a 130. 


Eipouſals of the church i coin, 


a 72. 


Eſtabliſhment in grace, b 82. . 
Etero' ty of God, b 17. of his do- 


minion, b 67. and death, b 28. 


ſucceeding this life, d 36. See 


Heaven, Death. 


Evening and morning hymns, a 
79, 80, 81. b 6, 10 8. Y 


from ſpiritual enemies, a 7. * 
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| Exaltation. See Chriſt, Glory, Suf- 


ferings, &c. 


1 of Chriſt, - b 139. of 


ſaints, b 140, | 


Excellency of the Chriſtian e. | 
on, * 1 * 


AITH in things TIE a 120. 
1.5129. and knowledge of Chriſt, 
a 103. love End joy, a 108. end 


unbelief, b 125. living and dead, 


2 140. affſted by ſenſe, b 141. ; 


its joy, b 162. in Chriſt our ſa- 
crifice, b 142. and ſalvation, a 

100, of aſſarance, a 103, and 

and fight, a Tio, b 145. tri- 


umphing in Chriſt, a 14. for 


Pardon and ſanctification, b 


90. faith and reaſon, b 87, 


109. 
Faithfulneſs of God's promiſes, b 
40, 60, 69. 


Fall of angels and men, b 24. and 
recovery of man, a 10), b 78. 


Fears and doubts ſuppreſt, b 73. 


Feaſt of love, a (S. of triumph, e 


21. of the goſpel, a 7. c 12, 20. 
made, and gueſts invited, e 13. 


Fellowlhip: See Communion. 

Ferveney of devotion deſued, b 34. 
Few ſaved, b 158. 

Fleſh and blood of Chriſt the beſt 


ſood, c 17, 18. our tabernacle, 
a 100. and ſpirit, b 143. 


Food ſpiritual, a 7, 67, 68, 74. b 


15. See Feaſt. 


Folly and madneſs of (in, b 153. 


Forbearance. See Patience. 


Forgiveneſs. Sce Pardon. 


Formality in worſhip, a 136. 
Frail, See Life, Health, 9 
fulneſe, b 1656. 


Frailty and folly, b. 32. 


Free, See Grace, Election. 


Freedom from ſin and milery i in 


heaven, b 86. 


| Funeral thought, b 63, See Death, | 


Burial. z 
ARDE N of Chriſt is ; the 
church, a 74. 


Garment of filtration, a 7. 20. 


. Gentiles, Chriſt revealcd to them, 
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"A 10, 13, FO, e 13, 14. Abra 
ham's bleſlizg on them, a 113, 
114. b 134. 

Glorified mattyrs and duns, a 40, N 
41. body, b i00, © 

Glory and deatb, a 110. b 61. ee 

Nieaven, of God above our rea- 
fon, b 87. of Chriſt in heaven, 

b 91. See Chriſt, and grace by 

the death of Chriſt, c 23. juſti- 
fication and ſanctification, a 3. 
to the Father, Sog, and Heiß 
Ghoſt, c 26, 41. of God in the 

| goſpel, b 126. and grace in the 
peifon of Chriſt, 9 47. and ſuf- 
ferings of Chrilt, b 43. Sce Sut- 
ferings. 

Glorying in the croſs of Chriſt, c 


60 all and in all, b 93, 94. his 
abſence. See abſence. His at- 
tributes, 51, 166, 169. glorifi- 
ed by Chriſt, b 126. c 10. the 
arenger of his ſaints, b 115. 

Care of his church, a 39. conde- 
ſcenſion to human # b 36. 
to our worſhip, b 45, the Cre- 
ator and Redeemer, b 35s, 

Our delight, b 42. our defence, 
a 47. dominion over the fea, h 


70. dominion, and our deliver- 


ance, b 111, dwells with the 
| huroble, a 87, 


Eternity, b 17. Eternal domini- 1 


on, b 7. everlaſting abſence j in- 
tolerable, b 100, 107. 

Far above his creatures, a 82. the 
Father, Son, and Spirit, e 26, 
— 41. his faithfulneſs to his | 
promiſes, b 60, 69. 

Glory and deffnce of Zion, b 64. 
his glory is above our reaton, b 
87. his goadnels, b 58, 80. Fis 

race, (ſee grace,) government 


from him, b 149, holineſs, ; ju- | 


ſtice, and ſovereignty, a 80. 


Inviſible, b 26, incomprehenſi - 


ble, b 87, 170. 


His kingdom ſupreme, b 115. 


His love in ſending his Son, a 150. 
and our neighbour loved, a 116. 

Our portion, or chief good, b 57 
94. his * b 80. and 80 
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- neſs, b 6, 5, 8. bis praiſe, (ſee 
18 preſence in life and at 


death, b 115, ſee preſence,) pre- 


ſerver of our lives, b 6, 7, 8, 19. 
promiſe and truth unchangeable, 


2139. | | 
* GOD. Sight of him weans us from 


earth, b 4x. ſovereign, b 170. 
Terrible majeſty, b 22 and mer- 
CY, b 80. his truth, b 60 69. 


Vengeance, b 44, 62. Unity and 
Trinity, c. 26, 41. his word, a 


: 53. wrath and mercy, a 42. 

Goodneſs of God, b 58, 74. See 
Grace. And power of God, a 
+ Tons 


Goſpel feaſt. Sce Grace, Feaſt. 


Iovitation and proviſion, a 7. 
C 20. times, their bleſſedneſs, a 
10. See Scripture, 


Glorißes God, b 126. no liberty 


to fin, a 106, 132, 140, not a- 
ſhamed of it, a 103. 9. and 
law, a 94. b 120, 121, 124. fin- 
ned againſt, a 118, its different 
ſucceſs, a 119, b 144. Mini- 
ſtry, a 10. atteſted by miracles, 


ET 36, 137. its glorious 


effects, b 138. 

_ Government from God, b 149. 
Grace and glory by the death of 

Chriſt, c 23. of the Spirit, a 


102. cor verting, b 139. in ex- 


 erciſe, c 25. juſtiſies, a 94. ſanc · 


tifics and ſaves, a III, not con- 


veyed by parents, a 99. all fuf- 
ficient in duty and ſufferings, a 
25, 32, 104. given in Chriſt, a 
137. Covenant, a 9. Children in 
it, a 113, 114, and holineſs, a 132 
clecting, a 54. its freedom and 
ſovereiunty, a 11, 12, 96, 117 


b 96, 97. and glory in the per- 
_ fon of Chriſt, b 47. adopting, a 


64. perſevering, a 51. promiſes, 


a 7, 9 throne acceſlible by 


Chriſt, b 36. 37, 108. 
Gratitude for divine favours, b 116 


Great Britain's God praiſed, b 1. 


Heaven, Hardneſs of heart, 
d 98. 


RJ 


# 


Health preſerved, b 6, 7, 8, 19. 
reſtored, a 55. Ps 


4 


Heaven and earth, b 10, IT, 53. 
and hell, a 45. Inviſible aud 
holy, a 105. meditation of it, 
b 161. joy there for repenting 
 fipners, a 101. Its bleſſednefs 


and buſineſs, a 40, 41. the hope 
of it our ſupport, b 65. Its pro- 


ſpect makes death eaſy, b 66. 


worſhip of it humble, b 68. 
Freedom from ſin and miſery 


there, b 86. hoped for by Chriſt's 


re ſurrection, a 26, infured and 


prepared for, a 27. Chriſt's 
dwelling - place, a 76. b gr. fight | 


of God and Chriſt there, b 23. 
bleſſed ſociety there, b 23. deſi- 


red, b 68. | 


on earzh, b I5, 30, 59. 


Hell and death, b 2. and judge- 
ment, a 45, 107. b 62. or the 
vengeance of God, b 22, 44. the 


holy fear of it, b 107. 
Hezekiah's ſong, a 55. 
Holy. See Spirit. 


Holineſs. See Grace, Spiritual, 


Sanctification. And ſovereign- 


ty of God, a 82, 86. and grace, 
2 132, 140. its characters, a 


102. 5 | 
Honour vain, b Ior. to magiſtrates, 
b 149. | ES 


Hope of the living, a 88. gives 


light and ſtrength, b 129. in the 
covenant, a 139. of heaven by 


Chriſt's reſurrection, a 26, of 
heaven our ſupport under tri- 
als, b 65. of the reſurrection, 
bz, 110. Hoſannah to Chriſt, 


a 16. c 42, &c. | 


Human affairs condeſcended to by 


God, b 46. nature of Chriſt, a 
12 


5 1 | | 
Humble God's dwelling, a 87, en- 


- lightened, a II, 12, 50. Wor- 
ſhip of heaven, b 68. ; 


| Humiliation, See Chriſt, Suffer- 


ings, &c, And prayer publie, a 


30. | | | 
Humility and pride, a 127. and 
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Hatred and love, a 130. 


Heavenly mindedneſs, b 57. joy 5 
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68. 
 Hyvocrify and ſincerity, 8 136. 
_ Hypoctite, or almoſt Chriſtian, 


FEALovsY of our love to Chriſt, 
a 78. : 
Jeſus. Sce Lord, Chriſt. 
Jews. See Moſes, Goſpel, Chriſt, 
Gentiles. | 8 
Ignorants enlightened, a IT, 12. 
Jonorarice and unfruitfulneſs, b 165 
Im penitence, b 125. 
Incarnation of Chriſt, a 2, 3, 13,60. 
Incomprehenſible God, b 87. and 
inviſible, b 26. | 
-Inconſtancy of our love, b 20. 
Infants. See Children. 
In gratiude complained of, b 74. 
Intpiration and prophecy, b 152. 


Inſtitution of the Lord's ſupper, b 1 


Inſufficiency of ſelf- righteouſneſs, 
b 154. 


Jutereeſſion of Chriſt, b 36, 37,118 \ 


Lovitation of Chriſt anſwered, a 70. 
of the goſpel, a 79, 127. c 13, 20, 
John the Baptiſt's meſſage, a 50. 


Joſhua, Aaron, and Moles, b 124. 


Joy, faith, and love, 108. of faith, 
b 162. Cardinal parted with, b 
Io IT, heavenly upon earth, 
a 135. b 30, 59. Spiritual re- 


ſtored, b 73 (fe more in De- 


light, Comtort. 

Judgment-day, a 45, 65, 89, 90. 
and hell, b 62, Chriſt coming 
to it, a 61. | 

Juſtice, &c. of God, a $6. 


Juſtifcation, a 14. (ſee pardon). 


by faith, not dy works, a 94, 
109. Sanctification, a 7, 20, 
80, 85. b 90. and glory, a 3. 


: TY Ix6D0M and titles of Chriſt, 


N%. a 13. of Chriſt among men, 
a 21, 65, of God eternal, b 68. 
ſapreme, b 115. 

Knowledge and faith in Chriſt, a 
103. Saving from God, a II, 
7, 93. ; 


AMB that was ſlain, 1, 25, 
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meeckneſe, a 102, in heaven, b 


Law convinces of fin, a 15. evi 
demns, a 94. and goſpel, b 120, 
121, 124. and goſpel ſinned a- 
gainſt, a 128. | 

Levitical prieſthood fulfilled in 
Chriſt, b 12. i 


Life frail, and ſucceeding eterni- 


ty, b 55. preſerved, b 6, 7, 8, 
19. fhort, frail, miſerable, a 82, 
39, 58. the day of grace and 
hope, a 88, | 

Light and ſalvation by Jeſus Chriſt, 
a Fo. in darkneſs by the pre- 
ſer.ce of God, b 54. given to the 
blind, a 11, 12. 

Long ſuffering. See patience. 


Lord Jeſus at his own table, a 66. 


c 16, Supper, preaching, and 
baptiſm, b 141. Supper inſti- 
tuted, e I. Day, a 72. Delight - 
ful, d 14. Table provided for, 
c 20. ſee more in Chriſt. 

Love of Chriſt unchangeable, a 14, 
39. ſhed abroad in the heart, a 
135. its banquet, a 68. c 13, of _ 
Chriſt in wo:4s and deeds, a 77. 
of Chriſt its ſtrength, a 78. un- 
ſeen, a 108. to Chriſt, b 100. to 
God pleaſant and powerful, b 
38. and hatred, 130. Faith and 
joy, a 108. and charity, a 133. 
of God in ſending his Son, a 
IoO. b 103, 104. to God and 
our neighbour, a 116. Religion 
vain without it, a £34. Peace and 
meeknefs, a 102, of Chriſt dy- 

ing, C4, 22. to God inconſtant, 
b 20. to the creatures danger» 
ous, b 48. diſtinguiſhing, a 11, 
12. b 96, 97. ; | 


ADNESS, folly, and diſtem- 
per of fin, b 153. 
Magiſtrates honoured, b 149. 
3 of God terrible, b 23, 
2. | ; 

Malice and love, a 130. 

Man ſaved and angels puniſhed, 
b 96, 97. mortal and vain,a T2. 
his fall and recovery, a 107. 

Martyrdom, a 14. b 4. 

Martyrs glorified, a 40, 41. 

Mary the virgin's {opg, a 60. 
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Mediator, the way to the throne 
of grace, b 108, 


Meditation of heaven, b 162. and 5 


retirement, b 122. 
Memory weak, b 165. 


Memorial of our abſent Lord, c 6. 
Młercies national, 


b I, III. 
_ Grace, Wrath, Thanks. | 
Meſſiah born, a 60. come, b 14. 


See 


Michael's war with the dragon, a 


58, . 
Miniſter's eommiſſion, a 128. 
Miniſtry of angels, b 18. of the 

goſpel, a 10. 


Miſery and fin baniſhed from hea- | 
ven, b 86. and ſhortneſs of life, 


b 39, without God in the world, 
b 56. of ſinners. 
Death, Hell: 


Moraing and evening ſongs, a 79, 


80, 81, b 6, 7, 8. 


Mortality and vanity: of man, a 


82, 


Mor: ification to the world by the | 


Gght of God, h 41. by the croſs 
of Chriſt, b I, 6. e 7. 


Moſes and Chriſt, a 49, 118. 


Moſes dying, b 49. Aaron and Jo- 
(hua, b 125. 

Mourning. Sce Complaint, Re- 
pentance. 

Myſteries revealed, a Il, T2. 


ATIONAL mercies ad 
thanks, b I, III. 
Nativity of Chrillga 2, 3, 13. 
Nature and. grace, a 104, corrupt 
from. Adam, a 57, b 128. 


Neighbour, and God loved, a 116. 


New covenant ſealed, c 3. Promi- 
ſes, a 7. Song, a I. Creature, a 
9. Teſtament in the blood of 


Chriſt, c 3. Creation, a 95, 130, 


Birth, a 95. 


November 5. a ſong of praite,. b 


. 


BE DIE NC E evangelical, a 
140, 143. 
Old age and death of the uncon- 
verted, a 91. 
Offence not to be given, a 126. 
Offices and operations of the Ho- 


Sec Sinner, | 
Parents and children, a 113, 114. 


Dd 2 


_ ly Spirit, b 133. and of Chriſt, 
a 146, 10% Þ 132, 


215 


Olive- tree, the wild and good, * 


114. 
Ordinances. See Worſhip, Lord's 
ſupper. 


Original ſin, a 57. See Adam, Na- | 


ture, 


JAINS, -comlort dir them, 


b 50. 


Paradiſe on earth, b 30, 39 
Pardon, a ſaſficiency of it, b 85. 


and confeſſion, a 131. and 
ſtrength from Chriſt, C 24. 
bought at a dear price, e 4. and 


ſanctification by faith, a 9. hb 


90. brought to our ſenſes, Sz. 


CONVEY not grace, 3979. 


Paſſover, Chriſt is ours, b 15. 


Paſſion. See Chriſt. Sutterings, 
Anger, Love, 


Patience under afflict ons, 25,129, 


b 129. of God producing re- 
pentancr, b 74, 105. 


Perfe&tions of God, b 166, 169. 


Perſevering grace, a 26, 325 48, 
51, 138. 


Perſon of Chiiſt gl. »r1ous and gras 


cious, a 75. b 47. 

Perſecution, courage under it, Þ 
14. 

Phariſee and Publican, a 131. . 


Pilgrimage of the ſaints; b 53. 
Pleaſure of a good contcience, 5 


57. of religion, b 30, 59. Sin- 

ful forſaken, b 10, II. their va» 
nity. and danger, b Ior, 
Poverty of ſpirit, a 102, 107. 


Peace of conſcience, b 57. and 
_ contention, a 130. See Com- 
fort, Joy. 


Power of God, a 86. and wiſdom 


in Chriſt crucitied, b 126. C 10. 
and goodneſs of God wiel. a 
42. b 80, 


Praiſe imperfect on earth, bs. for 


daily protection and preſerva- 
tion, b 6, 7, 8. from angels, b 
"0%, 


from the creation, b 71. to 


the Redeemer, b 5, 21, 297 35 


70. to the Trigiiy, e i 


4# 
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\ ys. 
IF for creation and redempticn, b 
35» 


Prayer and praiſe, a 1. for deliver- 
ance anſwered, a 30. 


\ Preaching, baptiim, andthe Lord's * 


ſupper, d 141. 
 Predeſtination. See Election. | 


Preparation for death, a 27. See 


Death. 
Preſumption and deſpair, a 115. 


b 156, 157. 
Light and darkneſs, b 54. in 


death, a 19. b 31, 49. e 14. in 
life and death, b 117. or abſence 


of Chriſt, b Fo. of Chriſt in 
worſhip, a 66. b 15, 16. 15. 
of God our life, b 93, 94, 100 
Preſervation of this world, b 13. 


of our graces, a 5 I. of our lives, | 


WO (8 
Pride and humility, 2 11, I2, 127. 
Prieſthood Levitical endivg in 
Chriſt, b 12, of Chriſt, b 118. 
| Predigal repenting, a 23. 


Profit and uuprofitableneſs, a 118. 


. T7. * - 

Promiſcd Meſſiah born, a 60, 107. 

134. 

Promiſes of the covenant, a 9, 39, 
107. See Scripture. And truth 
of God unchangeable, a 139. 
our ſecurity, b 40, 60, 69, 

Prophecies and types of Chriſt, b 
135, and inſpiration, b 150. 


Proſperity and adverſity, a 5, vain, 


b 56, 101. 


Protection from ſpiritual enemies, 


b 82. of the church, a 8, 22, 
23. See Church, 

Providence, b 46. executed by 
Chriſt a 1. over afflictions and 
death, a 83. its darkneſs, b 109, 
proſperous and affliftive, a 5. 

Fee See Goſpel, Lord's ta- 
- 


Public ordinances. See Worſhip, | 


Publican and Phariſece, a 131. 
Puniſhment for ſin. 
100, 118. 


R“. Chridla. a 48, b 53. 


Reaſon feeble, b 87. carnal 


| Religion neglected, b 32. 
5 Preſence of God in worſhip, b 457. 


See Hell, a 
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humbled, a IT; 12. 
Recovery from ſickneſs, a 55, 
Reconcitiation to God in 2 
b 148. ; 
. in Chriſt, A 975 98. 


b 78 and protection, b 82. by "1 


price, e 4. and by power, b 29. 
See Chriſt. : | 


Regeneration, a 9. b 130. See E- 


lection, adoption, ſanctification. 
vain 
without love, aT34, Chriſtiani- 
ty, the excellency of it, b 131. 
revealed. See Goſpel, Scrip- | 
ture, 

Remembrance of Chriſt, e 6. 
Repenting prodigal, a 123. 


Repentance from God's goodnefs = 


and patience, b 74, 105. and 
humiliation, a 87. at the croſs 
of Chriſt, b g, 106, and impe- 
nitence, b Iz5. gives joy to bes- 
ven, a 101. ONS. 
Reſignation. See Submiſſion. 


Reſurrection, a 6. b 102, IIo. See 


Death, Chriſt, Heaven. 


i Retirement and meditation, b122. 


Returns and backſliding, b 20. 
Revelation of Chriſt. Sce Gentile, F > 
Goſpel. : 


Revenge and love, a 130. 


Rich ſinner dying, a 24. b 56. 
Riches their vanity, b 56, 101. 


Righteouſneſs and ſtrength in 


Chriſt, a 84, 8s, 97, 98. of 
Chriſt valuable, a I09. our robe, 
a 7, 20. and ſelf. righteouſneſs, 
a 131. our own . 


154. 


ABBAT H 4ctightful, b 14. 
Sacrament, See Baptiſm, 
Lord's Supper. | 
Sacriiice of Chriſt, b 141. and in- 
terceſſion, b 118. | 
Safety of the church, a 8, 22, 23. 
Saints. See Church, Spiritual. 
God their avenger, b 115. 
and hypocrites, a 136, 140. 
their example, b 140. charac» 
ters of them, a 143. in the hand 
of Chriſt, a 138. Security, b 
64. beloved in Chrilt, a 54, as 
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dopted, a 64. death and burial, 
b 3. in glory, a 40, 41. com- 
munion, e 2. 

Salvation, b 88. of the worſt of 
ſinners, a 104. by grace, a 111. 
in Chriſt, a 137, See Chriſt, 
_ Croſs, Grace, Heaven, Light, 
Redeemer, Righteouſneſs, 


_ SanQtification, juſtification, and 


glory, a 3. and pardon, a 9. 
through faith, b 90. 


Satan and Chriſt at e 105. 5 


his various temptations, b 156, 
157. conquered by Chriſt, b 89. 
'; See Devi. 
Scripture, a 53, b 119. of the goſ- 
pel, b 120. 


Sea under the dominion of God, 


IO 
Sealing and witnefling Spirit, a 
I44. 


Secure and awakened ſinner, a 11. 


Scceurity in the promites, b 40, 60, 


| Seeking after Chriſt, a 67, 71. 
Self righteouſneſs, a 131. inſuff 
eient, h 154. 

Senſe aſſiſting our faith, b 141. 
Sen ſual delights dangerous, b 1x, 
12, 48. 3 

Serpent brazen, a 118. . 
| Shepherd, Chriſt and his 8 


227. ; 
5 Short nels frailty and miſery of 


life, b 37, 39, 58. 
Sickneſs and recovery, a 55. 


Sight of God mortiſies us to the ls 


wi rid, bh 41. of Chriſt beatife, 


b 60, 75. and faith, a 110, 120. 
0 Chr itt makes 


b 120, 145 
death eaſy, 14. 
Simcon's of g, a 19. 14. 

Sinai and Zi On, b 152. 9 
Sincerity and hy pucriſy, a 136, 
Sin the cauſe of C'rift's death, b 
81 ad miſery baniſhed trom 

heaven, a 105. b 86. original, a 
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